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4 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 

lions round him, and refleded that in the courfe 
6f a few years not one of th^m fhould remain upon 
the face of the earth ; but the refledlion grows ftill 
more gloomy, when it is confidered, how few 
of them were ever to be heard of again ! It is a 
melancholy curiofity to caft an eye through the 
columns of chronology, where the princes, he- 
roes, patriots, legiflators, philofophers, poets, hif- 
torians, and artifts, who have figured in the world 
iince the creation almoft to the prefent day, 
ve all carefuUv preferved, and like Egyptian 
kings embalmed for the notice of mankind : How 
fcanty the number ! What a thrifty lift does it 
afford us, when we compare it with thofe pro- 
digious bills of mortality which the perifhing 
f;enerations, of whom we only know that thejr 
ived and they died, have furni^lhed forth for the 
ipace of fix tboufand years I It calls to our minds 
the battles recorded of Cyrus, Semiramis, and 
other eailern fovereigns, in which we only know 
that they led an aSoniihiog number of millions to 
the field, and, almoft all, funk together into one 
tindiftiD|;ul{bed ftate of oblivion. Nor fhould this 
obfervation carry with it a fatire upon the ina£ti* 
VJty of mankind in general ; for many, no doubt, 
who have not, to ufe Lord Verulam's expreffion, 
furvived the weathers of time, employed them- 
ijplves io a courfe of laudable induftry, and ufed 
A]:enuous endeavours not to wear away their lives 
in fUence, like the beafts of the field, prone <o the 
earth, and fubfervient only to the excitements of 
appetite : But the fmall returns (if I may ufe a 
modern military phrafe) of good and ferviceabie 
men, muft not only be owing to the viciffitudet 
of human afiairs, and the devafhitions of wara 
civil and religious, but alfo to the arduous diffi^ 
culty of fcrving mankind by public condud, or 

per- 



of HENRY FIELDING, Efq? 5 

performing any thing in the arts either elegant 
or ufefu], and fo bequeathing to poller jty a hitt- 
ing legacy. 

To the numbtr of thofe, who by the vigour 
of their taientSy and the vivacity of their wit, 
feem to have enlarged the bounda prefcribfd, in 
the common courfe of things, to the memory of 
man, and gained a pafs-port to future ages, may 
be added the late Henry Fielding, whofe 
works will be admired, while a tafte for true hu* 
xnour remains in this country. The materials of 
bis own monument hie has left behind him, fcac«^ 
tered indeed without arrangement, and difperfed 
about the world : Thefe, m juftice to fo eminent 
an author^ Mr. Millar has determined to colleft 
together, that the public may have, in one bbdy^ 
a good and valuable edition of writings^ whoA^ 
merit is £0 univerfally acknowledged. 

In the progreta of this defiffn it naturally oe^ 
curred, that our author would l>e followed by th^ 
fiime kind of curiofity, which ever attends on 
iliofe, who have made themfelves^ confpicuoua irt' 
AeirtinM; which, with folicitudeandanattacb^- 
i^ent to their memories, loves td inform itfelf of 
die minuteft circumftancesr'Slating to them, where 
they were born, of what ftature they were, of 
what temper of mind, what difficulties they met 
with in life, and with what difpofition they met 
thofe difficulties, whether with defpondency or 
fortitude, with gaiety or morpfenefs, what fort 
of companions they were, with other anecdote* 
of the fame nature. That the generality of rea^ 
dto, even though our author's memory is flill 
fecent m the minds of -many, would expe£V to be 
gratified in thefe particulars^ was a very obvious 
B 2 i«a».\>i.\ 
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6 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 

remark ; and therefore tt was rcfolved to prefix 
to this edition an Eil'ay on the Life and Geniut 
of Henry Fielding, 

In complying with this ufud demand of the 
curious, it is not the intention pf the prefent wri- 
ter t(; diAurb the Manes of the dead, a$ has been 
pracSifcd by certain biographers; to infult his 
memory with an unneccflary detail of his dif- 
trefles, and the a<Slions which refulted from them ; 
to infer the chara£ter of his heart from the over- 
flowings of fudden and momentary paffions ; to 
tear off ungeneroufly the ihroud from his remains^ 
and purfue him with a cruelty of narrative, till 
the reader's fenfe is fliocked, and is forced to ex- 
prefs his horror, like Virgil's ^neas, when he 
meets in the legions of the dead the fhade of his 
mangled friend^ 

Detphohe armipotens^ genus alio a fangulm Teucri^ 
^dis tarn crudeles optavit Jumere poenas ? 
Cut tanttim de te licuit ?— -~ 

It will, it is hoped, be fufEcient for the reader's 
curiofity if the principal features of his mind are 
here delineated; if his temper is (hewn, as much 
of it, at lead, as he tranfufed into his writings t 
]f fome account be given of his family, and of 
the various fituations in life which his fortune al- 
lotted him. For more than this the author of 
this little tradt has determined not to ranfack ; 
for it is not the entire hiftory of the man, but the 
memoirs of an author, which he propofes to offer 
tp the public. 

: Henry Fielding was born at Sharpham 
Park in Somerfetfliire near Glaftonbury, April. 
22, 1707. His father, Edmund Fielding, ferved 

in 
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in the wars under the Duke of Marlborough, 
and Arrived to the rank of Lieutenant General ac 
the Matter end of George L of the beg:inning of 
George IL He wis grandfon to an earl of Den- 
bigh j nearly^ related to the Duke of Ktngfton, 
and many other noble and refpeftable fannilies.' 
His mother was the daughter of Judge Gold, the 
grandfather of the prefent Sir Henry Gold, one 
of the Barons of the Exchequer; By thefe his 
parents he had four fifters, Catharine, Urfula, 
Sarah and Beatrice ; and one brother, Edmund, 
who was an officer in the marine fervice. Sarah 
Fielding, his third After, is well known to the 
literary world by the proofs fhe has given of a 
lively and penetrating genius in many elegant 
performances, particulany David Simple, and 
ttie letters, which (he afterwards publiflied, be- 
tween the chara£ters introduced into that work. 
The reader will fee a very juft criticifm on thefe 
performances at the end of the fourth Volume of 
thefe works : where, though the afFedlion of the 
brother appears, yet the author (hews himfelf the 
friend of truth as well as his fifter. Our author's 
mother having paid her debt to nature. Lieu- 
tenant General Fielding married a fecond time, 
and the •i(rue of that marriage were 'fix fons, 
George, James, Charles, John, William, and 
Bafil, all dead, excepting John', who is at pre- 
fent^in the commiffion of the peace for the coun- 
ties of Middlefex, Surry, EiTex, and the Liber- 
ties of Weftminfter, and has lately been raifed 
tfli the honour of knighthood by-his Majefty, in 
rcMrard of that zeal and fpirited a£iduity with 
which he:rerves his country as a public magiftrate« 

Henby Fielding received the iirft rudiments 
•f his education at home, under the care of th€ 
B a ^^H. 



8 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 

Rev. Mr. Oliver, to whom, wc inay judge, h€ 
was not under any confiderable obligations from 
the very bumouroua and ftriking^ portrait given of 
fafm afterwards under the name ^ oarfon Trul- 
Hber^ in yofipb Jndnws. Frpm Mr. Oliver's 
care our author was removed to Eton School, 
where he bad iht advantage of being early known 
to many of the firft people in the kingdom, namely 
•Lord Lyttelton, Mr. r o:^, Mr. Pitt, Sir Charles 
Hanbury Williams^ and the late Mr. Winning- 
ton, &c. At this great feminary of education^ 
Henry Fielding gave diftinguifliing proofs of 
ftrong and peculiar parts ; and when he left the 
place, be was faid to be uncommonly verfed in 
the Greek autborsi and an early mafler of the 
Latin daffies ; for both which he retained s 
firong admiration in all the fubfequcnt paflagea 
of his life; Thus accomplUhed he went from 
Eton to Leyden, and there continued to ihew an 
eager thirft for knowledge, and to ftudy the civi« 
lians with a remarkable application for about 
two years, when, remittaocea failing, he was ob- 
liged to return to London, not then quite twenty 
years old. 

It IS to be lamented that an excellent courfe 
of education was thus interrupted, as there is no* 
oianr.er of doobt but with fuch excellent endow* 
meuts from nature, as he certainly poflefled, he 
might, by a continuance at a feat of learning, 
have laid in a much ampler ftore of knowledge, 
and have given foch a complete improvement to 
his talents, as might afterwards have (bone forth 
with ftill greater luftre in his writings ; not to 
mention that in a longer and more regular courfe 
of ftudy, he might have imbibed fuch deep im- 
preffions of An early virtue, as would have made 

him 
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kimlefs accoffible afterwards to tbofrallnrtmenu 
of pleafurtt which, tbqugh they could not fup<« 
pref^ the exertion of hiB genius, yet retarded itt 
true vigour^, and, like clouds around the fun^ 
made it feem to ftruggle with oppofing difficultieay' 
infiead of throwmg out at once a warm, an equals 
and anintenfe heat. At tbia period however our 
author bad provided bimfelf witlTa fund of moro 
foUd learning than ufually ia the portion of per- 
ions of his age, and his mind was at Jeaft fo fear 
foded with literature, that amtdfthia wildeftdiffi- 
pattona afterwards, nothing could fubdue the love 
of reading which he had fo early contrs6ted. It 
appears from a preface to one of his plays, that he 
had conceived an early inclination for dramatic 
qompofition ; the comedy called Don Qpixote in 
England, having made part of bis literary amufe** 
meht at Leyden ; though, by bis own account^ 
}t ihould feem .that what he executed of it there, 
was little more than bis canvafs in a more advan^ 
ced age, when be gave it to the fiage with addi- 
ctonafftrokcs of humour, and higher colourings 
^n his inexperience bad beftowed upon itaiflrlt. 
The play contains a true vein of good fenfe and 
fiitire, though his ufual hurry in the produSioit 
€^ bis pieces did not aflford him leifure, when he 
once determined to offer it to the public, to give 
it all the dramatic finiihings requifite in a com- 
plete piece. Mr. Freldiog's cafe was generally 
the fame with that of the poet defcribed by /uvt^ 
fudh with a great genius be muft have ftarved,. 
if he had not fold bis performance to a favourito 
aAor. 

Bfuritj intaStam PoriJi nifivendit Agaven, 

'to the fame motive we muft afcribe the muItU 

pUcity of bis plays, and the great rapidity with 

B5 whfcbL 



10 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 

which they were produced ; for we find that tho* 
fuch a writer as Mr. Congreve was content in hia 
whole life to produce four comedies and one tra- 
gedy, yet the exigence of our author-s affairs re- 
quired at his hand no lefs than eight entire plays, 
befides fifteen farces, or pieces of a fubordinate 
nature. Ii has been often a matter of wonder 
that he, who muft undoubtedly pofiefled a vein of 
true:and genuine humour, ihould not have proved 
more fuccefsful in his theatrical productions^ that 
is to fay, fiiould not in fomeJegitimate comedy 
have difcovercd the future father of Joseph An- 
drews, Tom Jones, and Amelia. T his how- 
ever, from what has been premifed, feems pretty 
fairly accounted for; but yet, for the real caufe of 
this inequality, wc muft ftrll go fomewhat deeper 
than this rema/k, which lies too palpable upon 
the furface of things. The enquiry may perhaps 
not be incurious, and it {hall be purfued in its 
due place, when we come to analyfe his genius^ 
and determine its nature and quality. 

At the- age of twenty years, or thereabout, 
Henry Fielding^ returned from Leyden to Lon- 
don i ,in the fulleflt vigour of conUitution, which 
was. remarkably ft rong, and patient of fatigue; 
ftill unfhakep by excefles of pleafure, and uncon- 
quered by midnight watchings, till frequent re- 
turns of the ^out attacked him with a feverity, 
th^t made him, in the latter part of his days, a 
nidancholy repentant for the too free indulgen- 
cies of his youth, and drove, him at length to 
Lifbon in the hopes of lingering a little longer in 
lite. From the accr<unt of his voyage to chat 
place we may j.udge of tije a£iivity of his mind, 
and the ftrenuous flow of his fpirlts, which, under 
a complication of infirmitiM, coiUd yet prompt 

him 
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him tothe cxercife of'his wjtand the falHes of 
his imagination. What then mufthavc been the 

Siietj and quicknefs of his fancy^ when his 
rength^as yet unimpaired by illneft, and when 
y<oung in life currofity was eager to know the 
V^orld, and his paffions were ready to catch at 
every hook pleafure had baited for them ? It is no 
wonder thar, thus formed and difpofcd for enjoy- 
ment, he launched wiid]y into a career of diffi* 
pation. Though uiider age, he found hinifelf 
hisf^dWn maiVer, and in London t" Hoi fonte deri* 
t«i/<i fAzifei / Frdm -that fource flowed all the in- 
conveniences that attended him throughout the 
remainder of his life. The brilliancy of his wit, 
the vivacity of Vtis humour, and his high relifh of 
focial enjoyment, foon brought him into high 
requeft with the men of taftd^ and literature, and 
With'the volu)>tiious of all ranks ; to the former 
he was ever^ attentive, and gladly embraced all 
opportunities ofafTociating with them; if the lat- 
ter often enfnared him, and won from him too 
great a portion of his time, it cannot be wondered 
at, confidering the green ncfs of his years,. the fen- 
iibility of his temper, ..and the warmth Of his iima* 
jgination/ His finances were -.not anfwerable to 
the freqiient draughts made upon him by^the ex* 
travagance which naturally followed/ He v/t% 
allowed two hundred pounds a-year by his father, 
which, as he himfelf ufed to fay, ."'any body 
might pay that would/' 

' • ■ ■ 

• The faft was. General Fielding, with very 
good inclinations to fupport his fun in the hand- 
- lomeft manner, very foon found it impradicable 
to make fuch appointments for hi^n, as he could 
have wifhed. He had married again foon after 
the death of our author's mother, and had fo 
B 6 Wt^ 



U ESSAY OB the LIFE and GENIUS 

large an increafe of family, and chat too fo ouick, 
that, with the neceflkf7 demands of his itation 
fbr a genteel and fuitable expcnce, he could not 
fpare out ot hia income any confiderable di(burfe<* 
nieots for the mainteoaoce of his eldeft fon. Of 
this truth Henry Fielding was fenfiUe, and he 
was therefore, in whatever difficulties he might 
be involved, never wanting in filial piety, which, 
hia neareft-relations agree, was a ihining part of 
his chara&er. By difficulties his refolution was 
never fubdued $ on the contrary, they only roufed 
him to ftruggle through them with a peculiar 
ipirit and magnanimity. When he advanced a 
little more in life, and his commerce with man* 
kind became enlarged, difappointments were ob- 
ferved by his acquaintance to provoke him into 
an occafional peeviihnefs, and feverity of animad- 
veriion. This however had not a tendency to 
* embitter his mind, or to give a tinge to his ge* 
neral temper ; which was remarkably gay, and 
I for the moft part overflowing into wit, mirth, 

Iand good humour. As he difdained alt littlenefj; 
cf fpint, wherever he met with it in his dealings 
with the world, his indignation was apt to rife ; 
and as he was of a penetrating difcernment, he 
^ could always develope fe)fi(hnefs, miftruft, pride, 

avarice, interefted friend(hip, the ungenerous, and 
the unfeeling temper, however plaufibly difguifed; 
and as he could read them. to the bottom, fo he 
could likewifeafiault them with the kreneft ftrokea 
' of fpirited and manly fatire. Amongft the many 

j iine trails of defcription in that charader, which 

'{ Tacitus has left us of Agricola^ there is a 

very delicate touch, which occurs to me at pre- 
fent, and feems applicable to the temper of our 
author^ his reproof was fometimes thought to 
carry with it a degree of afperity ^ as to the good 
V and 
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aiitf amiable, be was fiplite, to the vnfNni'lbt'bo 
Wat rathcf barfli 1 but hia^ aagcr once rtnted^ 
tlitre'Temaiilid no trace of it ^ from his recfec|i 
aid filnce jfoo.had aochingco apprehend. Jpmd 
fmfskm aarbkr in convidu narrabatur \ ut (mi 
camu iia mivtrfui maUs itgucu$ulus. CeterumsM* 
irMmtRa mUiftfirtrat : ficreium bt fileniium if$fs 
n^n tmuris. .Diugreeable impreffiont ne? er con« 
tinned long upon hit mind ; hit imagination was 
fond of feising .every gay profped, and in hia 
vorft adiferiitie& filled him with fanguine hopes ot 
a better fituatioo. To obtain this, he flattered 
himfelf that he fbould find hit refourcet in hia wit 
and invention ; and accordingly he commenced a 
writer for the ftage in the year 1727» being then 
about ao years of age, 

Hia firft dramatic piece foon after adventiired 
into the world, and was called £stv in fexural 
Mafyuit. It immediately fucceeded the Prwiied 
Hufiani^ a play, which, as our author obferves, 
for the continued fpace of twenty-eieht nights 
received as great and as juft applauks, as eveir 
were beftowed on the Englifii (^age. ^< Thif§^ 
iays Mr. Fielding, were dtffiiulUe$^ wbieb feemei 
rather to require the fuperior force of a ff^yther/eyi $r m 
C9tigrive than e raw and unexperienced pen (fir 1 
believe I may boi^fl that none ever appeared fo early 

r the ftage. ) Notwithftanding theie obitacles, 
play, we find, was favourably received : and 
confidering that it was his firft attempt, it h:^d, 
no doubt, the marks of a promifing genius^ 
His fecond play, the Temple Beau^ appeared rhe 
year after, and contains a great 4eal of fpirit and 
real humour. Perhaps in thofe days, when audi* 
^oes were in the acre of delicate and higher co* 
medyi the fucceis of this piece was not verv re* 
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markable 5 but furcly. pieces of no' very fuperior 
merit have drawn crowded houfc^ within our owit' 
memory, and have been attended with^ brilH*' 
ancy of fuccefs ; not but it muft be acknow- 
ledged that the pi£ture of a Temple R ke fincc 
exhibited by the late Dr. Hoadly in the Sufpicious 
Hufband, has more of what the Itatiam call FoR- 
TUNATO, than can be allowed to the carelefs 
and hafty pencil of Mr. Fielding. It would lead 
a great way from the intention of this ( flay (hould 
we attempt to analyfe th^ feveral dramatic corn- 
portions of this author ; and indeed, as he con* 
fefltdly did not attain to pre-eminence in this 
branch of writing, at lead was unequal to his 
other productions, it may be fufficient to obferve, 
that from the year 1727 to the end of 1736, al- 
moft all his plays and farces were written, not 
ibove two or three having appeared fincethat 
time ; fo that he produced about eighteen thea- 
trical performances, plays and farces included, be- 
fore he was quite thirty years old. No feleCtion 
faas been made of thofe pieces, but they are all 
printed together in this edition, that the public 
might have the gntin theatre of Henry Fielding. 
For though it muft be acknowledged that in the 
whole coUeAion theie are few plays likely to 
make any confiderable figure on the ftage here- 
after, yet they are worthy of being preferved, be- 
ing the works of a genius, who in his wildeft 
and moft inaccurate produdtions, yet occafionally 
difplays the talent of a mafter. Though- in the 
plan of his pieces he is not always regular, yet 
is he often happ in his di<Stion and ftile : and in 
every groupe, that he has exhibited, there are 
to be feen particular delineations that will amply 
recompence the attention beftowed upon them. 
The comedy of \iaz Mijer^ which he has moftly 

takea 
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taken from Moliere^ has maintained its group J 
upon the ftage ever fince ri was firft performed. 
and has the value of 'a copy from a great painter 
by an eminent hand. If the comedy of Pafquih 
were reftored to the flage, it would perhaps be a 
aiore favourite entertainment with our audiences 
than the much admired Rehearfal\ a more rati- 
onal one it certainly would be, as it would un- 
doirbtedly be better undcrftood* The Rehearfal 
at prtefelif feems to be received rather from pref- 
cription than any real delight' it affords : it was 
the vvork of a noble wit, and the objed of its fa- 
tire was one of the greateft geniiifes of this na- 
tion, the immortal Dryden, Thefe two circum- 
ftances gave the play a wonderful eclat on its firft 
appearance ; and the wit and humour of the pa-' 
rodies were undoubtHIy very high flavoured. Bat. 
has it not loft its relifli at prefent ? and does hot 
the whole appear a wild carkatura which very few 
can refer to any original objects ? However, its 
traditional fame fttll procures for it a faftiionable 
prejudice in its favour; and for the fake of having 
the favourite aftor, who performs the part of 
i?tfjnpr,' continually before the eye, we crowd to it] 
ftill, whenever it is aded, and we laugh, and ap** 
jMftud,-and roar and ** wonder with a fooliih face 
** of pratfe/' What Mr. Dryden has faid con* 
ceming this celebrated performance, is but a mild 
jifdginent from one, who might have ufed more 
exafiperated- language. " 1 have anfwered not 
«* the Rehearfal," fays he, " becaufe I kr/ew the 
*• author fat to bimfelf, when he drew the pidure, 
•* and wis the very Bayes-of his own farce. Be- 
••caufealfo I know that my betters were more 
" concerned than T was in that farire ; and, laftly, 
** becaufe Mr. Smith and Mr. Johnfon, the main 
5* pillars of it, were two fuch ianguiftiing gen- 
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^ tl^en in tbeir own converfation, that I could 
^< liken them to nothing, but tbeir own relations^ 
^* thofe noble chara^ers of men of wit and plea* 
** furt about the town." 

But fin/t furvtvid when tmrryjsfts wire pafl^ as 
his generous rival has fung fmce ; and Dry den is 
now the admiration of his country. The Pafquin 
of Fielding came from the pen of an author in in- 
digence, or, as the late C9lly Ci^iir has con« 
tumelioufly called him, a broken wit ^ and there-^ 
fpre, though its fuccefs was confiderable; it never 
Ihone torth with a luftre equal to iti merit $ and 
yet it is a compofition that would have done 
honour to the Athenian fiage, when the middle 
Comedy, under the authority of the laws, made 
ufe of fictitious names to fatyrife vice and folly, 
however dignified by honours and employments. 
But the middle comedy did not flouri/h long at 
Athens ; the archnefs of its aim, and the poig- 
nancy of its fatire foon became offenfiv^ to the 
^officers of ftate ; a law was made to prohibit thofe 
oblique ftrokes of wit, and the comic mufe was 
xeftrained from all indulgences of pergonal fatire, 
however humoroully drawn, under the appear- 
ance of imaginary chara^ers. The fame fate 
attended the ufe or the middle comedy in England j^ 
and it is faid that the wit and humour of our mo- 
dern AriftopbaneSy Mr. Fielding, wtiofe quarry in 
fome of his- pieces, particularly the H't^orical Re* 
gtfitr^ was higher game than in prudence he 
ihould have chofen, were principal inftruments in 
provoking that lavy^, under which the Britiih the- 
atre, has groaned ever fince. But the Minifier 
was fore, and in his refentment he ftruck too deep 
a bk>w. Had he confidered that by the bill, 
whi(;h afterwards paflcd intp a lawi be was en* 

tailing 
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tailing flavery on the Mufes, and that a time 
might come, when all dramatic genius (hould 
thereby be led a vaflal in the train of the man- 
agers of the theatre, to be gracioufly foftered, 
or haughtily oppreiTed, according to their caprice 
and prejudice ; perhaps then, as he was himfelf 
of a large and comprehenfive underflandin^, and 
polTeiled befides the virtues of humanity, he might - 
have been contented with milder reftriAions, and 
not have made the remedy almoft worfe than the 
difeafe. But licentiournefs was to be retrenched, 
and liberty received a ftab in the operation : lux- 
uriant branches, that were extravagant in their 
|rowth were to be lopped away, and to make 
fiiort work of it, the woodman in a fit of anger 
applied his ax to the root of the tree. The trcey 
k 18 true, is not quite fallen to the ground ; but 
it 18 grown fapiefs, withered and unproduAivei 
Jt> annual fruits want the high flavour, which 
they might have in a niore generous nuirfcry ; no 
wood-notes wild are heard from its branches, and 
it is exadly in the ftate defcribed by Lucan^ 

TruncOf tion/rondiius efficit umhram* 

But it may be afked, are the pkyert to be judget 
of the King's miniflers? (hall grimace and mi« 
mickry attack the moft exalted charaders; and 
muft* the great officers of ftate be, at the mercy 
of the adlors, exhibited on a publick ftage ? Why 
no $— except in a coronation, I think, his Ma- 
jefty's fervants (hould not be made ridiculous; 
and the dangerous tendency of this buiFbnning 
kind of humour is ftrongly marked by a' learned 
writer •, when he obferves that ** this weapon. 
" in the diflblute times of Charles II. completed 
** the ruin of the beft miniftcr of that age. The 
* The author of the Divitif Legation of Mofei « 
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** hiftoriana tell us, that chancellor Hyde waa» 
•* brought into his Maj^fty's contempt by thi> 
*•♦ court argument. They mimicked his wallc 
*♦ and gefture, with a fire (hovel and bellows for 
** the mace and purfe. Thus it being the repre- 
** fentatioi>5 and not theobje<Streprerented, which 
^ ilriked the fancy, vice and virtue muft fall in- 
** differently before k/* 

If fuch were the effefis of private mimicry, 
public drolls would undoubtedly be found of more* 
pernicious confeq^ience* Away with them there-i' 
/ore; thev are illiberal, they are unworthy; let 
liceiuiouuiefs be banifhed from the theatres, but 
let the liberty of the free-born mufe be immortal f 
Tbe Irue idea of liberty confifts in the free and: 
unlimited power of doing whatever ihall rat in^ 
|ure the civil and religious inflitutions of the Hate^ 
nor be deemed irtvafive of the peace and welfare 
of our fellow-fubjeds; but dramatic authors are 
lb circumftanced at prefent, that this invaluable 
bleffing is withdrawn from them.; the mufes are 
enflaved in a land of liberty, and this at leaft 
(hould excufe the poets of the age for not rifing 
ta nobler heigh ts, M the weight is taken ofF, 
which now deprefTes their ffrongeft efforts. It 
muft be allowed, t^ac in reftraining the licentiouf- 
nefs of th^ theatre our legiflature very wifely imi- 
tated the good fenfe of t-he Athenian magiftracy,. 
who by law HI terd idled the freedoms of the MiD« 
DL£ Comedy i but it is to be wi(hed that they 
bad alfo imitated the moderation of. the Greek 
lawgivers, who, when they refolved to give ae 
check to indecorum 9 yet left a fr^e ai^d unbounded- 
(cope to the New i^omeffy^ which confifted in agree- 
able and lively reprefentations of manners, paf* 
fions, virtues, vices, and foUiea icom the general 

volume 
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volume of nature, without giving to any parto^ 
tfae tranfcript the peculiar marks or finguiarities 
pf any individual. Thus poets were only hin-" 
dered from being libelers, but were left in full 
pofieffion of ufeful and geneial fatire^ and all ave« 
nues of accefs to the public wcr^generoufly thrown 
open to them. As we have at prefent the hap-* 
pinefs of living in a reign, when majefty condef- 
cends to look with a favourable afpect on the 
liberal arts, many are fanguine enough to enter- 
tain hopes that the mufe may be releafed from her 
fetters, and reflored to the free exercife of the* 
amiable part of her province. When a bee has 
been deprived of its noxious fting, it may be fafely 
permitted to rove at large among all the flower^ 
pf a garden j and it will be no inconfiderable ad- 
dition to the luftre of the crown, if with an Au- 
gustan Reign of equity, modeeation, vidtory,^ 
and wifdom, which every Briton promifes hini'^ 
(elf, there be alfo revived an Augustan Age 
OF Lbttjbrs. 

Though the foregoing obfervations may ap-* 
pear digrei£ve from the main deflgn of this efTay, 
yet as the (uhjcSt is important, and took its rife 
m a great meafure from the writings of Mr.- 
Fielding, to advert awhile to the confcquences' 
which flowed to the community from his actions/ 
cannot be deemed altogether impeninent. It is 
only like going out of the way a little to trace' 
a rivulet in its progrefs, to mark its wmdings, to 
obferve whether it beftows fertility on the neigh<^'r 
bouring meadows, and then returning to thU^ 
ftraight road, to purfue the regular tra£l of th^ 
journey. 
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In the comedy called Rapt u^ti Rape^ or the 
C^H'-bfiufe Politiiian^vit have an admirable draught 
Ol a ch^rader very common in this- country, 
aamely, a man who is faaictco with an. tnfaciable 
thirft for news, and concerns himfelf more about 
the ballance of power than of his boolcs. The 
folly of thefe ftatefmeA out of place is there exhi» 
bited with a mafierly ridicule > and indeed in all 
Hhe plays of our author, however in fome refpe^l^ 
deficient, there are ftrokes of humoi&r and half- 
length paintings not excelled by fome of the ableft 
ertifts*^ The farces written by Mr. Fielding 
V^re almoil all of them very fuccefsful^ and many 
•f tbem are ftill a&ed tw^y winter with a con« 
tinuance' of approbation* They were generally 
the ^rodudion of two or three mornings, fo great 
was his facility in writings and to this day,, thejr 
bear frequent repetition, at leaft as well as any 
other pieces of the kind. It need not be obferved^ 
in juftiiicatjoaof their being preferved in this col- 
leSion of more important works, .that farce \% 
deemed, by our beft critics an appendage of the 
theatre as well i^s pieces of a higher nature.. A 
learned and excellent f critic has eiven it a fulk 
confideration in his Diffirtatimi en thif^eral Pro-» 
was of tifi Drama. *' The rcprcffntations," 
lays he, *' of common nature may either be taken 
** k^ccurately, fo as to refled a faithful and ixa£i 
^^ image of their original, which alone is that I 
^ would call Comedy ; or they may be forced 
^* and overcharged above the fimple and juft pro- 
portions of naturi $ as when the excefles of a 
^^ pw are given for landing chara^ers, when not 
^ the Man (in general) but the pajjkn is def- 
** cribed \ or when, in the draught ot the man, 
^^ the leadingy^^ftr^ is ex^nded beyond meafure^ 
t TheRcf,Mr.Har4, 

« and 
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^ and in theft orfes the reprefentatiaii holds dt 
■** the province of farce." 

Thsss remarks^ from the pen of To accitrato 
and fenfible a wrriter, will evince that our author*! 
iarces verv juftljr make a part of thiv edition. 
The mock tragedy of Tom Thumb it replete 
with as 'fine parody as, perhaps, has ever been 
Written : theLorTERV^ the Intrigoinc Cham* 
SERMAiDt and the Virgin Unmamcsd, befidee 
the real .entertainment they afford, had on tlmr 
firft appearance this additional merit, that tiMf 
fervod to make early difcoveries of that tme comic 

Sniua which was then dawning fiortli in Mrt^ 
ive, which has fince unfolded itfelf to a fbll^ 
nefs of iifrfe^oa, and continues to this day to 
lie one of the true ornaments of the ftage* As 
Ibis excellent a&refs received great advantageo 
from the opportunities Mr. Fielding's pen afibrjtod 
lier, fo he, in fats turn, reaped the fruits of fiic- 
ceTs from her abilities, and accordingly we find 
him acknowledging it in a very handiome letter 
addrefled to her, aiw prefixed to the Intriguxno 
CHAMBEJtMMOf fuch z teftimoiiy of her merit, 
as ic conduced to advance her prc^refs, fo it now 
wsUfenreto peipetuate berfime, being enroliot 
in the records of a genius, whofe works will be 
long admired. ^' / cemiot hiip riJ^Hicn^ fays ouT 
^^ author. Act the f0wn bus 9m oUigatkH $9 me^ 
^^ wh$ mudi thifrji difiwiry rfy$ur great capacity^ 
^* and brwgbt yu ear Her ferward on tbi theatre^, 
^ than the ignorance of'fome^ and the envy of others 
*^ wonld bave otberwiji permitted. I JMfnot bora 
^* dmteU on any thing fo well known as your theatrical 
^ tnerit^ which one oj the finejl judges^ and the greaSetl 
*^ man of his age^ hath achnSewledged to exceed in bn* 
V «w«r that of any of your frodacejirs in bis time.^ 
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If this remark was true thirty years ago, it may 
be addf d, to her honour, that fhe hath not been 
ech'pfed by any, who have entered into the fervice 
of the comic mufe fince that time. 

. As this eflay promifes to treat of the genius, as 
well as the life of Henry Fielding, it may rfot be 
improper to paufe here for an enquiry into his 
talents, though we are not arrived at that period 
of his life, when they difplayed themfelves in 
their full warmth and fplendor. And here it is 
MOiefrary to caution the reader not to confine his 
idea of what is intended by the word genius to 
amy one fing\e faculty of the mind ; becaufe it is 
obfervable that many tniftakes have arifen, eveii 
among writers of penetrating judgment, and well 
verfed in critical learning, by haftily attaching 
themfelves to an imperfe<S notion of this term fo 
Common in literary diflertations. That invention 
i»,theiirft great leading talent of a poet has been 
a point long fince determined, becaufe it is prin- 
cipally owing to that faculty of the mind that he 
is able to create, and be as it were a Makek, 
which is implied In his original title given to him 
by the conf<^nt of Greece. But furely there are 
mat)y other powers of the mind as fuHy eflential 
to conftitute a fine poet, and therefore, in order 
to give the true charader of any atithor's abilities, 
it mould feenl necefTary to come to a right under- 
ftanding of what is meant by Genius, and to 
analyfe and arrange its feveral qualities. This 
once adjufted, it might prove no unpleafmg taflc 
to examine what are the fpecific qualities of any 
poet 4n particular, to point out the talents of 
which he feems to have the freefl command, or 
ia the ufe of which he feems, as it were to be 
left-handed, in this plain fair-dealing way the 

true 
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Irue and real- ralue of an author wHl be eafily af- 
•certaFned ; whereas in the more confined method 
of invefiigation, which e(tabliihes, at the outfet, 
one giant quality, and finding the object of the 
enquiry dencient in that, immedrately proceeds t6 
undervalue him in the whole, there iteiiM t6 b6 
danger of not trying his caufe upotia full liild 
equitable hearing. Thus, I think, a late cele- 
lirated pott is likely to fufFer an unjult fentence 
from a gentleman, who has already obliged the 

£ublic with the firft volume of an Eflay on bit 
>ife and Genius. The common afTertton which 
has been in every half-critic's ^^xnitb, nameljr^ 
' that Mr. Popehad little invention, andr-therefore 
has but a bad claim to the name of a poetf^em»to 
be unguardedly adopted in the very beginning of 
that ingenious and entertaining work sand from 
that principle the conclufioii will probably decide 
againft our Engl ifb Homer. From theelegant, 
and^.'in general, tvi^e fpirit 6f criticifnnr, 'which 
the eflaveft. on ^Mr, Pope's Life and writings 1§ 
acknowledged to pofiefe, it was reafonably to 6e 
expeded thathe would have taken a comprehend 
live view of what Invention is, and then ex- 
amined how far the want of it can be charged 
upon his author. But in that point, does he not 
fcerp to think him defencelefs, when- he aflert^ 
that it is upon the: merit of the Rape of the Lock 
that he will rahic'as 'a'poetwith pofterity ? The 
sntrodudionof machinery into this beautiful poem, 
Mr. Wharton feems to think (hews more inven- 
tion than any other compofltion of the Twicken- 
ham bard i tho' even in this point he deals out 
to him the reputation of a Maker with a fparing 
and a thrifty hand. As the book is near me, I 
Mil tranfcribe his words : •• It is in this compo- 
^^ Qtion Pope principally appeals a poet, in which 
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5^ be lias difplayed more kiuigination than in all 
<* hit other works taken together ;, It ihould how- 
<c ever be jremembered that be was not the First 
'< former and creator of thofe beautiful machines 
,*< the Sylpbst on which his claim to imagination 
f^ is chiefly founded. He found them exifling 
f^ ready to bis hand^ but has.imieed employed 
.^< tfaecB with fingular judgment and artifice.*' 
But furely in the ufe made of the Sy^bs and 
KSnomis^ and the various employments affigned t« 
tbofe imaginary being6> the fikiciih author is as 
much a Poet, as manifeftly ^Makbr, as the. 
jpeat father of the epic fable. Homer invented 
4iot ^ god« and goddeiles which he has inter- 
voyeo is bis immortal Rhapfody. He took up 
the iyflem of thedogy which he found received 
in Greece. «< He roie/' fays Mr. Pope, «' with 
** the findft turn imaginable for poetry, and, de- 
*' figning to inftruA mankind in the manner lor 
^ wntch be was moft odapled, made ufe of die 
^ miniftjry of the gods to give the higheft air of 
<« veaeratioB to bis writings. Nor was k his bu* 
*< finefSf when be undertook ibe province of a 
<< poet (not cS a mere philofopher) to be the firft 
<< who ftould difeard that* which furniihes poetry 
«< with its moft beautiful appeadtance. What* 
<< ever theiefore he migbt think of his gods, he 
^ took them as he found them ; be brought them . 
i>< into a&ion according to the notions which were 
<* then entertained, and in fuch ftories as were 
*< then believed.'* In the fame manner, the au«> 
ihor of the Rape of the Lock availed himfelf of 
the Roficrufian fyftem, as hie found it fet forth in 
a French bookj i^led, Le Comtx Db Ga* 
«^ B^ais," and to thofe ideal beings he has given 
fiuch a miniftry, fuch interefts, aiFe£lioDS, and 
cmpIoyAtenis as carried with them >(ufficient poe*^ 

tica] 
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tical probability, and made a very beautiful ma- 
chinery in his poem, enlarging the m.iin a<5^ion, 
and ennobling the trifles, vwhich it celebrates; 
not to mention that the fuperintendency of rhf^fe 
imaginary agents was as new in poetry, as the 
Adini/iiria Deorum in the Iliad or C)d>fi: y. Per- 
haps, if the matter could be traced with accu- 
racy^ and a full knowledge of the ftate of learn- 
ing, the various fyilems of theology, and all the 
do^rines, opinions, and fables^ which exifted in 
Homer's days, could be attained, we fhould find 
chat the invention of the father of epic poetry, did 
not fo much confift in creating new exigencies, 
iuid fttiking out new ideas, as in making a poetic 
ufe of the fabulous deities which previoufly ex- 
ifted in the imaginations of mankind, and in form- 
ing new combinations of thofe ideas, which had 
been conceived before, but had never been arranged 
in thofe complexities into which his fancy was able 
to difpofc them. Thus we find that Homer's ce- 
lebrated defcription of the ftate of the dead, is an 
abfolute copv of the rites, cuftoms, and ceremo- 
nies obferved bv the Egyptians at their funerals. 
The diftribution of rewards and punifhments, the 
refidence of the blefled in the Elyfian fields, and 
the fhadows of the deceafed, correfpond exaftly, 
fays Diodorus Siculus, with the funerals of the 
Egyptians. The Grecian Mercury was founded 
upon the cuftom of a man's delivering a dead 
body to be conveyed or carried by another, who 
wore a ma(k with three heads refembling the fie* 
tion of Cerberus. The Ocean was no other that 
the Nile, and was even fo called by the Egyp- 
tians; the gates of the fun, meant the town of 
tieliopoiis ; and the . manfions of the happy, the 
delightful country about the lake Acherufia, near 
Memphis, where Chc dead were depofited in fub« 
. Vm, I, C teu«fle^>x\ 
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terraneous vaults. Many other circumftarKres alfo 
agree with the folemnities of Egypt, as thef were 
pra^lifed in the time of Diodorus; as the boat in 
which the deceafed were carried ; the ferryman; 
who was called Charon in the language of the 
country; the temple of Hecate, placed by tfte 
.poets at the entrance of the infernal regions ; the 

fates of Cocytus and Lethe fliut with bars of 
rafs, and the gafcs of Truth, where there was 
an image of Juftice. Minos and Rhadamantfaus 
were indeed names taken* from Crete, bur the 
ideas were derived from the Egyptian^ cuftom- of 
iitting in judgment upon the life, manners, and 
condu£l of the dead, before- ihof ware allowed 
the rites of fepulture. And even ft rong traces of 
the puuifliment of Tityosy Tantatus^ wM'Syjyphus^ 
appear in the antiquities of Egypt ^ not to men- 
tion that the allotment of the daughters of Ddnaus', 
is a manifeft allufion to the ceremony^ of three 
hundred and twenty priefts pouring water front 
the Nile into a veflel with holes in the bottom, at 
a city not far from Memphis* The Greek tra*^ 
veller and hiftorian enumerates many other myftic 
traditions^ fables, and religious ceremoniesj from 
which the poet made palpable infertions into his 
Work : Sir John Mariham alfo, elaborate in his 
refearch^S into antiquity, has pointed out, in the 
Canon JEgyptiatuSt a confiderable number of thofe 
transfufions from the cuftoms and thfhgy of Egypt; 
But it would lead too far from the fcope of this 
ellay, Ihould we enter into ^derail of thefe mat<^ 
ters; the curious reader may, if he pleafes, fee 
this enquiry purfued wicb great tafteahd accurac}/^ 
by the ingenious author of the Enquiry iiito th€ 
Life and writrnga^f Homer ; who makes tr (uH*- 
ciently evident that Egyptvlikle its own Nile trpba 
lb(( a^accAlCMBtryiJomfiowcd with ail -the fir-* 

tUitjf 
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tility oF fcience, fable, and mythology, tp enrich 
the vaft and capacious imagination of the Gre* 
ciari bard. It will be proper however to add oae 
obfervatton more in this place, namely, that Ho-* 
iher was riot the firft who faw that the Afiatic 
cultochs, manners, and learning were capable of 
l>eine perpetuated with that venerable air, with 
ij^hich they have come down to pofterity : a ver/ 
illuftriotis ornahfieht both of the republic of letters 
and the cliurchi, in a moft' admirable diflferta-^ 
Cioii on the iixtn book of the ^neid, has obfer- 
ved that '^ in the Mysteries, the defcription of, 
^^ $bi pojjagi inia tbi other world was borrowed^'* 
by the Egyptians themfelves, *'^ as was natural^ 
^^ from the circumftanus of their funerd rites: and 
«* it might eiffify he proved^ if there were occafiw^ 
*• that they tbemfehes transfernd theji realities into, 
** the Mreox, and not tie Greeks^ as later wri* 
** ters generally imagine.** 7 he fame learned en- 
quirer into antiquity has remarked in another part 
of the fame tra£t, that if *^ an old poem^ under tho 
*' name of Orpheus^ intitledy a Defcent into Hill^ 
^* had been now extant^ it wouldy perhaps^ havi^ 
^^ Jbewn us that no more was meant than Orpheus* t 
^* initiation.** Now as it is a fettled point that 
Orpheus preceded Homer, what 0iall we fay of. 
that invention which all fucceeding ages nave 
agreed to call the very origin and fountain of 
poetry ? Shall we, in the ftile of the ancient or 
the modern Z^/Ax^, illiberally call his immortal 
Rbapfodies mere patch^work plundered from the fop^^ 
peries of Mgypt? Shall we not rather admire and 
venerate the vigour of that mind, which, in aa 
age of general darknefs and ignorance, could, by 
unabating induftry, by indefatigable travels, and 
a cohftant purfuit of knowledge, foreptenifl^ ilfell 
§ The author of the Divine Ik^iatioa of ICoftii 
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with the ftores of morality, hiftory, politics, geo- 
graphy, fable, and theology, as to import them 
all into Greece from the various Afiatic climes, 
which he had vifited, and interweave them into 
the texture of two poems, adorned and dignified, 
with all the'graces of the moft fruitful imagina- 
tion. If Homer did not originally form and cre- 
ate thofe prodigious images which abound in his 
work; if he was not the Maker of many of 
thofe fabled, particularly the Defcent into Hell, 
which mankind have fo much admired, he at leaft 
(bund out the ufe and application of them ; the 
, combination of thofe ideas was his own ; the 
£:heme was his which aiTembled them all into that 
wonderful union : in other words, the general 
fable was Homer's, and it required no lefs a ge- 
jjius to give uniformity amidftfuch an exuberance 
of variety, intricacy and complication, with fuch 
a noble perfpicuity, fuch a confent of parts fo 
uniting, a^ the painters exprefs it, into harnfioriy, 
and rifing gradually into fuch a wonderful whole, 
that, as Mr. Pope exprefles it, it Jhall always JianJ 
at the top' of the fuhlirne chara£fer^ to be ga%ed at by 
teaders with an admiration of its perfe£lion^ and by 
writers ivith a defpalr that it Jhould ever be emu- 
tateM wiih fuccef^. There' c'an be no manner of 
dtoubt-biit Hdrher, from the fecundity of his own 
fancy, enriclied his poetry With many noble de- 
icriptions and beautiful epifodes which had never 
prefentcd ihemfelves to any *of his predeceffors : 
but as the models of many paflages are ftill ex- 
tabt.in the records of antiquity, il muft be allow- 
ed' that he pofleffed two forts of invention ; one, 
prirfiary ana^origihal, which colild afFociate ima- 
ges never before ci:)iBbined ; the other, fecondary 
and- fu6ordin*te, which could -find out for thofe 
ideas, whiclb'' bad been alTembkd before, a new 
"* *: : - , * • place. 
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place, a new order, and arrangement, with new 
embeliifliments of the moll harmonious and ex- 
alted language. From this obfervation arifes the 
true idea of Invention; and whether a poet is 
hurried away into the defcription of a fictitious 
battle, or a grand council of gods or men, or em- 
ploys himfelf in giving poetic colourings to a real 
iyftem of My^eries^ (as Virgil has done in the 
uxth ^neid) there is invention in both cafes; 
and though the former may aftonifh more, the 
latter will always have its rational admirers, and 
from fuch a commentary as the Bi(hop of Glou- 
cefter's, inftead of lofingfrom its influence, will 
appear with a truer and more venerable fublime, 
than when it was confidered as the mere vifionary 
fcheme of a poetic imagination. Thus then we 
fee the two provinces of Invention : at one 
time it is employed in opening a new vein of 
thought , at another, in placing ideas, that have 
keen pre-occupied, in a new light, an^.Iendinjg 
them the advantages of novelty by fhe force of , a 
Tublimer diSion, or the turn of^delicate cprnpo- 
fition. There is ai poetic touch that changes 
whatever it lights upon to gold ; ,and furely Ke 
who calls forth from any objeft in nature, or any 
image of the mind, appearances that have not 
been obferved before, is the Inventor, the 
Maker of thofe additional beauties. There is 
rcafon to believe, that of what we have xalk'd 
Primary, or Original Invention, there has 
not been fo much in any ope poet (not even ex- 
cepting HoMER^ as has been generally imagined; 
and indeed, from the many fine defcriptions in thje 
Iliad and the Odyffey, which can fairly be proved 
to be copies, but the copies of a maflef-pdct, 
there feems room to think, that of the fecond 
fort he held a very confiderable portion. N<ir 
C 3 ^^>^\^ 
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Ihould this remark be thought derogatory fron^ 
the high charaifter of the bard, becaufe it only 
tends to (hew that he availed himfelf of all the 
knowledge, religio^« and mythology, that in hi& 
time were fcattered over the different regions of 
Afia and Greece. What is here aflerted concern- 
■^ng Homer, may alfo with truth be aflerted of 
Mr. Pope. Determining to acquire the exalted 
charafler of a poet, he enriched his mind with 
all the knowledge that fubfif^ed in his time ; all 
that could be furniihed by the valuable remains or 
antiquity, all the improvements in fcience which 
.modern application has brought to light, the pure 
mcrality and fublime theology which revelation 
hasdeliverrd down to us, together with the vari- 
ous fyflems of philofopby, which fpeculative men 
have formed i and of all thefe he has made as 
noble an ufe as a fine imagination could fuggeft^ 
The fcheme of thought which introduces his ac- 
quired ideas into any of his poems, was furelvhia 
owns the Virtue and Venus of 0&p£R,wnich 
:ke has dven tp them, was his own ; the apt aI-» 
liifion wpich illuflrates, the metaphor which raifcs 
ibis language into dignity, the general fplen^or pf 
his di£lion, the harmony of his numbers^ and in 
fliort, the poetic turn of his pieces, were all his 
own ', and all thefe furely were the work of Ik- 
YENtioN. And as this Iif vevtion glows equally 
through all his poetry, it is not eafy to conceive 
vpon what principle it can be faid, th^t upon the 
fingle ftrength of the Rape of the Lock he will 
laok as a poet with pofterity. Can it be faid 
Chat iNVf NTioi? fpiely confifts in defcribing ima- 
f inerv beings ? or (hat where there is not what 
pie Critics call a Fable, that is to fay, an unity 
of adion» witb 9^11 the various perplexities and 
incidents which ret^d or accelerate the progrefs 

of 
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•f itbal aSioa* together wick t proper degree t»f 
marvellous inaM:binery, Invewtion muft he pro« 
fcribed, and declared to have no hand in the 
work ? Even in this way of reaibning, the D^IN* 
ciAD will be an everlaffiog inilance of Mr, Pope's 
Invention^ and willt perhapsy conftlciite bin a 
poet in a degree fuperior to the Rape rf ibe Lock^ 
however exquifite it be in its kind. Bat thefe 
two pieces {if we except the latter part of ttie 
fourth Duiiciad, which is in its fubjedl ioiportant, 
and in its execution fublime) feem to be but the 
fportive exercife of the poet's fancy; or as he 
himfelf, ulkingof the Batradnmyamach'wy has ex- 
prefled it, they are ** a beautiful raillery, in which 
*' a great writer might delight to unbend him- 
<* feif ; an inftance of iliat agreeable trifling, 
^ which generally accompanies the charader of 
^< a rich ifnagioackHi \ tike a vein of mercvry run- 
** niAg miiigled with a mine of gttiL** The Efiaf 
en man will always fland at the i0p of thi JuhJimi 
dmroSdr: a noble work indeed, where we find 
the thorny reafons of ^hilofophy blooming and 
fliooting forth into all the flowers of poetry; 
ftfii li ruius afperamomum ! To give to a fubjedt 
•f this kind fuch beautiful emMlliOiments, re-» 
quired, in Lord Shaft(bury's language, a Mufe* 
Us apprehenfitn ; and I cannot fee why the treat- 
ing of iffentUd truth in a poetic manner (hould 
1^ be allowed as cogent an inftance of Invbk* 
TIOM, as the ornamented difplay of an Egypttati 
theology. The Georgics would have gained 
Virgil the name of a poet, though the Mnetd had 
never been written ; and Mr. Pope muft ever be 
.confidered by pofterity as a Christian LucitE* 
TXU9. It was perhaps harder to give a poetic aif 
and grace io the following ideas^ than to defcribe 
C4 Ibo 
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the imaginary beings of the Ro/tcrucian philofo^ 
pby, or the fabulous deities of Greece. 

Say what the ufe, were finer optics given ? 
T* infpeft a mite, not comprehend the heaven f 
The touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 
' To fmart and agonize at ev'ry pore ? 
Or, quick effluvia darting thro' the brain. 
Die of a rofe in aromatic pain ? 
If nature thunder'd in his opening ears. 
And ftunn*d him with the mufick of the fphtres,. 
How would he wifli that heav'n had left hion 

ftill 
The whifpVing Zcphir, and the purling rill ? 

An entire piece written in ibis true vein of poetry^ 
jequires as fine an imagination to give grace, ele- 
gance, and harmony to the competition, as any 
other fub^eA whatever; and though fable, inclu- 
ding various incidents, paflions, and chara^rr, 
be wanting, yet he who forms a plan fuch as the 
nature of his materials require, and in a barreii 
field finds the moft beautiful flowers to adorn his 
defign, can never in reafon be diarged with a. 
want of Invention. The three great primary 
branches of compofition are finely united in the 
writings of Pope ; the imagination is delighted, 
the paffions are awakened, and reafon receives 
convidlion ; there is poetry to charm, rhetoric to 
perfuade, and argument to demonfirate : and per- 
haps if Empedocles^ whom AriAotle pronounces a 
ihlfiologiji^ rather than zpoet^ had been thus excel- 
knt in the graces of ftile, the great critic would 
have paifed upon him a lefs fevere Sentence. 

It mayT)e obfervedby the reader, that \n pur-^ 
Xuing the foregoing train of rcfleiStions, fight has. 
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teen loft of UEntLY Fieldikc ! but it never wi» 
intended, in this little tradt,. to'obfervethe rulrt^^ 
of flria biography, Befide«, men of genius, like 
the arts they pra^ife, have a connexion with 
each other, and ar^: in a manner linked togethcjr 
ty certain ties of affinity : Bebent quondam cmmune 
vinculum, & qud/i cognOtione quadam inter fe conti^ 
nentur. Moreover, it was expedient, for the true 
delineation of an eminent writer's character, to 
remove difficulties out of the way, and to ex- 
plain the terms of art which critics riiake ufe of. 
And thus having (hewn the different provinces 
of Invention, we may now arrive at a jufter 
idea of what is meant, when we talk of an au- 
thor's Genius. 

He may be truly fa!d to be a Genius, who pof' 
fefles the leading faculties of the mind in their 
vigour, and can exercife them with warmth and 
fpirit upon whatever fubjedt he chufes. Theima«r 
gination (ih order to form a writer of cmmence) 
muft, in particular, be very quick and fufceptiblci^ 
or, as a fine poet basexpreffed it, it muil be /eel' 
ingly alive all o*er^ that it may receive the ftrorigeft 
impreiBons either from the objefts of nature, the 
works of art, or th« ailions and manners of men i 
for it is in proportion as this power of the mind 
is wrought upon, that the author feels in. his own 
breaft ihofe fine fenfations, which it is hisbufinefs 
fo impart to others, and that he is able to defcribe 
things in fo lively a manner, as to make them, 
as it were, prefent to us, and of confequence to 
give whrit turn he pleafes to our affeftions. The 
Judgment alfo muft be clear and ftrong, that 
the proper parts of a ftory or defcription may be 
ftle^ed, that the difpofition of the various mem- 
bers of a work may be luch, as to give a Inc'd . 
C 5 ^^4r^ 
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order to the whole, and that fuch expreffion may 
be made Mfe of as fli^ll not only {t^ve to convey 
the intended ideas, but fliall convey them forcibly, 
and with th2|( decorum of ftile which the ar( of 
compofition reqiiirq ; fo that fimplicity (hall not 
be iippoyerifl^ed into meanpefs, nor dignity be in* 
cumbered with a joad of finery, and afFe^d or* 
Jiament, Invention muft alfo concur, that new 
icenery may be opened to the fancy, or at leaft that 
Mw lights may pe ttirown upon the profpefls of 
nature ; that the jfphere of our ideas may be en- 
larged, pr a new ailqnblage may b^ formed of them, 
cither in the w;^y of fable or iiluftration s fo chat 
if the author dpes pot difclpfe original traces of 
thinking, by prefenting to us obje^s unfeen be- 
fore, he may at leaft delight by the novelty of their 
cofi^bi nation, and the points of view in which he 
offers them. The power of the mind, moreover, 
which exerts itfelf in what Mr, Locke calls the 
aflociation of ideas, muft be quick, vigorous, and 
warm, becaufe it is frprp thence that language re- 
ceives its aniniated figures, its bold tranflatlon of 
phrafes from one idea to another, the Verhum ar^ 
densj the glowing metaphorical expreffion, which 
confticutes the richnefs and boldnefs of his im* 
agery ; and from thence like wife fprings the rea** 
djnefs of ennobling a fentiment or d^fcription 
with the pomp of fublime comparifon, or ftriking 
it deeper on the mind by the aptnefs of witty allu- 
ton. perhaps what we call genius, might be ftill 
more minutely anal y fed ; but thefe are its prin* 
cipal efficient qualities i and in proportion as theie^ 
or any of thefe, (hall be found deficient in an au- 
thor, fo many degrees (hall he be removed from 
the firft rank and cbarader of a writer. To 
bring thefe remarks home to the late Mr. Fielding^ 
an ellimate of kim may be juftly formed, b^ en- 
quiring 
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firing bow far thefe Ttrious talents may be ar« 
tribumi to him ; or if he failed in any, what that 
fiiciiliy was, and what difcount he muft fuffer for 
if. Boc tho' it will appear, perhaps, chat when 
he acuined that period of life, in which his mind 
WIS come to its full growth, he enjoyed every one 
of thefe qualifications, in great ftrength an<i 
Tigotir I yet in order to give the true charader of 
his talents, to mark the diftineuifhing fpeciiic 
igjualities of his genius, we muft look into the 
temper of the man, and fee what byafs it gave to 
his underftanding s for when abilities are poflefled 
in an eminent degree by feveral men, it is the pe« 
culiarity of habit that muft difcriminate them from 
each other. 

A LOTI of imitation very^foon prevailed in Mr« 
Fielding's mind. By Imitation the reader will 
not underftand that illegitimate Kind, which con* 
fitts in mimicking tingularities of perfons, feature, 
voice or manner ; but that higher fpecies of re- 
prefentation, which delights in juft and faithful' 
copies of human life. So early as wht n he was 
at Leyden, a propenfity this way began to exeil 
its emotions, and even made fome ettorts towards 
a cofloiedy in the (ketch of Don Quixote in £n|« 
land« When he left that place^ and fettled in 
London, a variety of chara£lers could not fail to 
attraA his notice, and of courfe to ftrengthen his 
fiivourite inclination. It has been already obferved 
in this efiay, that diftrefs and difappointmentsbe* 
trayed him intooccafional fits of peevifhnefs, and 
tktync humour. The eagernefs of creditors, and 
the fallacy of diflembiing friends, would for a 
while four his temper ; his feelings were acute, 
and naturally fixed his attention to thofe objeAa' 
ftom whence his uneafmefs fprung ; of courfe he 
C i became,, 
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became, very early in ji/e, an obferver of mefi 
and manners. Shrewd and piercing in his dif- 
cernment, he faw the latent fources of human 
a£):ions, and he could trace the various incongrui*-^ 
ties of Gondu£l ariiing from- them.. As the ftudy. 
•f man is delightful in itfeif, affording a variety of 
difcoveries, and particularly inxerefting to the 
hearty it is no wonder that he ibould feel delight 
from it; ; and. what we delight in foon gAows inta 
an habit» The various ruling paffions of men^ 
their foibles, their oddities, and their humours^ 
engaged his attention y and from thefe principlear 
be loved to account for the confequences which 
appeared in. their behaviour. The inconfiftencies 
that flow from vanity, from afFe£tationt from hy« 
pocrify^ from pretended friendfhip,. and in (hort,. 
all the diflbnant qualities, which- are often whim-- 
fically blended together by the folly of men, could 
not fail to ftrike a perfon who had fo fine a fenfc 
of ridicule. A quick perception in this way,. per« 
baps,, affords- as- much real pleafure as theexercife 
of any other faculty of the mind ; and accordingl]^ 
we find that the ridiculous is predominant through* 
all our author's writings,, and he never feems fo 
bappy, as when he is developing a character made 
up of motJey and repugnant properties^ and Ihewa. 
you a man of fgecious pretences, turning out ia 
the end the very reverfe of what he would appear. 
To fearch out and to defcribc objeiEls of this kind,, 
fcems to have been the favourite bent of Mr» 
Fielding's mind, as indeed it was of Theophraftus^ 
Molier^, and others; like^. vorrexit dr^w in alb 
his faculties, which were fo. happily, employed io: 
defcriptions of the manners, that upon the whole 
he muft be pronounced an admirable Comic 
Ge-nius. 

Whrh 
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When I call our author a Comic Gekius, 1 

would be underftood in the largeft acceptation of 
the phrafe, implying humorous and pleafant imi- 
tation of men and manners, whether It be' in th6 
way of fabulous narration, or dramatic compofi- 
tion. In the former fpecies of v^riting, Iay-th6 
excellence of Mr. Fielding: but in dramatic imi* 
tation he muft he allowed to fall (hort of the great 
matters in that art ; and hoi?vr this, hath happened 
to a Comic Genius, to one eminently poflefled 
of the talents requifitein the humorous provinces 
of the drama„ will appear at the firft blufh of the 
qucftion fomeching unaccountable* But fevera) 
caufes concurred to produce this effedi. In the 
firil place, without a tindure of delicacy running 
through an entire piece, and giving to good fenfc 
an air of urbanity and politencfs, it appears to 
aiQ that no comedy will ever be of that kind^ 
which Horace fays, will be particularly defired, 
and iecn,. will be advertifed again. I know that 
the influence of a favourite performer may for a 
time uphold a middling production; but when a 
JVilks leaves the ftage,. even a Sir Harry WUdair 
will be thrown by negledted. The idea of delicacy 
in writing, I ftrd fo well explained .in an inge- 
nious eilky on that fubje6l now on the table before 
me, that I (ball tranfcribe the paffage. ** D^Zf- 
^^ cacjy* fays this polite author, ^^ is gcod finfe % 
^^ but go$d fenfi refined 5 which produces an inviolable 
** Machment to decorum^ and JanSiity as well as ele^ 
*' gance of manners^ with a clear difcernment and 
*' warm fenfibility of whatever is pure^ regular^ and 
^< foliie \ andy at the fame time^ an abhorrence of 
** whatever is grofsy rujiicy or impure ; of unna^^ 
•> twraly effeminatcy and over-wrought ornaments of 
^^ every kind. It isy in Jhorty the graceful and tie 
•* beautiful added t$ the juji and the good.'* By 

fnatcbiiig 



gt ESSAT oa the LIFE and GENIU9 

fnttchiag the grace heie defined and defcribedt 
the laCc Colly Gibber has been able to a few of his 
plays to vie with, and almoft outftrip, the greateft 
witt of this country ; and by not adverting to 
diis embelliflinientt this liberal air of expreffion 
if I may To call it, Mr« Fielding, with ftrongob* 
fervation upon life, and excellent difcernmeot of 
the humorous and the ridiculous, in ihort, with 
a great Comic Gevius, has been rather unfuc- 
eesful in Comxdy. There feems to me little 
or no room to doubt but that this want of refine^ 
anent, which we here complain of, was principally 
owing to the woundings which every frefh difap-' 
pointment gave him, before he was yet well di(^ 
oiplined in the fchool of life, and hackneyed in the 
ways of men; for in a more advanced period, 
when he did not write rmntihurNliis^ with his 
lineafineis juft beginning to fefter, but with a 
calmer and more difpaffionate temper, we perceive 
him giving all the graces of defcription, to inci- 
dents and paffions, which in his youth he would 
have daihed out with a rougher hand. An inge* 
nious writer}, to whom we have already referied, 
has pafled a judgment upon Ben J^hnfnty which, 
though Fielding did not attain the fame dramatic 
eminence, may be juftly applied to him. ^^ His 
** tafte for ridicule was ftrong, but indelicate, 
^* which made him not over-curious in the choice 
*^of his topicks. And laftly, \i\s Ji)le in pidur- 
*^ ing his charaders, tho' mafterly, vras without 
^' that elegance of hand, which is required to 
*^ corred and allay the force of fo bold a colour- 
<^ iog« Thus the byafs of hil nature leading him' 
** toPlautus, rather than Terence, for his modd 
^ it is not to be wondered tha his wit is too fre- 
^* queotljr caoftic \ his raillery coarfe i and his 
t Mr, Hwt^ 

^* humour 
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f < bamour ex^effive*'' Perhsift the afperiqr pf 
FicMiag*3 mufe was not a ii^tl^ cncovrg^ bjr the 
{Mrftt^ice of two great wits, who bad falleo inco 
the fame vein before hm i I ttmw f^jf^ky and 
CuQrrfWy wbo were in general pointers of barfli 
fef^ti^resy attapbed niore tp fubjc£l« of deformiqr 
tb^n grape } wbofc drawings pf women are ever 
a fort of Harl9fs Pr^ffit ^nd wbofe men for the 
moft part Uf violent banfif upon deeds and iettle« 
ments, and generally deferve informations in the 
king's bencb. Tbefe two celebrated writers were 
not fond of copying the amiable part of bumaa 
life ; they bad not learned the fecret of giving tbe 
fofier graces of compoiition to their tablature, bjr 
contrafting the fair and beautiful in characters andl 
manners to the vicious and irregular, and therebjr 
rendering their pieces more exa& imitations dT 
nature. By making Congreve his model, it i$ 
no wonder that our author contracted this victoua 
turn, and became faulty in that part of his artf 
which the painters would call Difign. In hie 
ftyle, he derived an error from the lame fources 
be fometimes forgot that humour and ridicule wert 
the tWQ principal ingredients of comedy; and, likt 
bis matter, be frequently aimed at decorations of 
wit, which do not appear to make part of tho 
ground^ but feem rather to be embroidered upon 
it. It has been obfervedf , that the plays of Con* 
greve appear not to he legitimate comedies^ hut ftring$ 
df repartees and /allies of wt^ the moft poignant and 
poUte indeed J hut unnatttral atU ill placed* If we ex- 
cept the Old Batthelor^ Foreftght^ and $ir Samp/in 
Legend^ there will hardly, perhaps, be found || 
chara^er in this lively writer exempt from thit 
general cf nfure. The frequent furprizes of alltt« 
uqHj 4ad the qnicknefs and vivacity of thofo 
t Scf the Advsaiarcr, 

fudden 
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fudden turns, which abound in Mr. Congrcvc, 
breaking out where you leaft expefted them, as 
if a train of wft had been laid all around, put one 
in mind of thofc fire- works in a water-piece, which 
fifed formerly t» be played off at Cuper*s Gardem ; 
no fooner one tube, charged with powder, raifed 
itfelf above thefurface, and vented itfelf in various 
forms and evolutions of fire, but in'ftantly another 
and another was lighted up; and the pleafure of 
the fpci^ators arofe from feeing fecret artificial 
mines blazing out of an element, in which fuch 
a machinery could not be expe<^ed. The fame 
kind of entertainment our author aimed at, too 
frequently, ir> his comedies > and as in this he 
bore a fimilitude to ff^ycherky and Corjgreve, (o he 
alfo frequently refembled them in the indelicacy, 
and fometimes the downright obfcenity of his rail- 
lery ; ^ vice introdu' ed, or, at leaft, pampered by 
the wits of Charles II. the dregs of it, till very 
lately, not being quite purged away. There is 
another circumftance refpeSing the drama, in 
^hich Fielding's judgment feems to have failed 
him : the ftrength of his genius certainly lay in 
fabulous narration, and he did not faificiently con- 
fider that fome incidents of a ftory, which, when 
related, may be worked up into a deal of plea- 
iantry and humour, are ^pt, when thrown inta 
adion, to excite fenfations incompatible with hu^ 
mour and ridicule. I will venture to fay, that if 
ke had refolved to (hape the bufinefs and charadlera 
of his laft comedy [the Wedding Day) into the 
form of a novel, there is not one fcene in the piece, 
which, in his hands, would not have been very 
fofceptible of ornament : but as they are arranged ' 
at prefent in dramatic order, there are few of them 
from* which, the tafte and good fenfe of an audi' 
cnce ought not, with propriety, to revolt. When 

VirgU 
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Virgil is preparing the cataftropbeof hfs DiJoy Ihe 
critics have never objected to him that he deP*. 
cribes the nurfe with a motherly aod officious card 
tottering along the apartments : 

"'^'^Illa graJum Jiudto cekrabat anilL 

But woe to the tragic poet, that fhould offer to 
prefent the fame circumftance to the eye of an 
audience ! The Tom Joms of our author, and the 
Gil Bias of Le Sage^ ftill continue to yield uni- 
verfal delight to their refpec^ive readers; but tw6 
late attempts..to dramatize them, if I may fo call 
it, have demonflrated that the characters and in- 
cidents of thofe applauded perfornrances, whichy 
when figured to us by the imagination only, arc 
found (o agreeable and interefting, lofe much of 
their comic force and beauty, when they are at*, 
tempted to be realifed to us on the ftage. There 
are objects and parts of nature, which the rulea 
of compofition will allow to be defcribed, but not 
a£lually to be produced on the fcene, becaufethey- 
are attended with fome concomitant circum** 
ftances, which in the narrative are overlookedn 
but, when (hewn to view, pfefs too hardly oa 
the mind, and become indelicate. 

Signius irritant animos demiffa per emrem 
^am qua funt eculis fuhjeSfa fidelibus^ &f quM 
Ipfe fibi tradit fpi^ator.-^-^ 

To thefe caufes of our author's failure in the 
province of the drama, may be added that fove« 
reign contempt he always entertained for the un- 
derftandings of the generality of mankind. It 
was in. vain to tell him that a particular fcene was 
dangerous on account of its coarfenefs, or becauf(^ 
it retarded the general builnefs with feeble efforta 

of 
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mf wk ; be doubled the dircernment of his audi* 
tors, andfo thought hiinrelf fecured by their ftu« 
pidtty, if not by his own humour and Tivacity* 
A very remarkable inftance of this difpofition ap- 
^ared, when the comedy of the Wedding Day 
was put into rehearfal. An a&or, who was prin-> 
cipally concerned in the piece, and, though youngs 
was then, by the advantage of happy requifites, 
mn early favourite of the public, told Mr. Fielding 
kc was apprehenftve that the audience would 
make free with him in a particular paflage ; add* 
ing, that a repulfe might fo flurry his fpirlts as 
to difconcert him for the reft of the night, and 
therefore begged that it might be omitted. *' No, 
•* d— -mn 'em,** replied the bard, ** if the fcene is 
•* not a good one, let them find that out.** Ac» 
cordingly the play was brought on without altera«i 
tmi, and, juft as had been forefeen, the difappro* 
Wtion of the houfe was provoked at th^ paflage 
Wfofe objeSed to ; and the performer, alarmed 
md uneafy at the hiflfes he bad met witfa^ retired 
faKo the greenH'oom, where the author was in- 
diriging his genitj^ and folactng himfelf with t 
kttdc of champain. He had by this time drank 
pretty plentifully ; and cocking his eye at the 
i^or, while ftreams of tobacco trickled down from 
fhe corner of bis mouth* ^* ff^bafs ibe nudUr^ 
Carridt^ fays he, whiU are iigy hijbig nm/f Why 
the fcene that I begged you to retrench ; I knew 
it would not do, and they have lb frightened me, 
tiut I Aall not be able to colleft myfelf again the 
whole night, Ob ! d^mn *im^ replies the author, 
tbij HAy Kfnmd it out ; bavi tbey ?— ** 

Jr we add to the foregoing remarks an obferya* 
tion of his own, namely ; that he left oiFwritine 
for the ftage, when he ought to have begun ; ana 

together 



together with this coafi4er hi^ extreme huriy and 
difpatch, we fliali be able fully to account torhh 
not bearing a more diftinguiihed place in the rank 
of dramatic writers* It is apparent, that in tht 
fraqie and conflitution of his genius there was jiQ 
dtkStj but fome faculty or other was fuficred %p 
lie dormant, and the reft of courfe were eTCru4 
.with le(s efficacy : at one time we fee his wit fii* 
perceding all his other talents ; at another h» in* 
vention runs riot, and multiplies incidents and 
characters in a manner repugnant to all the re^ 
ceived laws of the drama. Generally bis judg^ 
meat was very little confulted. And indeed^ how 
could it be otherwife i When he had contra£tcd 
to bring on a play, or a farce, it is well knowa 
by many of his friends now living, that hewoult) 
go home rather late from a tavern^ and would^ 
ihe next morning, deliver a fcene to the playerp 
written vpon the papcirsy which bad wr«ppe4 tbf 
jEpbacpp, in which be fo much drUghML 

NoTwiTHSTAKDiNG the inaccumcief, whJ^ 
j|iav,C arifen from this method of proceeding) tbcff 
|s ^ot a pl^y in the whole coUeSion which is not 
jcm;ukMe for fome degree of merit very ftrikiig 
}a Its kind { in general, there prevails a fine idem 
of character ; occafiopal) V) we fee jtbe true oonif 
both of fituation and uoMOieal i and alv^jrf* 
we find a ftrong knowledge of liftt delivered i»» 
deed with a cauftic wit, but often Mfted with£oe 
infufipns of the ridiculous : fo that, upon tka 
whole, the plays and farces of our author are 
well worthy of a plice in this general edition of 
his works; and the reader, who perufes then 
attentively, will not only carry away with hini 
inanv uieful diii::ovcrks of the foiM^s, affbaationip 
wd pumours of siaokidd, hut wiU alio agrat w itii 

IM 
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me that inferior produ£lions are now fuccefsful 
upon the ftage. 

As it was the lot of Henry Fielding to write 
always with a view to profit, it cannot but mor- 
tify a benevolent mind to perceive, from our au- 
thor's own account (for he is generally honeft 
enough to tell the reception his pieces met with) 
that he derived but fmall aids towards his fubfift- 
ence from the treafurer of the play-houfe. One 
of his farces he has printed as it was damned at 
the theatre royal in Drury-jane ; and that he 
might be more generous to his enemies than they were 
willing to he to him^ he informs them, in the ge- 
neraLpreface to his Mifcellanies, that for the 
Wedding Day^ though adted fix nights, his profits 
from the houfe did not exceed fifty pounds. A 
fate not much better attended him in his earlier 
produ£lions ; but the feverity of the public, and 
the malice of his enemies met with a noble alle- 
viation from the patronage of the late Duk^ of 
Richmond, John Duke of Argyle, the late Dnkp 
'of Roxborough, and many perfons of diftinguiflied 
fnhk and character ; among whom may be nupi- 
bered the prefent Lord Lyttelton, whofe friend- 
ibip to our author foftened the rigour of his mif- 
fortunes, while he lived, and exerted itfelf to- 
wards his memory, when he was no more, by 
taking pains to clear up Imputations of a parti- 
cular kind, which had been thrown out againft 
his character, 

Mr. Fielding had not been long a writer for 
the ftage, when he married Mifs Craddock, a 
beauty from Sali(bury. About that time his mo- 
ther dying, a moderate eftate at Stower in Dorfet- 
ibire devolved to him. To that place be retired 

with 
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with his wife, on whom he doted, with a refolu^ 
tion to bid adieu to all the follies and intempe- 
rances to which he had addicted himfelf in the 
career of a town •life. But unfortunately a 
kind of family- pride here gained an afcendant 
over him, and he began immediately to vie in 
fplendour with the neighbouring country fquires« . 
With an eftate not much above two hundred 
pounds a year, and his wife's fortune, /which did 
not exceed fifteen hundred pounds, he encumbred 
himfelf with a large retinue of fervants all clad 
in coflly yellow liveries. For their mailer's ho^ 
nour, thefe people could not defcend fo low as- ta 
be careful in their apparel, but in a month or 
two were unfit to be feen j the fquire's dignity re- 
quired that they ihould be new-equippeid ; and 
his chief pleafure confifling in fociecy and convi* 
vial mirth, hofpitality threw open his doors, and, 
in lefs than three yeai;s, entertainments, bounds, 
and horfes entirely devoured a little patrimony,: 
which, had it been managed with ceconomy^ might 
have fecurtd to him a ftate of independence, for 
the reft of his life ; and, with independence, a. 
thing ftili more valuable, a chara6ter free from 
thofe interpretations, which the feverity of man-* 
kind generally puts, upon the actions of a man,, 
whofe imprudencies have led him into difficulties :: 
for when once it it the fafhion to condemn acha- 
ra^er in the grofs, few are willing to diftrnguifli. 
between the impulfes of neceifitv, and the incli-^ 
nations of the heart; Senfible of the difagreeable 
Situation he had now reduced himfelf to, our an-' 
thor immediately determined to exert his beft en- 
deavours to recover, what he had wantonljr 
thrown away, a decent competence; and being 
then about thirty years of age, he betook himfelf 
to the ftudy of ihe law* The friendfliips he. met 
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with' in ttte cotiilb* 6f his fttidies, and indeedf 
thitmgh'the tttti^nder bf Hi9 life,- from the gen*' 
deitieit of t^zt pT6(et6oti in general, atid partteii^ 
hrlv ffom fonte^ y^b have fince riftn to be tK<f 
£rfr cmaments of the laW, Will for ever do fab^ 
nour tohisr mechbry. ffis applicatiof), while ht 
wwa'ftudeht irt>the Teniple^ Was itifiarlcably ih«^ 
tenfe $ and thdugli it happened that the earljr 
tifte he hifd ttkati' of pleafare would otcaftonallf 
mutti U|:fOii' h'itHy and confplre Witli his fpirits 
slnd' viv»t5ity to carry him into the Wild enjoy- 
•ments' of the town, yet it was particriilar in him 
tirat amidfball his'difpofittons nothing could fup- 
Itfcfs the thirft* he had for knowledge, and the de- 
light be felt in neadine; ; and this prevailed in 
Min toTuch*a de^rc^, that h^ tias been frequently 
known by his intimatefs, to retire late at night 
ftom a tavern to his chimbers, and there reside 
and make ej^trftfis fHfiti'the nioft abftrufe authors, 
fyr (evtfdi hotHTs before he went .to bed ; fo pbW* 
erfql were the v^gofuf of bis cofi(lituti6n and thcf 
aAivity of his" riiind. A" parody ori what Paier^ 
iklwt fays of &^f^iiifght juftly be applied to Henry 
Fietdini : always over afocial bottle or a bck>k, 
keeffuredMsbddytd thedangers of intempefai<ce^ 
and ej^t^cifed hit n^ind- with ftudies ; femperqut 
vtt^ ttrniM dc flUdiavferfMuSy aut corpus pmculis^ aut 
mkmm dlfiipllnis' exercuiti After the cuftoMary 
tine df probation at the Temple, he was called 
to the bar, and was allowed to have carried WitK 
Initf td AVeftminfter Hall no incompetent fhzrt of 
leirrTitig. H^ att^ded with pundlial afBdaity^ 
bdKhinteM-titfie and oh the Wefterri cireufft, is 
Hfag 9Bt his beatth perafitted him ; but the g6ut 
footf 'beqgah t6 make fucb aflkults upon him, as 
render^ it inipoffible for lum to bie as conftant at 
tbt Mr M" the Iftb^tidufnds of'hisj>rofeffioin re- 
quired } 
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Jiuired : he could only now f<dlow the Iftw bf 
natcfhes', at fuch intervals a« were free from indi^- 
|)bl!tidsi : which could not but be a diff^iritintf 
dteumftknce, as he faw htmfelf at once difablcd 
fit^tn'^ver rifing to the eminence he afpired to. 
jBTbwever, under the- feveritiea of pain and want» 
heftitl purfued Kis refearches with an eagernefs of 
curidfity peculiar to him ; and> though it js^ wit* 
tSly. rcnaarked by Wycherfey,. that Ap^e and Lk^ 
HetiH feldbm meet in* the fame bram^ yet Mn 
Fieiiliii^is/aljowed to have acqiiiredai^peffaiblc 
(bare of jurifprudence,, and in fome particular 
brahched he is faid to have arifen to a great dc* 
gree of' eminence, more efpecially in'crown^iaw^ 
as may be judged from his leaving two vohimes 
in fblio upon that fubj.e£i« Thisvi^rk ftill ix> 
maiiis unpublifhed. in the* hands of hisbrcffhery 
S^ir John Fielding ; and by hini I atil' infoimed 
that it is deemed perfed in fome parts; Irwill 
ferve'^ gfve us an idea of the great force and vi^ 
gour of his mind, if we coniider him purfuing fo 
arduous a (ludy under the exigencies of family* 
diftrefs, with a wife and children, whom he ten* 
derly loved, looking up to him for fubfiftence^ 
with a body lacerated by the acuteft pains, and 
with a mind dtftracled by a thoufand avocations^ 
and obliged for immediate fupply to produce al- 
moft extempore a play, a farce, a pamphlet, or a 
news-paper. A large number of fugitive political 
tra&s, which had their value when the incidenta 
were adually pafSng on the great fcene of bufi* 
nefs, came from his pen: the periodical paper, 
called the Champion, owed its chief fupport to bis 
abilities ; and though his eflays in that colle&ion 
cannot now be fo afcertained, as to perpetuate 
them in this edition of his works, yet the repu- 
tation ariling.40 \^\m at the time ofpublicatioo 
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was not inconiiderable. It does not appear that 
he ever wrote much poetry : with fuch talents as 
he pofieflTed, it cannot be fuppofed that he was 
unqualified to acquit himfelf handfomely in that 
art; but corre£): verfification probably required 
more pains and time than bis exigencies would 
allow. In the preface to his Mifcellanies he tells 
us,, that his poetical pieces were moRly written 
when he was very young, and were produdions 
of the heart rather than of the he^d. He adds, 
that this branch of writing is what he very little 
pretended to, and was very litde his purfuit. Ac- 
cordingly, out of- this edition, which is intended 
to confift entirely of pieces more highly finiflied 
than woiks of mere amufement generally are, his 
verfes are all difcarded : but as a fpecimen of his 
ability in this way, it is judged proper to pre- 
ferve, in this Eflfay on his Lire and Genius, one 
fhort piece, which -the reader will not find uii- 
entertaining. 



An 
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An EPISTLE 

To the Right Hon* SirHoBERT Walpoli^ 

inrrHILE at the helm of (late yea ride, 
^^ Our nation's envy and its pride; 
TVhiie foreign courts with wonder gaze, 
And curfe thofe councils, which they praife^ 
Would you Rot wonder^ Sir, to*viow 
Your bard a greater •man than you ? 
"Which diat he is, you cannot doiibr. 
When you have read the fequel out* 

You know, «great Sir, that iflci^nt fellows., 
Philofophcrs, and fuch folks, tell us, 
No great analogy between 
Greatnefs and happinefs is feen. 
If then, as it might follow ftreight. 
Wretched to be, is to hegteat j 
Forbid it,' Gods, that you fliould try - 
W h a t *tis to be 'fo great as 1 . 

The family that dines the lateft, 
Is in our ftreet efteem*d the greateft.^ 
Sut lateft hours muft furely fall 
*Fore him, ^ho never xlines at all* 

Your tafte in «rchite£l:, you know, ^ 
Hath .been admir'd by friend and foe ; 
But can your earthly domes compare 
With all my caftles— in the air ? 

We*ri often taught, it doth behove us 
To think thofe greater, who'je above us 4 
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Another Inftance of my glory, 
Who Jive above you, twice two ftory j 
And frpoi my garift can look down 
On the whole ftreet of jlrlingion *. 

Greatness by poets ftili is painted. 
With many followers acquainted.: 
This too doth in my favour fpeak-.i 
Your levee is but twice a week j 
From mine I can exclude but one day^ 
My door is quiet on a Sunday, 

Nor in the manner of attendance 
Doth your great bard claim lefs afcendance^ 
Familiar you to admiration 
May be approached by all the nation ; 
While I, like the Mogul in Indo^ 
Am never feen but at my window. 
If with my greatnef^ you*re offended. 
The fault is eafily amended ; 
For I'll come down with wondrous eafc;. 
Into whatever /&tf^ you pleafe. 

I'm not ambitious ; little matters 
Will ferve us great, but humble creatures* 
Suppofe a Secretary o'this ifle 
Juft to be doing with a while ; 
Admiral, gen'ral, judge, or bifhop : 
Or I can foreign treaties dilh up. 
If the good genius of the nation 
Should call me to negociation, 
Tufcan and French are in my head, 
Latin I write, and Greek-^I read. 

If you fbould afk, what pleafes beft ? 
To get the moft, and do the leaft. 
What fitteft for ?— You know, Tm fure, 
I'm fitteft fo r ^z Jim-cure* 

* Where Sir Robert lived. 

This 
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This piece, it appears, was written in the year 
1730, and it Ibews at once our author's earlyi 
acqiiaintaoce with diftrefs, and' the firmnefs of 
mind', which he fupportcd under it. Of his other 
works (I mean fuch as were written before his 
genius was come to its fuU growth] an account 
wiM naturally beexpeded in this place ; and for- 
tunately he has fpoken of them himfelf in the 
difcourfe prefixed to his Mifcdlanids (which is 
not reprinted in the body of this edition) in terms 
fo modeft and fenfible, that I am fure the reader 
will difpenfe with any other criticifm or analyfis 
of them. 

*^« The Eflay onConveriation,^' fays Mr.Field- 
iing, **' wa» defigned to ridicule out of fociety, 
one of the moft pernicious evils which attends it, 
w%. pampering the grof& appetites of feliifhnefs 
.and iU-nature, with the (hameanddrfquietude of 
others i whereas true good -breeding corvflfts in 
contributing to the fatisfaftlon and happinefs of ^ 
all about us.** 

'* The Effay on the Kmwledge of tlje Charac^ 
ters of Mtn expofes a fecond great evil, namely 
hypocrify ; the bane of all virtue, morality, and 
goodnefs j and may ferveto arm the honcft, un^ 
^defigning, open-hearted man, who is generally 
the prey of this monller, againft it.** 

The Jsurney from this TVorld to ths Nixt^ it. 
Ihould (ecm, provokedf the dull, ihort fighted; atid 
imalignant enemies of our author to charge him 
with an rntentioji to fubvert the fettled notions of 
mankind in philofophy and religion : for he af- 
iiires us, in form, that he did not intend, in this 
allegorkat piecel, ** tooppofearry prevafilingf>f- 

D 2 \5^\Si^ 
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tem, or to trtSt a new one of his own. VVitli 
greater jufticc,*' hcadds, ♦* that he might be ar- 
** raigned of ignorance, for having, in the rela- 
^^< troti which he has put in'o the mouth of ^tf- 
*^ lianj whom they call the ApoAate, done many 
*< violences to hiftory, and mixed truth and falfe- 
*^ hood with much freedom. But he profefTed 
*' fi&ion, and though he chofe fome faAs out of 
*^ hiftory, to embeyilh his work, and fix a chro- 
" nology to it, he has not, however, confined 
** himfelf to nice exa^anef^, having often antc- 
♦* dated, and fometiracs poft-dated the matter, 
** which he found in the Spanifli hiftory, and 
*< tranfplantcd into his work." The reader 
will find a great deal of true humour in many 
paiTagef of this produdUon ; and the furprizc with 
which he has made Mr. Addifon hear of the EUr^ 
JinianMyfieriis^ in the lixth ^neid, is a well turn- 
ed compliment to the learned author who has, 
with fo much elegance and ability, traced out the 
analogy betwceii Virgil's fyftcQi and tbofe memo*- 
rabJe rites. 

With regard to the fliftory of Jonathan TVild^ 
his defign, he tells us, was not **' to enter the 
<^ lift with that excellent hiftorian, who, from 
<( authentic papers and records, &c. hath given fo 
<* fatisfa£lory an account of this great man ; nor 
<^ yet to contend with the memoirs of the ordinary 
^* of Newgate, which generally contain a more 
«< particular relation of what the heroes are to 
*< fufFer in the next world, than of what they did 
*< in this. The hiftory of Jonathan Wild is rather 
«< a narrative of fuch adtions, as he might have 
*^ performed, or would, or fhould have perform- 
<^ ed, than what he really did ; and may in rea* 
" lity as well fuit any other fuch great man, as 

" the 
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** the perfon himfelf, whofe name it bears. As 
•* it is not a very faithful portrait of yonathan 
** IVildj fo neither is it intended to reprefent the 
** features of any other perfon ; roguery, and 
•* not a rogue, is the fubjedt ; fo that any par- 
^* ticuiar application will be unfair in the reader^ 
*• efpecially if he knows much of the great 
^^ world, nnce he mud then be acquainted with 
<* more than one, on whom he can fix the re* 
^ femUance/' 

Our author proceeds to give a further account 
of this 'work in a ftrain, which (hews,- however 
converfant he might be in the charaders of men, 
that he did not fuffer ^ gloomy mifanthropy to 
take fuch poiTeiEon of him, as to make him en* 
tertain depreciating ideas of mankind in geheral, 
without exceptfons in favour of a great part of 
the fpecies. Though the paflfage be long, I (hall 
kere tranfcribe it, as it will prove fubfervient to 
two purpofes : it will throw a proper light upon 
the Hiftory of Jonathan JFildf and it will do ho- 
nour to Mr. Fielding's fentiments. ^^ I. folemnly 
**^ piotcfl," fays he, *' that I do by no means 
*^ intend, in the charaiSler of my hero, to reprc- 
*^ fent human nature in general. Such infinua- 
^^ tions mud be attended with very dreadful con* . 
*^ clufions ; nor do I fee any other tendency they 
** can naturally have^ but to encourage and footh 
<^ men in their villanies, and to make every well- 
<^ difpofed man difclaim his own fpecies^ and 
^< curfe the hour of his birth into fuch a fociety. 
*^ For my part, I underfl;uid thofe writers, who 
^^ defcribe human nature in this depraved charac- 
** ter, as fpeaking only of fuch perfons as ff'lld 
*^ and his gavg; and, I think, it may be juftly' 
^* inferred, that they do not find in theli: ovia 
D 3 ^'^ \i^l^xsw% 
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•* bofoms any deviation from the general rul^r 
** Indeed it would be an infufferable vanity in 
** them to conceive themfelves as the only ex- 
•* ception to it» But without confidcring New- 
*^ gate as no other than human nature wtrh its 
** maij: off, which fome very fliamelefs writer* 
** have done, 1 think we may be excufed to, 
•* fufpefting, that the fplcndid palaces of the 
•^ great are often no other than Newgate with the 
^^ ma(k on 9 nor do I know any thing which caa 
•* raifean honeft man's indignation higher, than 
<^ that the fame morals ihould be in one place at- 
^^ tended with all imaginable miferiy and infamy^. 
*< and in the other, wick the higheft luxury and 
f^ honour. L<t any impartfal man^iift his feniea 
^' be si(ked, for which of chefe two places a com* 
'^ pofition of cruelty, luft, avarice,' rapuie, info* 
** Uncfj hypocrify, fraud, and treachery, is kcft 
^^ fitted i Surely farts anfwer muft be certain and 
*< jmniediate> and yet I am afraid all thefe in- 
^* ;gredients, glofled over with wealth and a titbe, 
f< have been treated with the higheft refpe£i and 
** veneration in the one, while one. or two of 
^^ them have been condenmed to the gallowg in 
*< the other. If there are then any nen of fuch 
** morals, who dare call themfehres great, arid are 
«' fo reputed, or called at leaft, by the deceived 
^^ multitude, /iireiy a little private cenfure by the 
M £tW is a very moderate tax tor them to pay, 
^^ provided no anore was ^o be demanded: but 
<' however the glare of rtches and awe of title 
^^ may dtzzle.and terrify the vulgar'; nay, how- 
^' ever hypocrify may deceive the more difceui- 
*^ ing, there is flill a judge m every man's breaft, 
*^ which none can cheat or conupt, tbo' perhaps 
^ iiis tbe^nijunoMrapt thing about him. And 
^ |«t, ififlexibleandliDoefi as this judge is (how- 

<* ever 



** ever poHttted the bench be on which he fits) 
•* no man can in my opinion, enjoy any ap- 
^ plaufe, which is not adjudged to be his due. 
" Nothing fecms to me more prepofterous than 
•* that, while the way to true honour Hc3 fo 
*' open and plain, men fliould fc^k falfe by 
" fuch perverfc and rugged paths j that while 
•* it is fo eaiy and fafe, ind truly honourable 
** to be good, men Ihould Wade through dif- 
•* ficulty and' danger, and real infamy, to be 
** greats or to ufc a fynonimous wfirrd, villains » 
*•• Nor hath goodnefs lefs advantage in thear'ircle 
*• of pleafure, than of honour, over this kind of 
** greatnefs. The fame righteous judge always 
•* annexes a bitter anxiety to the purchafers ojF 
•* guilt, whilft* it adds doubte fweetnefs to the 
•• cnjoymcms of fnnocence and virtue ; for fear^ 
**' which, all'the wife agree, is the nioft wretched 
•• of hum 8U1 evils, is, rn fome degree, always at- 
^ tending theforihrer, and never can In any man- 
•* ner mol efrthe happineft of the latter. This is 
•* the dofirine which I have efideirolired to Inj- 
•* cnlcate in thiij hiftory, confining "rtiyfelf at the 
** f*metime within the rules idf probability : fir,. 
^^ except ifi< one chapter, (vhich is meant ^s a 
^< burlefque on the extravagant accounts of tra- 
^ vdlers, I believe I have not exceeded it. And 
** though perhaps it fometimes happens, contrary 
^^ to the Fnftancfes I have given, that the villain 
•* fucceeds in his ptrrftiit, andiacquires fome tran- 
** fitory imperfeft honour or pleafure to himfclf 
** for his iJiidiiity ; yet, I believe, he oftener 
<« fiiires th^ rate of Jonathan Wildy and fuffers 
* •* the punifliment, without obtaining the reward. 
** As 1 believe it is not eafy to teach a more ufe- 
*• firt IcJfon than thiis, if I have beien able to add. 
«* tbej)!eafarit 16 it, I'might flatter myfelf with 
D 4. ^^ Y«HVw;^ 
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^* having caiiied €very point. But, perhap?^ 
^V/ome apology may be req^iircd of aic» for hav- 
V. .'PS ufed the word greatnifsy to which the w^orld 
'*^ have annexed fuch honourable ideas^ in fo dif* 
^^ graceful and contemptuoiis a light. Now ii 
f^ th« fa^ be, that the greatnefs which is com- 
*^ monly. worfhipped^ is really of that kind which* 
*^' I have here reprcfen ted, the fa uk (eems rather 
** to lie in thoie who have afcribed to it thofe 
*^ honours, to which it hath not in reality the 
*^ leaft cJainu The truths I apprehend, is, we 
** often confound the ideas of goodnefs and great*- 
^' nefs together, or rather include the former in^ 
*' our idea of the latter. If this be fo, it is^ ftirely^ 
** a great error, and. no lefs than a miftake of the 
^* capacity for the will. In reality, no qualities* 
** can be there diftind ;- for as it cannot be doubt-^ 
^ ed but that benevolence, honour, honefty, and* 
^* charity, make a good nnan ;. and that parts and* 
*' courage ^are the efficient qualities of a great 
^^ man ; fo it muft be eonfefled-, that th^ iafrp*^ 
^' dients which compofe the former of tbefe cha* 
^* ra£lers bear no analogy to, nor dependence on- 
^^ thofe, which conftitute the latter. A man may 
*^ therefore be great without being good, or good 
•* without being great. However, though the 
*< one bear no iseceflary dependance on the other,.. 
•*, neither is there aay ahfolute repugnancy among 
*^ tbeiPv which may totally prevent their union ; 
*^ fo that they may, though not of neceffity, af- 
<^ femble in the faoie mind, as they adualLy did, 
^' and fU in the bigheft degree, in thofe of So* 
^^ crates and Brutus ; and perhaps in fome among 
<^ us. I at leaft know one, to whom nature 
^* could have added no one great or good quality," 
** more than flie hath beftowed on him. Here 
*' then appear three diftinQ characters > the great^ 

** the 
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** the good and the great and gaod. The 1 aft of 
** thefc is the true fublime in human nature 5 that 
*« elevation, by which the foul of man, railing 
<* and extending itfelf above the order of this cre- 
** iaiion, and brightened with a certain rayof di- 
*• vinity, looks down on the condition of mor- 
^^ tals. This is indeed a glorious obje£l, on 
** which we can never gaze with too much praife 
** and admiration. A perfect work ! the Iliad of 
** nature ! ravifliing and aftonifliing, and which 
•* at once fills us with love, with wonder, and 
** delight. The fecqnd falls greatly fliort of this 
*' perfeftion, and yet hath tts merit. Our won- 
** der ceafes; our delight is lellened ; but our 
** love remains ; of which paffion goodnefs hath 
** always appeared to me ihe.onfy tfue and proper 
*' objed. Oh this head, it may be proper to ob^ 
** fervc, that I do not conceive my good man to 
^* be abfolutely a fool or a coward; but that be 
*' often partakes too little of parts or courage to 
M have any pretenfibn to greathefs. Now as to 
*' that greatnefs, which is totally devoid of good- 
** nefs, it feems to me in nature to refemble the 
•* falje fublime in poetry, where homhaft is^ by the. 
** ignorant, and ill-judging vulgar, often miftakea 
*' for folid wit and eloquence, whilft it is in effeft 
** the very reverfe. Thus fride, oftentation, in-. 
*' folenre, cruelty, and every kind of villany, are, 
** often conftrued into true greatnefs of mind, ir^, 
** which we always include an idea of goodnefs. 
** This bombaji greatnefs then is the chafadter I 
•* intend toexpofe; and the more this prevails 
** in and deceives- the world, taking to itfelf hot 
*• only riches and power, but often honbur, or at" 
•^ lealt the fhadow of it, the more neceflkry it is' 
** to ftrip the monfter of thcfefalfe colours, ^nd 
" flxew it in itsnative deformity; for by fufferirig 
D 5 ^ ** vice' 
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** vice to poflcfs the reward of virtue, we do a- 

«< doul?le injury tp fociety, by encouraging the 

^* former, and taking away the chief incentive to 

«* the latter. Nay, though it is, I believe, im** 

** poffible to give vice a true relifli of honour and 

** glory, or though we give it riches and power,. 

** to give it the enjoyment of them ; yet it cpn^ 

*< taminates the food it cannot tafte, and fullies 

** the robe, which neither fits nor becomes it, till > 

^^ virtue difdains them both." 

Thus hath our. author developed the defign, 
with which he wrote the hiftory of Jonathan Mnid\ 
a noble purpofe fufely, and of the higheft import-* - 
ance to fociety. A fatire like this, which at once 
ftrips off the fpurious ornaments of hypocrify, 
and (hews the genuine beauty of the moral cha« 
rafter, will be always worthy of .the attention of 
the reader, who defires to rife wifer or better from 
the book be perufcs i not to mention that this,- 
performance hath in many places fuch feafooings 
of humour, that it cannot fail to be a very high 
entertainment to all, who have a tafte for exhibi- 
tions of the abfurd and ridiculous in human life. 
But though the merit of the life of Jonathan Wild- 
be very coniiderable, yet it mufl be allowed to be. 
very inort of that higher order of compofition' 
which our author attained in his other pieces of 
ifivention. Hitherto be feems but prelufjing, as- 
it were, to fome great work, in which all thr 
component p^rts of hk genius were to be feea in^ 
their fiill and vigorous exertion ; in which his' 
iffld^nttHqn. was, to {(rike us by the moft lively and • 
juft colouring, his wit to enliven by the bappjeft 
allufions, hi$ irwmtim tp ejiricb with the greateft 
variety of cbarafter and rncidest, and \:k\%judgmxnt 
to chafQi not only by the propriety and grace of 

particular 
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part icu]v parts, % but by the order, harmoh^,- and 
congruity of the wiiole : to this high excellence 
he made ftrong approaches in the Jyipt Jhdtews ; 
aod in the lorn Jones he has fairly bore away the 
p;dm. 

In the progrefs of Henry Fielding's talentf 
there feem to have been three remarkable periods ; 
one, when his genius broke forth at once with an 
cfFulgence fuperior to all the rays of light it had 
before emitted, like the fun in his morning glorv 
without the ardour and the blaze which afterwardrs 
attend him; the fecond, when it wasdifpla)ed 
with collefted force, and a fullnefs of perfeftiort, 
like the fun in meridian majefty, with ah his 
higheft warmth and fplendor ; and the third, when 
the fame genius grown more cool and temperate, 
ftill continued to cheer and enliven, but fliewed 
at the fame time that it was tending to its decline, 
like the fame fun, abating from its ardor, but fiill 
gilding the weAern hemifpbere. 

To thefc three cpochas of our author's genius, 
the reader will be before-hand with me in obferv- 
ing that there is an exa<^ correfpondency in the 
y^^ph Andrews y Tom Jones and Amelia. Jofeph 
Andrews, as the preface to the work informs us 
was intended for an imitation of the ftjle and man* 
ner of Cervantes : and how delighcfuUy he has co« 
pied the humour, the gravity, and the fine ridicule 
of his mailer, they can wicnefs who are acquainted 
with both writers. The truth is, Fielding, irf 
this performance, was employed in the very pro- 
▼ince for which his talents were peculiarly anrf 
happily formed ; namely, the fAbuloua narration 
•of forte imagined adion, which did occur, or 
might probably have occurred in buitian life. No^ 
D 6 thing 
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thing could be more happily conceived than the 
character of Parfon Adams for the principal per- 
iboage of the work^ the humanity^ and benevo- 
lence of afFedion, the goodnefs of heart and the 
zeal for virtue, which come from him upon all 
occafions, attach us to Mr. Adams in the moft 
endearing manner ; his excellent talents, his eru- 
dition, and his real acquirements of knowledge in 
claffical antiquity, and the facred writings, toge- 
ther with bis honefly, command our efieem and 
refped ; while his fimplicity and innocence in the 
ways of men provoke our fmiles by the contrail 
they bear to his real intelledlual character, and 
conduce to make him in the higheg manner the 
object of mirth, without degrading him in our 
eftimation, by the many ridiculous embarraflmentt 
to which they every now and then make him li- 
able ; and to crown the whole, that habitual ab- 
' fence of mind, which is his predominant foible, 
and which never fails to give a tinge to whatever 
he Is about, makes the honeft clergyman almoft a 
rival of the renowned Don ^ixote ; the adven- 
tures he is led into, in coofequence of this infir- 
mity, afTuming fomething of the romantic air 
which accompanies the knight errant, and the 
circumflances of his forgetfulnefs tending as 
ftrongly to excite our laughter as the miftakes of 
the Spanifh Hero. I will venture to fay, that 
when Don Quixote miftakes the barber's bafoa 
for Mamburui^s helmet, no reader ever found the 
fituation more ridiculous and truly comic than 
Parfon Adams*s travelling to London to fell a fet 
of fermons, and adually /napping his fingers and 
taking two or three turns round the room in exiacy^ 
when. introduced to a bookfeller in order to make 
an imnaediate bargain j and then immediately 
after^ not being able to find tbofe fan^ fermons, 

whea 
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when he exclaims, •* I profefi, I believe I left 
•' tbem^ behind me." There are many touches 
in the condud of this charaaer, which occafion 
the moft exquifite merriment j and I believe it 
will not be found too bold an aflertton, if we fay 
that the celebrated cbarader of an abfent man by 
La Bruyere is extremely ihort of that true and 
juft refemblance to nature with which our au- 
thor has delineated the features of Adams : the 
former indeed is carried to an agreeable extrava- 
gance, but the latter has the fine lights and 
yiades of probability. It will not be improper 
here to mention that the reverend Mr. Young, a 
learned and much efteemed friend of Mr. Field- 
ing's, fat for this plSure. Mr. Young was re- 
markable for his intimate acquaintance with the 
Greek authors, and had as paffionate a veneration 
for JEfchylus as Parfon Adams ; the overflowings 
of his benevolence were as ftrong, and his fits of 
reverie were as frequent, and occurred too upon 
the moft interefting occafions. Of thislaftob- 
fervation, a Angular inftance is given by a gen- 
tleman who ferved, during the laft war in Flan- 
ders, in the very fame regiment to which Mr. 
Young was chaplain. On a fine fummer's even- 
ing, he thought proper to indulge himfelf in his 
love of a folitary walk j and accordingly he fallied 
forth from his tent: the beauties of the fiemif- 
phere and the landfkip round him prtScd warmly 
on his imagination i his heart overflowed with 
.benevolence to all God*s creatures, and gratitude 
to the Supreme Difpenfer of that emanation of 
glory, which covered the face of things. It is 
very poflible that a pafTage in his dearly beloved 
^Jchylus occurred to his memory on this occafion, 
and feduced his thoughts into a profound medi- 
tation. Whatever was the pbjea of his reflec- 

tionS) 
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tionSf certain it is that ronreting did powerfiillf 
ieise his imagination, fo as to preclude all atten^ 
tion to things that lay immediately before him ; 
and, in that deep fit of abfence, Mr. Young pro- 
ceeded on his journey, till he arrived very quietly 
and calmly in the enemy's camp, where be was, 
with difficulty, brought to a recolIe£bion of him« 
felf by the repetition of ^i va la^ from the fol- 
diers upon duty. The officer who commanded, 
finding that he had firayed thither in the unde« 
figning fimplicity of his heart,* and feeing an in« 
nate goodnefs in his prifoner, which commaaded 
his refpe£t, very politely gave him leave to purfue 
his contemplations home again. Such was tht 
gentleman from whom the idea of Parfon Adams 
was derived ; how it is interwoven into the Hif* 
tory of Jofeph Andrews^ and how fuftained witb 
unabating pleafantry to the conclufion, need not 
be mentioned here, as it is fufficiently felt and 
acknowledged. The whole work indeed abounds 
with fituations of the truly comic kind ^ the in- 
cidents and cbaradters are unfolded with fine turns 
of furprize ; and it is among the few Works ot 
invention, produced by the Engiifh writers, which 
will always continue in requeft. fiut ftill it is 
but the fun-rife of our author*s genius. The 
hint, it feems was fuggefted to him by the fuccefe 
of the late Mr. Richard/on'^ hiftory of Pamela 
Andrews : Jofeph is here reprefen ted as her bro- 
ther, and he bnafts the fame virtue and con- 
tinency which are the charaderiftics of his After. 
In tbe plan of the work, Mr, Fieldibp; did not 
form to himfelf a circle wide enough for the 
abundance of his imagination ; the main a<Stion 
was too trivial and unimportant to admit of the 
yariety of charaders at>d events which the reader 
generally looks for in fHcb produ^ions: the at-^ 

tajnmenc 



of HENRT FIELDING, tfq; 63 

tainment of perfedion in this kind of writing was 
in refi^ve for Mr. Fielding in a future work* 

Sock after the publication of Jofeph Andrews, 
the Uft comedy^ which came from this writer's 
p^Uj was exhibited on the (kge^ intitled the Wed-* 
di^g Day : and, as we have already obferved, it 
was attended with an indifferent fliare of fuccefs* 
The law from this time had its hot and cold fits 
with him ; he purfued it by ftarts, and after fre« 
quent intermiffions, which are ever fatal in this 
profeffion, in which whoever is fituated, is, for a; 
long time, in the condittion of the boatman de« 
fcribed in the Georgia^ working his way againft 
the ftream ; and* if he fliould by chance remit 
from his labour, he is rapidly carried back, and 
lofes from the progrefs he had made* 

■ fi bracchia forte remfiu 
Atqui ilium in praceps prom rapit alveus amni* 

Thefe occafional relaxations of induftry Mr. 
Fielding felt, and he alfo felt the inconveniences 
of them ; which was the more fevere upon him, 
as voluntary and wilful negledt could not be 
charged tipon him. The repeated fhocks of ill- 
nefs difabled him from being as affiduous an at- 
tendant at the bar, as his own. inclination, and 
patience of the mpft laborious application, would 
oth^rwife have made him. Befides the demands 
for expence, which his valetudinarian habit of 
body conftantly made upon him, he had likewife 
a family to maintain ; from bufinefs he derived 
Ittde or na fupplies, and his profpefis therefore, 
grew every day more gloomy and melancholv. 
To Ihefe difcouraging cireumftsuces, if we add 
tha infirmity of his wife, whom he loved tenderly, ^ 
and the agonies he felt on her account, the mea- 

fure 
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Aire of his affli£lions will be well nigh full. To 
fee her daily languifliing and wearing away before 
his eyes, was too much for a man of his ftrong 
fenfations ; the fortitude of mind with which he 
met all the other calamities of life^ deferted him 
on this moll: trying occafion ; and her death, 
which^appened about this time, brought on fuch 
a vehemence of grief, that his friends began to 
think him in danger of lofing his reafon. When 
the firft emotions of his forrow were abated, phi« 
lofophy adminiftered her aid ; his refolutioh re-- 
turned, and he began again to ftruggle with hi» 
fortune. He engaged in two periodical papers 
fucceffively, with a laudable and fpirited defign of 
rendering fervice to his country. The firft of" 
ihefe was called the True Patriot^ which was fet 
on foQt during the late rebellion, and was con- 
ducive to ihe excitement of loyalty, and a love for ■ 
the conftitu Ion in the breafts of his country men* 
A projefl of the fame kind had been executed in 
the year 1715, when the nation laboured under 
the fame difficulties, by the celebrated Mr. ^ddtftm^ 
who afterwards rofe to be fecretary of flate. The 
Fneholder by that elegant writer contain?, no 
doubt, many feafonable animadverfions, and a de* 
licate vein of wit and raillery : but it may be pro- 
nounced with fafety, that in the True Patfiot there 
was difplayed a folid knowledge of the Britifh 
laws, and government, together with occafional* 
fallies of humour, which would have made no in-^ 
coiifidcrable figure in the political compofitions 
of an Addifon or a Swift* The Jucohite Jouina! 
was calculated to difcredit the (battered remains 
of an unfuccefsful party, and by a well applied 
raillery and ridicule to bring »he fentimejits of the 
difaffeded into contempt, and thereby efface then> 
npt only from the converfation, but the minds of 

mcn'« 
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men. How excellently he fucceeded in this deflgn^ 
may be felt by the reader, if he will beat thefmall' 
trouble of turning over the leaves, which clofe 
the fixth volume of thi« editiob*. 

Our author by this time attained the ag;« of 
forty-three ; and being inceflantly purfued by 
reiterated attacks of the gout, he was wholly ren- 
dered incapable of purfuing the bufinefs of a bar* 
rifler any longer. He was obliged therefore to 
accept an office, which feldom fails of being jiate- 
ful to the populace, and of courfe liable to mzny 
injurious imputations^, namely, an acting magiU 
trate in the commii&on'of'the peace for Middkjex^ 
That he was not inattentive tothe calUof hia 
duty, and that, on the contrary, he laboured to 
be an ufeful citizen^ is evidbnt fron> the many? 
tra£ts he publifliedy relating to ieveral of the penal 
laws, and to the vices and mal- practices which? 
thofe laws were intended to reftrata. Under this 
head will be found feveral valuable pieces f . par-^ 
' ticular]^ a Charge to the grand jury, delivered at ' 
Weftminfter o» the sgtb ^ June, I749« In thi» 
little work thehiAory of grand juries from, their 
origin, and the wife intention of them for the 
cognizance of abufe, and the fafety of the fubje^ 
are thought to be traced with no fmall (kill and 
accuracy. The pamphlet on the Encreafe and- 
Caufi of Rbbiriesj has been held in high eftima^ 
tion by fome eminent perfonfr who have admi- 
niftered juftice in Weftminfter H-all,. and ftill con- 
tinue to ferve their country in a legiflatlvc capa- 
city. It has been already obferved, thai he left 
behind him two volumes of Crown Law ; and it 
will not be improper to mention in this place a 
pamphlet intitled, A Propofal for the Maintain- 
ance of the Poor ^ which, though it is not re<» 
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printed in this colleflion, not being deemed of 2P 
colour with works of invention and genius, yet 
h does honour to our aut^r as a magiftraie, as' 
it could not be produced without intenfe applica-^ 
tion, and an ardent zeal for the fervice of ibo' 
community. 

Amidst thefe fcvere cxercifes of his under- 
fianding, and all the laborious duties of his office,* 
hts invention could not lie flill ; but he found 
leifure to amufehimfelf, and afterwards the world,, 
with the Hi (lory of Tom Jones. And now we are 
arrived at the fecond grand epoch of Mr. Field-- 
kig's genius, when all his faculties were in per^- 
fed unifon, and confpived'to produce a oompUte-* 
work. If we confider T^m Jon^t in the fame lighr 
In which the ablefir^ criticks have examined the-' 
///W, the Mneid^ and the Paradifi L^Ji^ namelyi* 
with a view to the fable, the manners, the fen*^ 
timents, and tbeAile, we fliall find it ftanding; 
the teft of the fevereft criticifm, and indeed bear^ 
sng away the envied praife of a complete perform 
mance* In the firffi places the adiion has that 
vnity^ which ia the boaft elt the great models oF 
compofition ; it turns upon a fingle event, at- 
tended with many circumftances, and many fub- 
ordinate incidents,, which,, feem, in the progrefs- 
of the work, to perplex, to entangle, and to in-* 
voire the whole in difficulties, and lead on the 
leader's imagination, with an eagernefs of curio« 
fity, through fcenes of prodigious variety, till at 
length the different intricacies and complications 
of the fable are explained after the fame gradual 
manner in which they had been worked up to a 
crifis : incident arifes out of incident ; the feeds 
of every thing that (hoots up, are laid with a ju<* 
dicious hand^ and whatever occurs in the latter 

part 
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part of the ftory^ feems naturally to grow out of 
thofe pailkges which preceded ; fo (hat upon the 
whole, the bufinefs with great propriety and pro- 
babilfty works itfelf up into various embaFaiT- 
ments, and then afterwards^ by a regular feries 
of events, clears itfelf from all impediments, and 
brings itfelf inevitably to a conclufton; like a 
river, which, in its progrefs, foams amongft frag- 
ments of rocks, and for a while feems pent up by 
unfurmountable oppofitions ; then angrily da&es 
for a while, then pl^inges under ground into ca- . 
▼erns, znd runs a fubterraneous courfe, till at 
length it breaks out again, meanders round the 
country, and with a clear placid ftream flows 
gently (into the ocean. By this artful manage- 
ment, our author has given us the perfedion of 
fakh I which, as the writers upon the fubje^lhave 
jtiftly obferved, confifts in fuch bb'ftacles to retard 
the final iiTue of the whole, as (ball at leaft, in 
their confequences, accelerate the cataftrophe, and 
Wiv^ it evidently and neceflarily to that period 
only^ which, in the nature of things, could arife 
from it ; fo that the adion could not remain in 
fyfyenfo any longer, but muft naturally clofe and 
determine itfelf. It may be proper to add, that 
no fable whatever affords, in its folution, fuch 
aitiful ftatet of fufpenfe, fuch beautiful turns of 
f^prife, fuch unexpe^kd incidents, and fuch fud« 
den d-ifooveries, fometimes apparently embarafT* 
ing;, lait 4Aw^yB fH'omifing the eataftrophe, and 
eventually provfioting the completion of the whole, . 
Fida^ the celebrated critic of Italy, has tranf- 
mitted down tovs, in his Art of Poetry, a very 
beautif^il idea<)f a well-concerted fable, when he 
repreients the reader of it in the fituation of a tra» 
veiler to a diftant town, who, when he perceivea 
but a foiiit fliadowy glHRtnering of its walls, its 



68 ESSAY on the LIFE atid GENItTS" 

fpires, and i(s edifices, purfues his journey with 
more alacrity than when he cannot fee any ap^ 
pearances to norify the place to which he is tend- 
ing, but rs obliged to purfue a melancholy and 
forlorn road, througii a depth of valliesy without 
any objed to flatter or to raife his expe^tion* 

Haud aliter^ longinqna peiit qui forit viator 
Aiama^ Ft fofitas aitis tn coUihus aras 
Nunc itiam dubia$ oculis videt^ incipit uhi tr 
Latior ire viam^ placidumque urgere lahrrm^ 
^am cum nufquam uflce arnuntur quas adit arceir 
Obfcurumfid ior tedit c§nvallihus imis» 

Ih the execution of this plan, thtis r^utar 
and uniform, what a variety of humorous icene» 
of life, of defcriptions, and characters has our 
author found means to incorporate with tho prin« 
cipal adion; and this too, without diftra£ling- 
the reader's attention with obje£ls foreign to hi» 
fubjed, or weakening the general intereft by » 
multiplicity of epifodical events i Still obferving 
the grand eilential rule of unity in the deiign, I 
believe, no author has introduced a greater diver- 
fity of characters, or difplayed them more fully^ 
or in more various attitudes. AUwortby is the 
moid amiable piClure in the world o^ a man who 
does honour to his fpecies : in his own heart he 
finds conftant propenfities to the moft benevolent 
and generous adiions, and his underftanding con* 
i\x&^ him with difcretion in the performance of 
whatever hisgoodnefs fuggefts to him. And tho* 
it is apparent that the author laboured this por- 
trait con amore^ and meant to ofFer it to mankind 
as a juft objeCl of imitation, he has foberly re- 
ftrained himfelf within the bounds of probability, 
nay, it may be faid, of (lri£l truth i as in the ge- 

ral 
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neral opinion, he is fuppof^d to have coj)ie<I here 
tfhe features of a worthy charafler ftill in being. 
Nothing can be more entertaining than Wes- 
tern ; his ruftic manners, his natural undifci- 
plined honefty, his half-enlightened underftand- 
ing, T^ith the felf-pleafing fhrewdnefs which ac-t 
companies it, and the bias of his mind to mif- 
taken politics, are all delineated with precifion 
and fine humour. The fifters of thofe two gen- 
tlemen are aptly introduced, and give rife to many 
agreeable fcenes*. Tom Jona will at all times be. 
a fine ieflbn to young men of good tendencies to 
virtue, who yet fuffer the impetuofity of their 
paffions to hurry them away, ^hwacium and 
Square zre excellently oppofed to each other j the 
former is a weM drawn prdure of a divine^ who is 
neglefiful of the moral part of his charader, and 
'oftentatiouily talks of religion and grace ; the lat- 
ter is a ftrong ridicule of thofe, who have high 
ideas of the dignity of our nature, and of the 
native beauty of virtue, without owning any ob- 
ligations of conduct from religion. But grace, 
without praftical goodnefs, and the moral ntnefs 
of things, are (he^yn, with a fine vein of ridicule, 
to be but weak principles of adion. In fhort, 
all the chara£lers down to Partridge, and even to 
a maid or zn oftler at an inn, are drawn with 
truth and humour : and indeed they abound £0 
much, and are fo often brought forward in a 
dramatic manner, that everything may be faid 
to be hereinaftionj every thing has Manners; 
and thi very manners which belong to it in hu- 
man life. They look, they aft, they fpeak to 
our imaginations juft as they appear to us in the 
world. The Sentiments which they utter, 
are peculiarly annexed to their habits, paffions, 
and Ideas s which is what poetical propriet]^ re- 



70 ESSAY on tlie LIFE dnd GENIUS 

quires ; and, to the honour of the author, it muft 
be Hiid, that, whenever he addrefles us in perfoft^ 
-he is always in the interefts of virtue and re* 
ligion, and infpires, in a ftrain of moral reflediony 
a true love of goodnefs, and honour, with a Juft 
^eteftation of impofture, hypocrify, and ail ipe- 
clous pretences to uprightnefs. 

There is^ perhaps, no province of the comic 
mufe that requires fo great a variety of flile a» 
this kind of defcription of men and manners,, in 
which Mr. Fielding fo much delighted. The 
laws of the mock-epic^ in which this fpecieaof 
writing is properly included demand, that^ wbea 
trivial things are to be reprefented with a bur- 
lefque air, the languagjs £hould be raifed into « 
fort of tumour of dignity, that by the contrafr bo* 
tween the ideas and the pomp in which they are 
exhibited, they may appear the more ridiculous 19 
our imaginations. Of our author's talent ia tbls 
way, there are inftances in almoft every chapter § 
and were we to affign a particular exampl^ we 
ihould refer to the relation of a battle in the Hi-* 
mericanjlile. On the other hand, when )Biatter«, 
in appearance, of higher moment, but, in ^rea- 
lity, attended with incongruous circumftances^ 
are to be fet forth in the garb of ridicule, whick 
they deferve, it is neceflary that the language 
fbduld be proportionably lowered, and that the 
metaphors and epithets made ufe of be transfer- 
red from things of a meaner nature, thlit fo the 
falfe importance of the objedl defcribed may faU 
into a gay contempt. The iirft fpecimen of this 
manner that occurs to m^'\s in the Jonathan ff^ld: 
** For my own part/* fays he, *' 1 confefs I look 
*• on this death of hanging to be as proper for a 
" hero as any other j and I folemnly declare, 

" that 
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^^ that had Alexander the Great been banged, it 
^«( woutd not in the leaft have diminifliedmy re* 
** fped to his 'ineBaory." A better example of 
-what is here intended mighr^ no doubt, be chofen^ 
^a6 things of this nature may be found altnoft 
every .where in T^wc Joms or Jojepb Andrews i 
but the quotation here made wiH fer ve to illuftrate^ ' 
and thiit is fufficient. The mock epic has like* 
wife frequent occafion for the graveft irony, for 
fiorid defcription» for the true fubiime, for the pa* 
thetic^ for clear and perfpicuous narrative, for 
•poignant fatire, and generous panegyrick. For aM 
.thefe different modes of eloquence, Mr. Field- 
ing's genius Avas moft happily verfatile, and his 
)|>ower in all of them is fo confpicuous, that be 
xnay juftly be faid to have had the rare ftill, re« ^ 
<quired by Horace, of giving to each part of bit 
fWork iu true and proper colouring. 

^- "" mmServ^re vices^ eperumque colores* 

In this CQnfifts the fpecific quality of £ne writing 
and thus our author being confefTedly eminent ia 
all the great efientials of'compofition', in fable, 
^charader, fentiment, and elocution ; and as thefe 
could not be all united in fo high an afiemblage, 
without a rich invention, aiine imaginatipn, an 
enlightened judgment, and a lively wit, we may 
fairly here decide his charadler, and pronounce 
him the English Cervantes* 

It may be added, that in many parts of the 
Tom Jonei we find our author pofilffed the fofter 
graces of charaAer-paioting, and of defcription ; 
many fituations and fentiments are touched with 
a delicate hand, and throughout the work he 
feems to feel as much delight in defcribing the 
amiable part of human nature^ as in his early 

days 
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days he had in exaggerating thefirong and harih 
features of turpitude and deformity. This cir- 
CumAance breathes an air of philanthropy thro* 
his work, and renders it an image rf truths as the 
Roman orator calls a comedy. And hence it 
arofe, from this truth of ^haraSftr which pre- 
vails in Tom Jones j in con}iin£tion with, the other 
qualities of the writer, above fet forth, that the 
fuffrage of the mod learned critic * of this nation 
was given to our.author,, when he fays, ** Monf. 
<< de MarivauX) in France, and Mr. Fielding in 
^' England ftand the foremoft among thofe, who 
<< have given a faithful and chafte copy of iife and 
^^ manners^ and by enriching their romance with 
^'' the beft part of the comic art, may be faid to 
f< have brought it to perfection.'- Such a favour- 
able xlecifion from fo able a judge, wilKdo honoar 
to Mr^ Fielding with pofterity ; and the excellent 
genius oftbeperfon, with whom he has paralleled 
him, will refle£l the trueft praife on the author, 
who was capable of being his illuftrious rivaL 

Marivaux poiTelTed rare and fine talents ; he 
was an attentive obferver of mankind, and the 
tranfcripts he made from thence are the image of 
truth. At his reception into the French Aca- 
demy, he was toJd in an elegant fpeech, made 
by the atchbiQiap of SenSy that the celebrated 
La Bruyere feemed to be revived in hini, and to 
retrace with his pencil thofe admirable portraits 
of men and manners, which formerly unmatked 
fo many chara6lers, and expofed th^ir vanity ai>d 
aiFecSation. Marivaux feems never fo happy a« 
when he is repiobating the falfe 'pretences of af- 
fumed charaders : the difllmulaiion of Wends, 
. tk\Q policy of the ambitious, the littleness and ar- 

% Dr. Warburton. 

f rogance 
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togance of the great, t)ie infolence of wealth, the 
arts of the courtezan, the impertinence of fop- 
pery, the refined foibles of the fair fcx, the diffi- 
pation of youth, the gravity of felfe-importance, 
the fublcties of hypocrify and exterior religion, 
together with all the delicacies of real honour, 
and the fentiments of true virtue, are delineated 
by him in a lively and ftriking manner. He was 
not contented merely to copy their appearances ; 
he went ftill deeper, and fearched for ail the in- 
ternal movements of their paffions, with a curio- 
iity that is always penetrating, but fometimes ap- 
pears over-folicitous, and as the critic exprefles 
it, ultra perfeSfum trahi. It is not intended by 
this to infinuate that he exceeds the bounds of 
truth J but occafionally he feems to refine, till 
the traces grow minute and almoft imperceptible. 
He is a painter, who labours his portraits with 
a careful and fcrupulous hand; he attaches him- 
felf to them with alFecSion ; knows not when to 
give over, nefcivtt quod bene cejjitj relinquere^ but 
continues touching and retoucl^ing, till 'his traits 
become fo delicate, that they at length are with- 
out efficacy, and the attention of the connoifleur 
is tired, before the diligence of the artift is wea- 
rjed. But this refinement of Marivaux is apolo- 
gized for by the remark of the ethic poet, who 
obferves that this kind of enquiry is 

Like following life 'thro' infedls we difleft ; 
We'lofe it in the moment we dete<a. 

If therefore he fometimes Teems over-curious, it 
is the nature of his fubjecl that allures him, and, 
in general, he greatly recompenfes us for the un- 
wiliifjgnefs he (life ws to quit his work, by the 
valuable illuftrations he gives ir, and the delicacy 
with which he marks all the finer features of the 
Vol. I. £ tR\\^4. 



74 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 

mind. His di£lion, it muft not be difTembled, 
is fometimes, but not often, far-fetched and 
ftrained j and it was even objeded to him in the' 
fpeech, already mentioned of the Archbijhop of 
SenSj that his choice of words was not always 
pure and legitimate. Each phrafe, and often each 
word is a fentence jbut he was apt to be hazard- 
oas and daring in his metaphors, which was ob- 
ferved to him, left his example and the connivance 
of the Academy, which fits in a kind of legifla- 
' tive papacity upon works of tafte, fliould occafion 
a vicious imitation of the particulars' in which he 
was deemed defeflive. This Criticifm Marivaux 
has fomewhere attempted to anfwer, by obfervinjg 
that he always writes more like a man than an 
author, and endeavours to convey his ideas to his 
readers in the ftme light they ftxuck his owi^ 
imagination, which had great fecundity, warmth, 
and vivacity. The Poyfon Parvenu feems to be 
the Jofeph Andrews of this author, and the Mart- 
anne his higher wprk, or his Tom Jones, They 
are both, in a very exquifite degree, amuiing and 
inftrudlive. They are not written, indeed,, upoa 
any of thelawsof compofition promulged by Ari^ 
Jlotle^ and expounded by his followers : bis ro- 
mances begin regularly with the birth and pa- 
rentage of the principal perfon, and proceed in a 
narrative of events, including indeed great va- 
riety, and artfully raifing and fufpending pur ex- 
peSation: they are rather to be called /^^/V/wx 
biography^ thzn a comic fable, confiiling of a be-- 
ghming, a middle^ and end^ where one principal 
acStion is offered to the imagination, in its pro- 
cefs is involved in difficulties, and rifes gradually 
into tumult and perplexity, till, in a manner unex- 
pefted, it works itfclf clear, and becomes, by na- 
tiiral but unforefeen incidents, to a termination. 

In 
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In this laft mentioned particular, Fielding boafts 
R manifeft fuperiority over Marvtaux, Unifor- 
mity amidft variety is juftly allowed in all works 
of invention to be the prime fource of beai ty, 
and it is the peculiar excellence of Tom '";o?i/^s. 
The author, /or the moft part, is more readily 
fatisfied in his drawings of charafler than t!,e 
French writer; the ftrong fpefcific qualities of 
his perfonages he fets forth with a few mafttrly 
ftrokes, but the nicer and more fubtle workings 
of the mind he is not fo anxious to inveftigatej 
when the paffions are agitated, he can give us 
their confli£l:s, and iheir various tranfitions, but 
he does not always point out the fecret caufc 
that fets them in motion, or in the poet's lan- 
guage, " the fmall pebble that ftirs the peaceful 
lake.'* Fielding was more attached to the man'- 
ners than to the heart : in defcriptions of the for- 
mer )ie is admirable ; in unfolding the latter he 
is not equal to Marivaux, . In the management 
of his ftory, he piques and awakens curiofity more 
ftrongly than his rival of France ; when he inte- 
refts and excites our affections, he fometimes ope- 
rates more by the force of fituation, than by the 
tender pathetic of fentiment, for which the au- 
thor of Marianne is remarkable ; not that it muft 
be imagined that Fielding wanted thefe qualities 5 
we have already fald the reverfe of him; but in 
thefe particulars Marivaux has the preference. 
In point of ftile, he is more unexceptionable than 
AfarivM4Xf the critics never having objedted to 
Jiim that his figures are forced or unnatural; and 
in humour the praife of pre eminence is entirely 
his. Marivaux was determined to have an air of 
originalty, and therefore difdained to form him- 
felf upon any eminent modeof preceding writers ; 
Fielding confidered the rules of compofuion as 
£ 2 ^Oc^^\^^ 
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delivered by thegjreatphiJofophic critic, and fin<fe-. 
ing that Homer had written a workv in€itlcfd 
MargiteSf Which bore th^ iame relation Xo comedy,^, 
that the Iliad or Odjjfey does to tragedy, he medi-r 
tated a plan * conformable to^ the principles of a 
well-arranged fable. Were the Margite^ ftill eji- 
tant, it would perhaps be found. to have the fao^^ 
proportion to this work of our author, as the fu^i^ 
blime epic has to the Telemaque of Fenekn. This 
was a noble vehicle for humorous defcriptiop ; 
and to enfure his fuccefs in it, with great judg't 
ment, he Hxed his eye upon the ftile and manner: 
of Cervartia^ as P^irgil had before done in refp<pA> 
to Homer* To this excellent model, he added %\h 
the advantages he could deduce from ScarrQn?^^^ 
Swift ; few or no fprinklings of Rablais being to 
be found in him. His own (Irong difcernmeftlT 
of the foibles of mankind, and his quick fenfe of 
thp ridiculo^us being thus improyed, bya careful 
attention to the works of the great mafters of theiir* 
art, it is no wonder that he has been able to raife? 
himfelf to the top of the comic chara6ier^ to be ad-irji 
mired by readers with the mod lively fenfationsi 
of mirth, and by novel-writers with a defpair thai, 
hejhouldiver be gmulated with fuccefs. > » 

Thus we have traced our author in bisprogrefii' 
to the time when the vigour of his mind was ia 
its full g?owth of perfe<Sl:ion ; from this period it* 
funk, but, by flow degrees, into a deeJine : Amelia^ 
which fucceeded Tom Jones in about four years^. 
has indeed the marks of genius, but of a genius., 
beginning to fall into its decay. The author's in-' 
vention in this performance does not appear to 
. have loft its fertility; his judgment too feems a9 
ftrong as ever \ but the warmth of imagination is. 
• Vide the Preface to Jofcph Andrews. 

abated; 
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abated ; and his landfkips or his fcenes of life, 
Mr. Fielding is no longer the colourift he was 
before. The perfonages of the piece delight too 
much in narrative, and their charaifters have not 
thofc touches of fingularity, thofe fpecHic difFer- 
entes, which are fo beautifully marked in our au- 
thor's former works : of courfe the humour, 
which confifts in happy delineations of the capri- 
ces and predominant foibles of theliuman mind, 
lofes here its high flavour and relifh. And yet 
Amilta holds the fame proportion to Tom Jones^ 
that the Odyjfey of Homer bears, in the eftimation 
of Lofiginus J to the Iliad, A fine veil) of morality 
runs through the whole ; many of the fttuattons 
arc affeAing and tender ; the fentiments are de- 
licate ; and upon the whole, it is the OdyJ/fy^ the 
inordl and pathetic work of Henry Fielding *. 

While he was planning and executing this 
piecty it ihould be remembered, that he was dif- 
t ranted by that multiplicity ol avocations, which 
futriound a public magiftrate ; and his conftitu- 
tton, now greatly impaired and enfeebled, wab 
labouring under attacks of the gout, which were, 
of courfe, feverer than ever. However, the afti- 
vity of his mind was not to be fubdued. One 
literary purfuir was no^ fooner over, than frefli 
game arofe. A periodical paper, under the title 
of 7he Cavini Garden Journaly by Sir Alexander 
Drawcanftr^ Knight^ and Cenfor General of Great 
Britain y was immediately fet on foot. It was 
publifhed twice in every week, viz. on luefday 
and Saturday^ and conduced fo much to the en* 

• It b proper the reader Jhould be 'informed that Amelia, intbi* 
tdttiottf h printed from a copy correBedhy the author* i own hand, 
-^Jbe exctpthtiah/i pa/J'ages, which hadverteticy had thrown out, are 
kfre retrenched 5 and the work, upon the whole^ will be found nearer 
ferfeSion than it wfai in in original fiate^ 

£3 \%\\i\cv- 
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tertainment of the public, for a twelvemonth to- 
gether, that It was at Jength felt with a general 
regret that the author's health did not enable him 
to perfifl: in the undertaking any longer. There 
are, in that colleftion, many effays of fuch good 
Un(e and fine humour, that they would have been 
admired in the lucubrations of the Tatler or the 
SpeSiator-^ and the reader will find them carefully 
felecSled and preferved in this edition. Soon after 
this work was dropt, our author's whole frame 
-of body was fo entirely'fhattered by continual in- 
roads of complicated diforders, and the inceflant 
fatigue of bufinefs in h's office, that by the ad- 
vice of his phyficia.ns, he was obliged to fct put. 
for Lifbon, to try if there was any reftorative 
quality in the more genial air of that climate. 
Even in this diftYefsful condition, his imaginatioii 
flill continued making its ftrongeft efforts to dif- 
pjay itfelf; and the laft gfeam? of his wit and hu- 
mour faintly fparkled in the account he left be- 
hind him of his voyage to that place. In this his 
laft (ketch he puts us in^mind of a perfon, under 
fentence of death, jefting on the fcaflFold ; for hU 
flrength was now quite exhaufted ; and in about ^ 
two months after his arrival at Lifbon, he yielded 
his laft breath, in the year 1754., and in the forty- 
eighth year of his age. 

He left behind him (for he married a fctond 
time) a wife, and four children, three of which 
are ftill living, and are now training up in i, 
handfome courfe of education under the care of 
their uncle, with the aid of a very generous do- 
nation, given annually by Ralph A Her, Efq; for 
that purpofe. An inftance of humanity, which 
the reader did not want to learn of him, whofo 
life is a conftant efFufion of munificence, but fm 

the 
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the fake of the writer, whofe works have aiForded 
fuch exquifite entertainment, he will be glad to 
know that the, generous patron of the father is now 
the tender guardian of his orphans* 

Thus was clofed a courfc of difappointment, 
diftrefs, vexation, infirmity, and ftudy : for with 
each of thefe his life was varioufly chequered, 
and, perhaps, in ftronger proportions than has 
been the lot of many; Shall we now after the 
manner of the Egyptian ritual, frame a public ac- 
cufacion againft his memory, or (hall we rather 
fufFer him to pafs by quietly, and reft in peace 
among the departed i The former method would 
gratify malevolence, the more efpecially if we 
ftated fadls with aggravation, or difcoloured thena 
a little by mifreprefentatlon, and then, from pre^ 
mifes injurioufly eftablilhcd, drew, with a pre- 
tended reludtance, a few conclufions to the utter 
deflru&ion of his moral character. But the candid 
reader will .recolle<El that the charge of venality 
never ceafes to be exhibited agaihft abilities in 
diftrefs, which was our author's lot in the iirft 
part of his life, and that ihe firft magiftrate for 
Weftminfter is ever liable to imputations ; iof 
an anfwer to which we refer to a pajT^ge ia 
theVoy^e h Lijbon^ and a note annexe^ ,to jt^ 
•* A prcdcceflbr of mine ufed to boait thV? he 
5^ made one thoufand poinds a year in biKoJlQce ; 
*< but how he did this (if. indeed he did it) is 
*' ta me a fecret. His clerk, now mine, told 
** me 1 bad more bufinefs than he had ever 
'< known there \ I am fure I had as much as any 
•' rnan could do. The truth is, the fees are ft 
*• very low, when any arc due, and fo much is 
*^ done for nothing, that if a fingle juftice of 
^' peace bad buiinefs enough to employ twenty 
E 4 *« cUtt^\ 
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** clerks; neither he nor they woulcJ get oiMth 
" by their hbour. The public will hot tftcrfe- 
*^ forej I hope, think I betray a re'cfcrwheh I 
** inform them, that I received from the-go^cnr- 
** ment a yearly penfion out of the public fcrvice- 
** money ; which I belfeve, indeed, would hive 
" been larger, had my great patron been coh- 
** vinced of an error, whtch I have beard him 
'* utter more than once, That he could not in- 
** deed fay, that the afting as a principal juftice 
*• of peace in Wefiminfter was on all accounts 
*' very defirable, but that all the world knew it 
** was a very lucrative oflice. Now to have 
*' fhewn him plainly, that a man muftbe a rogue 
^< to make a very little this way, and that ht 
*< could not make much by being as great a rogue 
^* as he could be, would have required more con- 
** fidence than, I believe, he had in me, and 
** more of his con verfation than he chofe tp allow 
** me ; I therefore refigned the office, and the 
*» farther execution of my plan to my brother,, 
** who had long been my affiftanr. And mow^ 
** left the cafe between me and the reader ihould 
<* be the fame in both infiances as it was between 
<< nie and the great man, I will not add anothei: 
«* word on the fubjea," The indignation with 
which he throws the dilhoaour from him will 
plead in his behalf with every candid mind ; more 
particularly when it is confidered as the decU'* 
ration of a dying man. It will therefore be the 
more humane and generous office^ to fet down to 
the account of dander and defamation a great part 
of that -abafe which was dtfcbarged againft him 
by his enemies, in his life-time 4 deducing, how* 
ever, from the whqle, this ufeful leflbn. That 
quick and warm paffions {hould be early coA^ 
tiouled, and that diffipation end extravagant pka^ 

fures 
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fures, w the, moft. dangerous palliatives that can 
]bp .fouad foe difappointments and <vexatioos ia 
thp firft,fta^<s of life. We have feen how Mf. 
Fii^diiig very.fiaon fquandered away hi$ fm^l pa« 
tjcimp^y,, whicb» .with oeconomy, might teve 
procured him independence ; we have feen how 
he^ ruin^d^ into the bargain a conftitution, wblch» 
in its original texture^ leemed formed to laft much 
longer^ Whea illnefs and indigence were once 
let in upQn him, he no longer remained the mafter 
of njs own adti'ons ; and that nice delicacy of 
coodu^, Mfbich alone conftitutes and preferves a 
charatSer, v^as occafionally obliged to give way.. 
When he was not under the immediate urgency 
joS want^ they^ who were intimate with hin), are 
ready to aver that he had amind gjeatly fuperior 
to any thing mean or little; when bis finances 
,w.ere exhaulted^ he was not the moft eleganf in 
Jtfis choice of the means to redrefs himfdf, and 
h^ Vi^puld inftantly exhibit a farce or a puppet- 
Ibew in the Haymarket theatre, which was wholly 
'jbconfiftent with the profeffion he had embarked 
in. But his intimates can. witnefs how much 
!his pride fuffered, when he was forced into mea- 
ju^jpsof this kind ; no man having. a jufier.ienfe 
of propriety, or mpre honourable ideas of tb^^fn^- 
^loyment of an author and a fcholar. , , , t,^ 
' ■ ■ • ■ ■ ' ■ ■ ,. * i 

- H«NitY Fielding was in ftatUre rather rifing 
abt>ve fix feet ; his frame of body lirge, and re- 
markably robuft, till'iheg6urhad broke the vigour 
of bjs con ft i tut ion. Confidering the efteem he 
was ih with all the ariifts, it is fomcwhat extra- 
ordinary- thrat no portrait of him had ever been 
made. ,He had often promifcd to fit to his friend 
Hogarth, for whofe good-'qualities.and excellent 
genan^ he always enteraincd fo high an efteem^ 
E 5 >^ix 
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that he has left us in his writings many beaatifut 
memorials 6f his afFeftions : unluckily, however, 
it fo Fell out that no pi£ture of him was eVet 
drawn ; but yet, as if it was intended that feme 
traces of his countenance fhould be perpetuated^ 
and that too by the very artift whom our author 
preferred to all others, after Mr. Hogarth had 
long laboured to try if he could bring out any 
likenefs of him from images exifting in his own 
fancy ; and juft as he was defpairing of fuccefs, 
for want of lome rule to go by in the dimenfions 
and outlines of the face, fortune threw the grand 
defideraium in the way. A lady, with a pair of 
fciflfars, had cut a prohle, which gave the diitances 
and proportions of his face fufficiently to rcftore 
his loft ideas of him. Glad of an opportunity of 
paying his laft tribute to the memory of an author 
whom he admired, Mr. Hogarth caught at this 
outline with pleafure, and worked with all the 
attatchment of friendfhip till he finiOied that ex- 
cellent drawing, which ftands at the head of thi^ 
work, and recalls to all, who have feen tht oti- 
ginal, a correiponding image of the man. 

Had the writer of this Effay the happy power 
of delineation which diftinguimes the artift men- 
tioiicd, he would here attempt a portrait of Mr. 
Fieldini^'s mind : of the principal features,, fuch 
as they ?.ppe;»r to him, he will at leaft endeavour 
to give a (kerch, however imperfeft. His paf- 
ficns, as the poet exprefl'es it, were tremblingly 
alive all o*er : whatevtr he defired, he defired ar- 
dently ; he was alike impatient of difappoint- 
menr, or iil-ufage, and the fame quickoefsof fen- 
fibiiity rendered him elate in profperity, and over- 
flowing with gratitude at every inftance of f ricnd- 
ihip Of ger.erofity . fteady in his private attatch- 

ments. 
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ments, his affeftion was warm, fincere, an<l ve- 
hement; in his refentments he was manly^ but 
temperate, feldom breaking out in his writings 
into gratifications of ill- humour, or peribnal fatire. 
Jt is to the honour of thofe whom he loved, that 
he had too much penetration to be deceived in 
their charadters ; and it is to the advantage of his 
enemies, that he was above paffionate attacks 
upoh them. Open, unbounded, and focial in his 
temper, he knew no love of money ; but thclin- 
ing to excefs even in his very virtues, he pufhed 
his contempt of avarice into the oppofite extreme 
of imprudence and prodigality. When young in 
life he had a moderate eftate, he foon fuffered ho« 
fpitality to devour it ; and when in the latter end 
of his days he had an income of four or five hun« 
dred a-year, he knew no ufe of money, but to 
keep his table open to thofe who had been his 
friends when young, and had impaired their own 
fortunes. Though difpofed to gallantry by his 
firong animal fpirits, and the vivacity of his paf^ 
fions, he was remarkable for tendernefs and con-t 
ftancy to his wife, and the ftrongeft aiFe6lion for 
his children. Of ficknefs and poverty he waa 
lingularly patient, and under the prelTure of thofe 
cvih, he could quietly read Cicero de Confolaiione % 
but if either of them threatened his wife, Jie Was 
impetuous Tor hef relief: and thii^ often from bit 
virtues afofe his imperfe(Slions. A fenfe' of ho* 
nour he had as lively and delicate a moft mejri^ 
but fometimes his paffions were too turbulent for 
it, or rather his neceffities were too prefEng ; in 
all cafes whexe delicacy was departed from, h\i 
friends know how his own feelings reprimanded 
him. The interefts of virtue and religion he 
never betrayed ; the former is amiably enforced 
in his works i and, for the defence of the latter, 
E 6 \v^ 
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be bad proje£led a laborious anfv^er to the poft- 
humous philofophy of Bolingbroke ; and the pre* 
paration he bad made for it of long extrafls and 
arguments from the fathers and the moft eminent 
writers of controvcffy, is flill extant in the hands 
of his brother Sir John Fielding. In ihort, our 
author was unhappv, but not vicious in his na* 
ture ;' in his undcrftandiug lively, yet folid ; rich 
in invention, yet a lover of real fcience ; an ob- 
ferver of mai>kind| yet a fcholar of enlarged read-^ 
ing; a fpirited enemy, yet an indefatigable friend;, 
a fatirift of vice anci evil manners, yet a lover of 
mankind ; an ufeful citizen, a polilbed and in- 
firu6iive wit.; and a magiftrate zealous for. the 
order and welfare of the comnvunity which he 
fcrved. 

Such was the man,, and fuch the author ,^ whofe 
works we now offer to the public. Of this un- 
dertaking we {hall only fay, that the proprietor 
was above taking advantage of the author's efta* 
blifhed reputation to enhance the price,but ftudied 
principally to fend it into the world at as cheap 
a purchafe as poiiible ; and the editor, from the 
prodigious number of materials before him, was 
careful, after communicating with the abieft and 
bed of the author's friends, to reprint every thing 
worthy of a place in this edition of his Works ^ 
which is intended, and, no doubt, will prove, A 
LASTING Monument of the Genius oi 
Henry Fielding* 

Lincoln^a Inn, . • • 

March 25, 1762^ ARTHUR MuRPHY.. 
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IN SEVER ALMAS QJLTES. 
A COMEDY- 

Firft Aftcd in 1727. 



. Nee Veneris Pharctris macer eft, nee Lampade fenret ; 
inde faces ardeivt ^ veniunt a dote iagittae. 

. Juv. Sat* 6* 



TO tHE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LADY 

MARY WORT LEY 
MONTAGUE. 

MADAM, 

YOUR ladyrtiip's known goodnefs gives 
my prefumption the hopes . of a par- 
don, for prefixing to this flight work the 
name of a lady, whofe accurate judgment 
has long been the glory of her own fex, anB 
the wonder of ours : efpccially, fince it arofe 
from a vanity, to which your indulgence, on 
the firft perufal of it, gave birth. 

I WOULD not infinuateto the world that 
this play paft free from your cenfure -, fince 
I know it not free from faults, not one of 
which efcaped your imrnediate penetration. 
Imrpediate indeed ! for your judgment 
keeps pace with your eye, and you com-, 
prehend almoft fafter than others overlook. 

This is a perfedlion very vifible to all 
who are admitted to the honour of your 
conveifation : fince, from thofc (hort inter- 
vals you can. be fuppofcd to have had to 
yourfelf, amid the importunities of all the 
polite admirers and profcffors of wit and 



learning'^ you are capable or inftruding the 
pedant, and are at once a living confutation 
of thofe morofe (cboglmen who. would. ^n* 
fipe knowledge to tt)e malepkrt of i;(;e . iptf 
cieSy and a fhining inflahce o^ all tbofe per-* 
fe£tions and fofteiir graces, which nature has^. 
confined to the fenaale. 

But I offend your ladyftiip, whilft I pkafe. 
myfelf and the reader ; thei^efore I (ball only 
beg your leave to give a fan&ioQ to thJ3 
Comedy, by informing the world that its 
reprefeotation was twice honoured with your 
tadylblp's prefencc, and am» wich the great- 
f ft refpeft, 

M A D A M, 

Your Ladyihip^s moft obedierK 

moft humble fervanr^ 

Henry F i e l d f n g» 
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I' Bclicfc few plays have ever adventured inta 
"^'iji^e 'wdi'Id under greater difadv^intages than^ 
this. Pirft, as it fuccccded a comedy, which, 
for the continued fpace of twenty-eight nights, 
received as great (and as juft) applaufes, as were 
cver^beftowcd on the £ngli(h theatre. And fc- 
coridljr, as Mt fs cotcmporary with an entertain- 
ment which engrofles the whole talk and admira^ 
tioii of th^ tdvvn. 

Thise ''wcfe difficulties which feemcd rather 
to require the fuperior force of a Wicherly, or 
a CoNGREVE, than of a raw and unexperienced 
j)en (for I believe I may boaft that none ever ap- 
peared fo early on the ftage.) Hbwever, fuch 
was the candour of the audfence, th« play was 
received with greater fatisfaflion than I (kould 
have promifed myfelf from its merits even pre* 
ceded the PaovoK*o Husband. 

But after having returned thanks to the fpec- 
tatorst I cannot reft *till I have been in fome 
meafure grateful to the performers. As for Mr» 
WiLKs and Mr« Ciebbr, I cannot fufficiently 
acknowledge their civil and kind behaviour, pre«^ 
vious to its reprefentation. How advantageoufly 
both they and the other perfonages fet off their 
refpeftive p\rU at that time, has been fpoken of 
by much politer and better Judges than myfelf.. 
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Lastly, 1 can never cxprefs my grateful fenfc 
of the good-nature of Mrs. Oldfield ; who, 
thoVfhe had contraded a flight indifpofition by 
her violent fatigue in the part of Lady TowNLt, 
was prevailed on to grace that of Lady Match- 
less ; which placed her in a light fo far inferior 
to that which flie had in the other. Nor do I 
owe jefs to her excellent judgment, (hewn in 
fome corredions, which 1 (hall, for my own fake, 
conceal. But the ravifliing perfefiions of this 
lady are fo much the admiiation of every eye, 
and every ear, that they will remain fi^cd in the 
memory of many, when thcfe light fccnes fliall 
be forgotteut 
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Occafionctd by this Comcdy^s fuccceding that of 
the Provoked Husband. 

Spoken by Mr. MILLS. 

jJ^S njohen a Raphael'/ mafter -piece has been 
By the aftonijh'd judge y ijuith rapture feen^ 
Should feme young Artifi next his piSiure Jho*w, 
He /peaks his colours faint ^ his fancf lovo ; 
though it feme heauties haSj it Jiill muft fally 
Comp4fr^d to th^t^ ^vhirh has excel' d in all. 

So fwhen by an admiring ra*vijh'd age^ 
A finijh* d piece is plauded on the ft age ^ 
What fate i alas ! muft a young author fisare^ 
Whoy deaf to all intreaties, ventures then t 
Tetj too too certain of his nveaier caufe^ 
He claims nor equal merits, nor applaufe. 
Compare *em not : fltould favour do its moft. 
He owns, by the comparifony he*s loft. 

Light y airy fcencesy his comick tnufe difplcySf '% 
Far from the lufiim^s higher vein heftre^r^ > 

By humour only catching at the bays : j 

Humour, ftilf free from an indecent fame. 
Which, Jhoutdit raife your mirth, muft raife your Jhaim : 
Indecency* s the hone to ridicule. 
And only charms the Hber tine or fool : 
Nought ft?all offend the fair one*s ears to-day. 
Which thjy might blufi to hear, or bluft) to fay. 
No private charaSer thefe fcenes expofe. 
Our bard at vici» nor at the vicious, throve. 
If any by his pointed arrovjsfmarf, 
why did he bear the mark voithin his heart f 
Sinet iunoofntly, thus, to pleafe he aims. 
Some merit, Jurely, the intention claims : 
With candor, critics, to his caufe attend \ ' 1 
Let pity to his lighter errors bend, > 

Forgive^ at let^ ; but if you coil^ commetul. \ 



Dramatis Perfona. 



M E N. 



WiSEMORE, 

Merital, 
Malvil, 
Lord Formal, 
Rattle, 



Mr. Mills, 
Mr. WiLKs. 
Mr. Bridgewatbr. 
Mr. Griffin. 

Mr. ClBBER. 



Sir Positive Trap, Mr. Harper. 
Sir Apish Smith, Mr. Miller. 



WOMEN. 



;7i 



Lady Matchle88| 

VjBRMILIA, 

Hbxbna, 
Lapy Trap, 
Catchet, 



Mri. Old^ibld. 
Mr», PORTBR. 
Mrs, Booth. 
Mrs. Moor. 
Mrs. MiLL^. 
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LOVE 

IN SEVERAL MASQJJES. 

' ' ■ - ' 

ACT. I. §CENE I. ... 
SCENE, the Piazza. 
MERIT AL, MALVIL; ; 

MERITAL. 

MR. Malvil, godd morrow ; I thought the fpirit 
of Champagne wou'd have lengthen'd your 
repofc this morning. 

-Mal. No, Sir, the fpirit of fomething elfe difturbs 
my mind too much : an unfortunate lover and repofe 
are as opptofite -ias any lover and fenfe. 

Mer. Maldpart iimile i ^^hat is there in life f what 
joys, what traafports^ which flow not from the fpring 
of lave ? The birth of love is the birth of happincfs, 
nay, even of life ; to breath without it is to drag on 
a dull phlegmatic iniipid being, and flruggle imper- 
fed in the womb of nature. 

Malv. What in the name of fuflian's here? 

Mer. Did you not fee the lady Matchlefs lad night ^ 
what ecflafies.did fhe ^part even at a diftance to her 
beholders ! 

Malv, A beautyful, rich, young widow in a front- 
box, makes as much noife, as a blazing-ftar in th& 
iky ; draws as many eyes on her, and is as much criti- 
cised on in the polite world, as the other in the learn- 
ed. With what envious glances was Ihe attacked b^ 

^<5^ 
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the whole circle of belles ! and what amorous ones 
by the gentlemen proprietors of the toapet, fnuff> 
box and fword-knot ! 

Mer. Nor cou'd all this elevate her to the leaft 
pride or haughtinefs ; but (he carried it with an Jdr 
not confcious of the envy and adoration ihe contraded. 
That becoming modefty in her eyes ! that lovely, 
cafy fweetnefs in her fmile ! that gracefulnefs in her 
mien ! ' that noblenefs, without a&^ttaion, in her 
looks ! in fhort that one complete charm in her per- 

(on !- Such a woman as this does as much mifcnief 

amongft the men of fen fc 

Malv. As fome beaus do amongft the women of 
none. But, by your fpeaking fo feelingly, I (hould 
fufped fome mifchief here. [Claps Mental* s 6reafi» 

Mer. Why that fort is not impregnable to the bat- 
teries of a fair eye ; but there is a certain beautiful, 
rich, young virgin who keeps guard there. 

Malv. lia ! Ihe is a blazing-ftar, indeed ; where 
does fhe live ? or rather^ where is fhe, worlhipped ? 
and in what ftreet is her temple ? 

Mer. I have defcribed her, and fure my piAure is 
not fo bad as to require its name under it. 

Malv. But it is fo good, that I am afraid yoa 
hardly took nature for a pattern. 

Mer. Thou art always endeavouring to be fatiri- 
cal on the ladies : pr'ythee defift ; for the name of 
an ill-natured wit will flightly ballance the loft of 
their favour. Who would not prefer a dear fmilc from 
a pretty face,— — 

Malv. To a frown from an ugly one— But have I 
never feen this ineftimablc ? 

Mer. No, Sir, the fun has never feen her but by 
peeping through a window ; (he is kept as clofe as a 
jealous Spaniard keeps his wife, or a city-ufurer his 
trcafure ; and is now brought to town to be married 
to that gay knight, Sir Api(h 5imple. 

Malv. You have a rival then, there's one difficulty. 

Mer. Ay, and many difficulties, which, in love, 
are fo many charms. In the firft place, the young 
lady's guardian. Sir Pofitive Trap by name, is an old, . 
precife knight, made up of avarice, folly, an ill bred 

furlinefs 
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furlinefs of temper, and an odd, fantaftic pride built 
00 tlie antiquity of his family, into which he enrolls 
moil of the great men he ever heard of. The next is 
]iis lady, who is his abfolute emprefs ; for tho' he be 
xnonilrouny iporofe to the reft of the world, he is 
as fooliihly eafy and credulous to his wife. 

Malv. Aad ihe» I fuppofe, is as eafy to the reft of 
the world, as imp^ripu9 to him. 

Mer. Then my miftrefs is made up of natural fpirit, 
wit and fire ; all thefe ihe has improv'd by an inti- 
mate converfation with plays, poems, romances, and 
fuch gay ftudies, by which (he has acquired a perfed:* 
knowledge of the polite world without ever feeing it, 
and turned the confinement of her perfon into the 
enlargement of her mind. Laftly my rival, — but 
his character you know already. And thefe are my 
obftacles. 

Malv. But what objeAion does the old knight 
make to your pretentions i 

Mer. Several. My eftate is too fmall, my father 

was no baronet, and I am no fool. 

Malv« Thefe are weighty objeftions, I muft con- 
fefs : to evade the firft you muft bribe his lawyer, to 
conquer the fecond purchafe a title — and utterly to 
remove the laft, plead lover. 

'~ Mer. Kindly advifed. But what fuccefs are you 
like to reap from that plea with Vermilia ? 

Mal. Why faith ! our affair is grown dull as a 
chancery fi^t ; but, if it be much more prolix, my 
ilbck of love will be fo far exhaufted, that I ftiall be 
like acontefted heir whp fpends his eftate in the pur- 
fuit of it, and, when his litigious adverfary is over- 
thrown, finds his pofteiTions reduced to along lawyer's 
bill for more than he is able to pay. 

Mer. Bu^ then your fates will be different, the 
qne condemned to ftarvein prifon, the other to furfeit 
in matrimony. The' by what I. fee, you are in little 
danger of bringing matters to that ifi*uer 

Mal. Haft thou feen ? Come, perhaps you have 
difcovcrcd what, indeed, her late coldnefs gives me 
reafon to fear. 
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Mef. What? 

Malv. a rival. 

Mer. Ha, ha» ha! you certainly are themoft on- 
fbrtunate in your temper, and moft an enemy to your- 
felfy of any man in the world. Be afliired» Jack, that 
if after what has pa^ed between yon, fo long a fenrice, 
and fo many apparent figns of the fincereft paffion on 
your fide, and fach a manifeft reception of it on'hers, 
fhe jilts you ; (he yet has rid you of the greatefr peft 
in nature. 

Malv. 'Sdeath! cou'd I reafon thus with myfelf, 
I might think fo, but I love her above my reaibn. I 
fee my folly, and defpife it, and yet cannot ihun it. 

Mer. Well, you are the firft m theclafs of roman- 
tic lovers. But, for my part^ I wott*d as foon turn 
chymift and fearch for the phiiofopher's ftone, as a 
lover to run headlong after an lenis Fatuus, that flies 
the fader the more it is purfned. 

Malv. Thefe arc the known fentiments of you 
light, gay, fluttering fellows, who, lik^ the weather* 
cock, never fix long to a point, 'lillyou are good for 
nothing. 

Mer. And you platonic lovers, like the compafs, 
are ever pointing to the fame pole, but never touch it. 

M A Lv. You are a fort of fports-men who are always 
hunting in a park of coquets, where your fport is fo' 
plenty, that you ftart frefli game before you have run 
down the old. 

Mer. And you are a fort of anglers ever fiihing 
for prudes, who cautioufly ileal, and pamper up their 
vanity with yo^r baits, but never fwatlow the hook. 

Mal. But haft thou then difcovered any thing in 
Vermilia's condud, that ? 

Mer. That makes me confident you will never gain 
her, fo I advife you to raife the fiege ; for you muft 
carry that garrifon by llorm, and, 1 know, you have 
not fotnuch bravery in love— —Ha, amaeement ! is 
not that Wifemorc/ 
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SCENE II. 

WISEMQRE, MERITAL, MALVIL. 

' Wise »i;' Mr. Mental, Mr. Malvil, your humble 

"Gervaat; lam fortunate, indeed, at my firft arrival to 

-fmbrace iny friends. 

' Malt. Dcv Wifemore, at]iqafand welcomes; 
^what propitious wind has drove thee to to\yn ? 

•WisEMi No winA propitious to my inclination, I 
jdTure ye, gentlemen ; I had taken leave of this place 
long ago. Its vanities, hurries, ^andfuperficial, empty, 
iU-di^Hpd pleafure?. 

- A^ER. Fdt you have feen your error, aiid, like a 
relenting nun who had too ralhly taken leave of the 
world, art returned to enjoy thy pleafures again. 

•Wis EM.' No, 'tis bufinefs.bufinefs, gentlemen, that 
'drags n|6 hither; my pleafures lie another way, a way 
littte known to you gentlemen of the town. 

• Malv. Not (b little known as you imagine, Ned, 
nor have you been' fuppof^d alone thefe three y ears i^ 
•the country. 'Tis ho fccret that you have had the 
conyerfation o f - 

WisEM. The wife, the learned, the virtuous. 

Books, Sir, l^ave been moftly my companions, a (b- 
ciety'preferable to that of this age. Who wou'd con- 
vert with fools and fops, -whilft they might enjoy a 
Cicero or an Epiftetqs, a Pl^to or an Ariftotle ? Who 
wou^d waile his afternoons in a coilee-houfe, or at a 
tea-table; to^beentertaine4withfcandal; lies, balls, 
opem»,' intrigues, fafhions, flattery, nonfenfe, and 
that fwarm.of impertinencies which compofe the com- 
mon-place chat of the world ? Who would bear all 
this, did he know the fweets of retirement ! 

Mtii-.-Iiet me furvey thee a little, that I may be 
certain you are my pld friend metamorphofed, and no 
ii^a^hionl - 

Wise*. Look ye. Sirs, of all places in the world, 
my ipirit would never haunt this. London is to me, 
what the. country is to a gay, giddy girl, pampered, 
up with'the love of admiration ; or a young heir juft 
'leapt in to 'His eftate and chariots It is a miftrefs^ 
wboft jinfp«ricaicns I have difcovtit&.« ^xAca&.^^» ^. 
Vol, L F VtlCw 
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know it ; I have been a fpedator of all its fcenes. I 
have fecn hypocrify pafs for religion, madnefs for 
lenfe, noife and fcarrilicy for wit, and riches for the 
whole train of virtues.. Then I have feen folly- 'be- 
loved for its youth and beauty, and reverenced for i{s 
age. I have difcovered knavery in more forms than 
ever Proteus had, and traced him through them all, 
'till I have lodg'd him behind a counter, with the 
ilatute of bankruptcy in his hand« and a pt^r of gilded 
liorns in his pocket. 

Wis EM. I know the folly, foppery and childi(h- 
nefs of your diverfions 1 know your vices too. 

Malv. And hall pradifed them, te my knowledge. 

WisEM. So much the more have thiey contraded 
xny hate. Oons ! If I do not get out of this vil^ town 
in three days, I fhall get out of the world in four* 

Me a. But what earneil bu£nefs has drove thee 
hither now, fo much againU thy will ? 

Malv. He is married, his wife has drawn him hi- 
ther, and he i5 jealous. 

Merv Or are you in law, and have been rid down 
this morning by a fat ferjeant or foUicitOr i 

Malv. He has been writing philo&phy, Aod ,is 
come to town to p«bli(h it. - . ji . 

Wis EM, I have been ftudying folly, and am.gotme 
to town to publifh it. I know that title will feU. any 
produdions, or fome of your modem poeca^-who 
iiardly merit that name by their works> wau'd merit 
it by ftarving. 

MfiK.^ But they deal not fo openly with the world, 
for they promife much tho' they perform little, Nay, 
IVe fometimes feen treatifes where the author Jias pat 
all his wit in the title-page. 

WtSEM. Why faith, and politick enough; for few 
readers now look farther than the title-page^ . .'■" 

Mfm. But prithee what is this errand of folly, as 
y0a are pleafed to term it ? 

WisEM. O beyond conception; I ihudder with 
the apprehenfion of its being known But wh^ do 
f fear it ? folly or vice muft l^ of a prodigious hueight 
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Co over-top the crowd; but if it did» the tall, over- 
grown monfter would be admired, and, like other 
]|ionfters, enrich the pofTefTor. I fee your women 
have gone through with the transformation and drefs 
like us, nay, they frequent cofFee-houfes too ; I was 
fiiglite&ed from one juft now by two girls in padua- 
fiiay coats, and breeches. 

Malv. Ha, ha, ha! thefe were two beaux, Ned. 

WisEM. So much the greater transformation, for 
tliey had, apparently^ more of the woman than the 
man about thrm. But, periiaps, by them' this am- 
phibious drefs, may be a iignificant calculation ; for I 
have known a beau with every thinr of a woman bu( 
the fex, and nothing of a man bpfiaes it. 

Malv. They will efteem you for that aflertion, 

WisEM. Why ay, it may recommend them to the 
tea-tables. For the natural perfedions of oar fex, 
and the unnatural acquifitions of her own, muft liife a 
rare compound to make a woman's idol." ^^ 
' Mbr. Sure, never was man fo altered ! Do not 
afied fmgularity this way ; for in town, we look on 
none to be fo great a fool as a philofopher, andiher^ 
is no fool fo out of fafhion. 

WissM. A certaiji fign fools are in fafliion. Phi- 
lofbphy is a true glaft, which fhews the imperfedHons 
of mind as plain as the other of the body ; and, nO 
more than a true glafs, can be agreeable to a town- 
GonftittttioQ. 

Mer. So, here comes one who' will hit your tafte— 

* SCENE, m. ^ 

To them, RATTLE. . , 

. Rattle. Merital, Malvil, a bufs, dear boys. Ha ! 
hum ! what figure is that ? ' ; " . 

Mbr. Mr. Rattle, pray know my friend, IJir. 
Wifemore? * */ 

Rattle. That I will gladly. Sir, I am' vour inbl! 
obedient, humble fervant. Sir. \'/^ 

WjsEM. Sir, I am very much yojirs^ * "''^ 

Rattle. Well, 1 know >qu Jill l^e. witty ^tjcrv 
»e, bw fince the town will blab A wSX'^^xi ^\rx>^-. 
F 2 ' ^xt^»^\ 
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a mdur of afTurance, and declare boldly, that I 'atn 
\tryj very deeply in love. 

Malv. a bold declaration, indeed! and what may 
require fome aflurance co tnaintain, fince it is ten to 
four thou haft never fpoke ro this new mifh^fi, nay, 
perhaps, nevfer feen more of her than herpiiftnrc. 

Rattle. Her piclurcl ha; ha, ha;' Who can draw 
the fun in its meridian glories ? Neither paindngi 
poetry, nor ifn^gination can fbrm her ima^e* She is 
young and blooming as the fpring; gay and teCfmittg 
as the fummer, ripe and rich as the antutnn. 

Malv. iThy chyraiftry has from that one \irtiie ex- 
traJled all the feft, I very modeftly ftippofe. 

Mei^^ You know, Harry, Malvil allows the fex do 
virtues. 

Rattle. That's becaufe they allow him no fa- 
vours^ But to exprefs my miftreis*s worth, in a wotdi 
and' prove it too— She is the lady Matchlefs. 

WisEM. Ha! [4fidi. 

Mer. But whatliopes can you have of fucceedintg 
againft the multitudes which fwarm in her drawing- 
room? 

Rattle. P ugh ! Tom, yoU know I have Succeeded 
againft* greater multitudes before now a nd ihe is 
a woman of excellent fenfe. 

WisEM. You fix your hopes on a very foUrfd' foun- 
dation. Sir; for a woman bfl'enfe will/ undoubtedly,' 
fet a juft value on a laced coat, which qualification 
is undeniably yours. 

Rattle. Sir, as I take it, there are other quali- 
fications appertaining to— ^ 

WisEM. But none preferable in the eyes of fome 
women, and the pcrfons of fonie men. Sir. 

Rattle. I believe Ihe will find fome preferable in 
the perfon of your humble fcrvaht. Sir. 

WiSEM. Say you fo ! then know. Sir, I am your 
rival there. 

Rattle. Rival, Sir ! and do you think to fupplac^ 
ane, Sir ? 

WisBM. I think to maintain itiy groand, Sir. 

Mer.' Anclls this die foUy you are come to town 

• to 
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to pnblifti f For a philpfopher to go a.widow-h'uiitin^, 
is a folly with a vengeance. . 

Wis KM* \;4fidi.y Am I become a jet? I dcferve it, 
Why did'I cbme hither, but to be laughed at by all 
the v^orM! my friends will deride me out of Iqv^, 
my enemies out of revenge ! wife men from the\f 
fcrdrn, and fools from their triumph to fee me become 
as.g/eat a fooj as themft^^cs. \^t tiem,'] I fee, by 
yoiir. mirth, gentlemen, my company grows tcdiou., 
ib Tm your humble fervant. 

SCBNE IV. 

MERJTAL, MALVIL, RATTLE. 

Mia. Nay# dear Ned, 

Rattlb. What queer bundle of rufticity is that ? 

Mz&. A man of admirable fenfe. I aiTure you. 
Your hopes in the widow now are not worth much.. 

Rattle. Pugh! there's a rival, indeed.! beiidef, 
I am. fcnfible that J am the. happy he whom &^' has 
chofen out of our whole fex. She is ftark mad iji 
love» poor foul ! and let me alone when I have made 
an impreffion. I tell ye. Sirs, I have had oppor- 
tunities, I have had encouragements^. T.:b^ve h^ 
kifliaff and ombraoM* lads; but* muoi;{ IS^Q^tifyou 
tell: oae wordy. dcvH take mc, if ever I tr«i4 yo^ . wit^ 
a fecret agj^* ' ' 

Malv. Yoa will pardon me> Hftrxyj . hvLt if (^be- 
iieve^one wond ofil, may I never kiMM « (ki^rtaeW* 

Rattle.. I am glad of that ; my JQy «n^Iie«:jiie 
hUb^ bat it wy. be for the lady V hoAQur not tq have 
k faeliev'd. 

MiALv» Ay, £utliy and for the honouj; of her ien(e 
iOO-. : ...... 

- Rattle. I.pnmpcxl^ir Api(h« a« yon dHiire4 ; it 

feems* all matters are agreed oa witik tb$ 014 fpIiM> 

lie HM.nothiiig no«r bat to get hu mifh-efi's: o,vKn iu>n« 

fent. 

. Maxv. That't only a form ; mifs fay^ yes af w: tfter 

ker father. z$, readily as after the parfion. 

Rattle. Well, well, I^hank fale mjf {O^NfaiNi 
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^ Mer« And you did not tell Sir Apifh I was his 
rival ? you can keep aiecret ? 

Rattle. O inviolably to ftrrt a friend^ . and pro- 
vided there be an intrigue in the cafe. I love in- 
trigues fo welU 1 almoft think m^felf the fon of one* 
Malv. And to publifli them io welU that had yon 
been fo and known it, your fuppoied father woa'd 
have kiown his blefling, and the world his title. 

Rattle.. But why fhon'd you think I can't keep a 
fecret? Mow, upon my honour, I never pabliih any 
one*- intrigues but my own. 

Malv and your chara^ker is (6 public, that yon 
hur no-body's name but your own. 

Rattle. Nay, curfe take me, if I am aihaaied 
of b.ing publickly known to have an affair with a 
lady, at all. 

Malv. No? but yon fhou'dbea(ham'dof boafling 
of affairs with ladies, whom it is known you never 
fpoketo. • 

Mer; Th^re you are too hard on him, for Ratde 
has affairs 

Rattlb. And with women of rank. 
Malv* Of Very high rank, if their quality be as 
- high as their lodgings are. 

^ RaTxTLB. Piy^thee, Malvil, leave this fatirical^illr 
*natur'd ^9e^i or, npon my word, we pretty fellows 
ihall not care to be feen in your company. 
- ' Mer. Yoeu Afniiexcufe him, he is only envknu of 
your Aitceili ; tad as the fmiles ofamiftrefs raife your 
gaiety, fo the fk>wns of a miftrefs caufe his fpleen* 
' RATtLE. Do they? But you and I, Tom, knovr 
better : for, curfe me, if it be in the power of the 
frbwns of the whole fe!x to give me an oneafy mom^t. 
Neither do I value their fmiles at a pinch of fnu£. 
And yet, I believe, I have as. few of the.4rft» and as 
many of the laft as— — ,•: ^ 

Men. Howl' how ! not valve the widow's fniilet t 

Rattle. Humph ! they are golden ones. 

-' Malv. Here's a rogne would perfuade us hi^ is in 

love, and all the charms he can find in his mifirels 

arrin-her pocket. '- . 

Rattlb. Agad, and that opiakm Is not fiogidap. 
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I have known a fine gentleman marry a rich heirefs 
with a vaft deal of paifioB) and bury her at the 
month's end with a perfe^ reitgnation. 

Malv. Then his refignation feems (o me much 
more apparent than hisjpaifion. 

Rattle. You fix his paffion on the wrong ob< 
jedl; it was her fortune he was fo violently enamoor'd 
withy and had that been demanded of him, agad, he 
woa'd have had ho more refignation than a lawyer ta 
refund his fee. " 

Mer. I am of Rattle's opinion'; for if this was not 
the general notion, how woa'd fome celebrated toafls 
maintain their Eclat, who, confidered oat .of the light 
of their fortune, havenO more charms than beau Grin 
oat of his embroidery. 

Rattle. Or my lady Wrinkle put of her paint. 

MiR. And again, others be neglefled who have 
every charm but wealth* In fhort, beauty is now 
confidered as a oa^lification only for fi mifh-efs, and 
fortuiie f«r ft wife. 

Malv. The ladies are pretty even with ns, for they 
have learnt to value good qujilities only in a gaHan;', 
and to Ibok for nothing but an elhte in a hafbatid. 

Rattle. Thefe are rare fentiments in a platonick 
loyer, 

' Mrr. Well put. How can a man love, who has 
fo i)] an -ojmnon of the fexi 

Malv. Marital, you are always touching the 
' woands of your frieiids, which are too tender to en- 
dure it. 

' Mrr. Welly ^^tlemen, are yoa for the Mall thi9 
moiling } 

Rattle.^ With all nnr heart. 
. Malv. I have bufinefs, but will meet 3roa there. 

Rattle. Gad, that'f well thought on, I muilclll 
on feme ladies, but they lie in our way« 

Malv. Ay^ joqw ladies commonly lie in tfttf- 
body's way. 

Mer. Yoa will find me in the Mall, or at S^ 
James's. 

F 4 ^ C^IL'^'^ 
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SCENE V. 
MERITAL, Leni FORMAL. 

M£R. Ha! here's a fool coming, and he is itn* 
avoidable. My lord, your humble fer^-ant; to fee 
you at this end of the town is a miracle, at fo early 
an hour. 

L. FoRM^ Why, pofitively, Mr. Mental, this is as 
hour wherein [ feldom make an^ excnrfiona farther 
than my drawing-room. But, being adayof I>afinefs, 
I have rid down twa brace of chairmen this morning.* 
i have been, Sir, at three milliners, two perfumers^ 
my bookfeller's, and a fan Aiop. ■ 

Me R. Ha, ha, ha ! a ver>' tirefome circuit. 

L. Form. It has cxagitated my complexion to that 
exorbitancy of Vermel lie, that I fliall hardly reduce 
it to any tolerable confiftency uiyder a fortnight's 
courfc of acids. 

Mkr. I think, my. lord, it is- ^ardly wortb wliile 
to be conccrne j about natural colours^, now we art 
arrived at fuch a perf'edion in artiHciaU 

L. Form. Pardon me. We have, indeed, made 
f«me progrefs in red, but for yonr pale colouiis, they 
muft be acquired naturally ; your white waflies will 
not fuddue cherry*cheeks. 

Mer. O if that b« the malady, 1 woo'ci prescribe 
to the gentlemen a cdurfepf rakery» inA to the ladiea 
a courfe of vapours. . ^ .• 

L. Form. Well, poficLyely, going into a book- 
feller's ihop is to me the laft of fatigues, slnd yet it it 
a neceflary one : for £ince the ladies have divided their 
time between cards and readine, a man, to be agree* 
able to them, muft underftand lomechivg of bOolu^as 
well as quadrille, 

Mer. I am afraid, if this humour continoe, it will 
ht as neceflary in the education of a pretty gentleman, 
to learn to read, as to learn tp dance, 

L. Form. Why, I'll lell you how I id. By going: 
to a bookfeller's ihop once a months I know the titles 
and authors of all the new books : fo when I name 
one in company, it is, you know, of confequence^ 
fuj^pofed 1 have read it ; immediately fome lady pRK 
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BOUAces ieatciiQs, eitliicrftvoiinAlet bvnbt, according 
as the fame of the author aad ker ladyflup's cards 
fttA Uljli Of Iow,.-« iijyii good' nuuincfs cnroU me 
in her opinion. 

MvK. A mij equitable doa^t ^juiice trnly^ 

L. F#«Mr X.eadin0> Sirf is ttie worft tkiog in the 
wofld i(»'i!kt9ym 3 I once' gave ifttoit,' ind had-in 
. a V99f ifiw months gone tlMtoBgli alnoft a dozen 
pagts^f Oaflkndnu But I Ibimd ii ivaftly impiired 
the Ittftpe ef my eyes. I had» ^ in (hat.fhtet-ciflaBt 
- pevfeaiy loft the direa ogle— ->Bat I lofe ciiqe-***.— 
for I'm going to make a vifit joft b y »i » >> ■■ ■ Iprc* 
fume, yoQ hear chat I intend fhortly to quarter my 
coatofanns. 

Me a. The worl4> <9y l^rd, is rather amazed how 
my lord Formal has fo long withflood fuch temptations* 

L. Form. Why tf uly I have )^d as many temp- 
tations ap any man. But I have ever laid it down as 
a maximy that a* wife feou'd be very rich. Men%ho 
do not Hnow the world will calk of virtue and beaiity* 
N0W4 in my opini6n, virtue is fo fcar^e, it is not 
worth the looking after ; and Iseauty Co common > it 
b not worth the keeping. 

Mer.- f>o you think a fine w^man- (b trifling a 
poHefliony my lord f. 

L. Form. Why, a finip woxnan'j — ^is a v£xy fine 
things — r-and fo— : — is a fiijc houfej I mean t<J enter- 
tain your friends with : for they, con/monly, enjoy 
both, with the additional pleafure of novelty, whilft 
they pall on your own taflc. 

Mer. This from you, my lofJ, is . furprizing. 
Sure, you will allow fome won^en to be virtuous. 

L. Form. O yes. I vviil allow an ugly woman to 
be as vtctuDus as ihe plcafes, j^il as I Will ^poor man 
to be covetous. But beautj^ iu .the ha^ds of ^ virtuous 
woman, like gold in thofe of* a mi fer, •prevents tlie 
circulation of trade. 

Mer. It is rather like riches in thepoiT^ITiOQ pf the 
prudent* A virtuous woman beHows >6er * favour^ on 
the deferving, and makes them a real bleffing to t]ic 
man who enjoys her ; whilft the vicioas dne, Kke a 
fqnandcring prodigal^ fcatters them awa^ i ^ds^kt -k 

F 5 ^\^\\J^^ 
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prodigsly is oftpii tBioft de^pifed bjr thofe to whom 
fhe has been noift kiad. : ' t .:; 

L. For ml. -Tim ftomxbicpty Mr. Miiitattb;4^eill|r^ 
very furpizihg. 

Ml:r. Yes, diy lordj tUt gay Mr. Meritd now 
ftands caadidate ror a htt(btod. So yoa-.CMDOt won- 
der that I would perAiade the ladies of itt.y good prift- 
ciples» which may^engtgefoiqje or oth^jt^'Khi^fis me» 
. L . For M . '1 1 ^U as looa engage a obvintrt boroogh 
. ibo chafe yoiLpadrliament>*man. But I itaoft take an 
abpopt leave] for -the fweetnefii of your cpnverfation 
has perfumed my fenfes to the forgetfulnefs of an 
affair^ which being of coafeqvcf^tial eflence, obliges 
xne to a^ure you that I am your Kumblje iervanc 

. SCENE yu *:.' \:'' ■ .. 

MERIT AL ^ww 

Fringe of coxcombs t s^death I 'tis ia thie mou^ 
. of fuch fellows as thefe, that the repttUt;ion of wo- 
^ men fufFer ; for women are like books.. Malice and 
cavy will eaCly lead you to the dete^on of their 
faults ; but their beauties good jjudgment oi^y cam 
difcpvet, and gc^pd nature reliib. And wVHnan,. that 
noble vol ume of our grated happinefs. 

Which to- the wife affords a rich repaf^ 
Fools only cenfuce from their want of tafte. 



ACT n. SCENi!. L 

• . ; . SCE'ME, Laiiy Matchless's Hbm/i^ 
/'^' JLufy MATCHLESS, VERMILLA.. 
iii^ MATCHLESS. 

UPON my word, Vermilla, you wrong me, if 
you think noife, equipage or flattery give me 
any real pleafure ; it is, indeed, a pleaiing triumph 
fof a pxUoncr eloped^ to lefled on her paft confine- 

lactitv 
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ment, tnd prefent freedom ; freed from that torment^ 
an injurioi^ hufband : one who ■ ■ ■ t>ttt he is goae» 
M»^t' ( hopcy >to heaven. 

Verm. That's a generous wifh, my dear; and 
yet I believe it is the wiih of many whofe hail)an(& 
deferve a worfe place. 

La* Match. You mean^ during the. life of & bad 
hufband; but thofe prayers, then, flow more from, 
felf-intereft than generofity i for who wQii'd not wiih 
her fpoufe in heaven, when it was the only way ta 
deliver herfelf out of a hell i 

Verm. True, indeed. But yours are the efforts 
of pure good-nature, you pray fbr the happinefs of 
your tyrant now you are delivered out of his power. 

La Match. Ah ! poox man I fince I can fay no- 
thing ta his advantage, let him deep in peace ; my 
revenge fhall not. be on hti memory , but hisfex ; that 
part of it which I know wou'd follow his example, 
were they but in his place. 

Vm. r m. You have opportunities enough of revenge, 
and objects enough to execute it upon ; for, I think, 
you have as many flaves in your aiTemblies, as the 
French king in his galleys* 

La. Match. Why, really^ I fometimes look on- 
my drawing-room as a little parliament of fools, to 
which every different body feuds its jrpprefentatives. 
Beaux of all forts. The courtly lord, who addre/Hts 
me with a formal, well-bred diffimulatlon. The airy 
Sir Plume,, who always walks in the minuet-ilep, and 
converfes in recitative. 

Verm. And is a Narciflus in every thing but 
beauty. 

La. Match.. TheA the robufl warrior^ who pro- 
ceeds, by way of ilorm or fiege. The lawy«r, who 
attacks me, as he would a jury« with ia criuee, and a 
. lie at the tip of his tongue. The cit, who would 
cheat me by way of bargain and faie* And your 
fipttlin^ country efquire, who wou'd put my life into 
half his e^ate, provided I wou'd put ms whole fami- 
ly's into all mine. 

V*ERM. There is a more dangerous, tho* a more 
ri4iculotts fool than any of the{e) ai\d \^^t K^W'^tv^ 

F 6 ^•tTO^'ttCV^^: 
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gentlenaiani who becon^^tliedifgnife of ft li^Vtr#0rft 
Chan any yoa ha^ named. 

La. Match. O^ay; a man of fenft tAt t Ic^ilV 
joft as a Datchntan vrotfid a harleqaiti^ Hcf Aainblet 
at every firaw we throw in hk way, wklck < Jf(^^Mtt*d 
fkip over with eafe. 

Verm. Bat pray, my dear, what d«fi|>liluH^ yon 
in View ffom all thefe lovers ? 

La. ^iATck. This vei^y defi^ natd^tild #lMft Ale 
formed them^ to ifcake fools of them. 

Verm. But you will hot i>e formfeed, if f Hrfftibt 
that you give the leaft enbdaragement to the fineft 
gentlemen. . , - . 

La. MATCii. indeed, T approve your rtAtik. 
Why, it proceeds from this reafdn ; that of lov^, like 
other fevers, is only dangerous to a Hch ebnilitutioil, 
and therefore I am caatioiis of giving a diftein^r 
which I do not intend to cure ' ■ f or f have lio' ab- 
folote intention ever to marry, again. 

Ver. Nor abfolute refolation againll it, I dare 
fwear. 

La. Match. To fay the truth, 1 cannot pofltively 
affirm I have: nor, if 1 had, am I confident I fhonM 
be able to keep it< For when Sir Wiliiam died, I 
made a fecret refol u tion never to ruh -k feoond hazard : 
but — a-*at the year's end, I doa^t know how«-^a— 
1 had like to Jiave fallen into the fnar^ itgain. 

Verm. Well, and by what lucky chance delivered? 

La. Match. The very night before our intended 
m.irriage, i flew away to London, and left my poor 
difappointed fwain to vent his paffion to the wind. 

Verm. O what a profufion was there of fi^hs, 
vows, prayers, oaths, tears^nd curferl— «— Ana fo 
you ire fled to London as a place of fecurity agai'n'ft 
love-debts ?*1 kno^v not why it is, but certainly a wo- 
man is 'the lead liable to play the fool here ; perhaj)s 
the hurry of diverfions and company keep the mind 
in too perpetual a motion to let it fix' on one objeft. 
Whareas in the country, our ideas are more fixed and 
more romantick. Couns and cities have few heroes 
or heroines in Itive* 

lA. 
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: La. MAtcii. Ahl V^ntAhif lit tbrjMfeiis lltifC 
bflttd learii frodi nut i tho^^ti xiidM dtfffget i« wmAi 
ka&ptirilnte Itrenifift/ tfcaft Ift Maflefltbly drl plif- 
fcoufe. "Vl^efl « b«Mit«»tfi mvd i# yottf tH^tflr^i ft 
MWVMringlwfelidciyMf WflKlt^ tilttiHe'K tdwry liHiL 
fkipt ydsr fdMe^. kesreit «nly flM ^i|N)eUfOr^ Mid ft 

play will be. ' f - L 

. Vi^iMv Bfttl'hope this five months abfence has 

reftored you to a perfedk Stata quo. 

La. Match. Had he pvrfiied his conqueft then, I 
am afraid I ihou'd iiaye fallen before him ; bat he 
has given refdatilMo-tinie to rally)' lEind I am now fo 
fortified agaiQft hii^, that all his attacks woa'd prove 
in train. . ^ - " * 

Verm. B^ -frM: too ctynfid^, fof Iliave heard mili- 
tary mcft fay, thit a garrifott, to bfe'fe<iu):fe, Ihou'd have 
its wtyrh well tfiaA Afd^as' Well 'tH ttrcm^. 

SCENE IT* 
ro\iJ!^ CATCHIT, 

Catc?. Mzi^\ jrWir ladyihip's coach is at the 
door." 

La.'MatcSi. Cbiii^y my deaf, by this, I believe 
• tfic park begi ns to fill. 

Verm. I am ready to wait on yoii, my deaf. 
Catchit, if Mr. 'Malvil comes, you may tell him where 
Tm gone. 
' 'Catch. Yes, Madam, ' 

SCENB itL 

CAtCHIT "it&i^. 

Well, fure nature has not a more ridiculous -cret- 
ture than a jealous lover. -Nev^r did a lady in my 
profeifion get more by forging fmiles and favourable 
expl-effions from a miftre»,* vkaH I, by mddng Mr« 
Malvil believe mine values him lefs than ftie does. He 
has promifed me a diamond ring to difcover his rival. 
Ay^ but how fliaU I difcover hil rival, when 'he has 
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^one I Hnm I Aipt>ore I jnakb him one ! Ay; bat ftat 
jHuy iiukemirckief ; • well, but 'tkat muft'.makrfor 
jme. Weil then/^ But who flmll thU rival be ? > Ha ! 
^r. Mental is a favoarite of my lady, and is oftea 
Jiore^ There is aq appoiacmeattoo between bftnraad 
Helena to meec^here at five—my lady wiU be at 
!^me too. Now if J[. cojE|*d but perfuiuie Malvii that 
that aifignation was meant with him ! 

^ • SCENE IV. ■ ' • 

MALYIL, C ATCHIT. 

Malv. Your iervant, pretty Mrs. CatchvU What 
is that pret^ beadof yptiirs nieditatii^f on ? ' r 
' Catch. !whateve'r it tei . Sir^ it 19 tor your fervice ; 
you will be the death oB me^ you wilt.. ; J am always 
contriving, aird plotting,, and ' ftudfying/ and lyings 
and fwearing for you. 

Malv. And you (hall fee, no end of my gratitude. 

Catch. Nor no beginning either, I am afraid; 
you are in my dpbt at. leaH five hiMidred podnd at the 
rate of a guinea a perjury : if' I had carried them to 
Weflminfter-hall I had made a better bargaia. > 

Mal. Let me enjoy that dear coldmifirefs of thine; 
and thou (halt be paid. 

Catch.. I fear that's an uncertain conditi(Mi» 

Maj.v. Ha r what fay you ? 

Catch. Why, Sir, I fay that 1 fay. Sit, that 

you have the prettied ring on your finger there. 

Malv. 'Sdeat|lt d^not torture me. 

Catch. It fparkles io fweetly^ 

Malv. Come, yofu have difcovered fomething. I 
.have a rival then» . Vermilia is a. jilt; 

Catch. Yes, marry, have you« 

Malv. Re quick « dear tocmenter. 

Catch. Well, it is the prcttieft ring I ever faww 

Malv. Here, take it, take any thing,; tell nie bat 
all thou knoweil. 

Catch. O..you£ feiiyant SLr^ well, you art a 

charming 
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charming man» and one can d^ny you nothing* ] 
have made fttch a difcovery. 

Ma&y. O dear, dear rogue I 

Catch. This very morning, has my lady been 
praifing a certain gentleman with fuwh raptojret ; run* 
ning hxm over fi-om head to foot with lo mach admi* 
-ration and-foiidnefst then every now and then» 
Catchit, (fays (he) don't you think him an angel? 
Hum ! a rtry dark one (£iy8 1.> Did yoa ever fee 
fnch eyes, fiick teeth, fnch a month ? (fays-fhe^) In 
my qpinion, they are all very poor, (iays !•) Then 
fnch a fhape t fnch an air (Uys fhe.) Why, ay, the 
man woa'd do for a dancing mafier. (fays I*) Lud ! 
Madam, (&ys I) won'd yon wouM think of poor Mr* 
Malvil. (And, to be fure the tears flood in my eyes 
when I iaid it.) Q na ((ays fhe) I will think of none 
but Merital. Then (fitys I)— »- 

Malv. Torments and furies ! Merita! t 

Catch.. My MiftreA doats on him, and htt ap>> 
. pointed to meet him. 

Malv.. Howi^ where 2 when? 

Catch. Here, at five. 

Malv* 'Sdeath I 'tis impoffibtr.^. 

Catch. It may be impoffihle,, perhaps^ but it is 
true.. 

Malv. Merital a villain f Vermillaajilt E: then the 
whole world's an illu£on. 

[fraUs and^aks difardirl^ 
D'ye hear ; do not difclofe a word of this to any one» 

Catch. You may depend on me,. Sir.. 

Malv. But whereas Vermilia? 

Catch. Gone to the Park with, lady Matchlefs. 

Malvk Be fecret, and be diligent^ and you fhaU 
not repent your pains. 

Catch. Not whilA yoohave jealoafyin your.head^ 
and money in your pocket, Signior. W-ell, how dUs 
affair will end I know not ; but, I am fure, the be* 
ginning has been good. L^^^ tb* rt^f 
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SCENE V. 
Scene Sir Fositivk Traf's Hoti/t. 
Udf TRAP, HELENA. 

Hei». Tobeibldl to be pat op at tn£tioa ! ttk^ 
. ^ifaofed of, as a pieceof gobdi, hy tray of baqm 

'anj&le! ,,..:.; 

. L« TaAPi KieceV niece, TBo.andeah vidi» asia 
piece of rich: g^oods; you are to be.i&^poMxiffat a 

* kigli price ; Sir Po&tive onderiandt tke world, aad 

* will make good omditioiu for yon. Yoa will Mavca 
young gondenan, and a pretty geatlenan. 

H^i.. Yea;' if a good eftate can make a pretty 
gontleman. 

L^^foAP. Sooner: than a pretty .geatlenian ean 
make a good eftate. Tbe pretty gentleaien of onr 
age know better how to ipead, tluin to set ono. 
" ifBL. AVeli, well. Madam, ny own rortnne is fof- 
ficient to make the man I love happy. And ke fl&all 
be one whofe merit ia hit oaly riches^ not whofe riches 
are his only merit. 

La. Trap- The man yoa k>ve I Oimpadence! [ 
?<weuM be aihamcd, was- 1 ^ yo«ng woaiaDy ttibeeven 
thought to have an indecent pa&a for a particalar 
' yoQi^ fellow. 

Hel. I would, indeed be afliamed, was I aa old 
. woman, to be known to have an indecent paffion for 
all ^lows ia general. 

L. Trap. Andactous ! dare 3K>q refle£l on aie I on 
me for fellows ! who am notorious for my abhorrence 
of that beaftly fex. The young •women of our oge, 
really, are enoogh to put one oat of countenance. 

Hel. Youth, Madam, always will put i^ oat of 
. iCJDunienanoe in beaacy, as age will )'oath la wiidom : 
Tbexetoe pray, annt, don't you pietend to tke<one^ 
and I'll reitgn all pretentions to the other. 
, La. Trap. Do you think yoa have ibmach beauty 
then, mifs ? 

Hel. 1 think I have enough to do lb fmall an exe- 
cution ; and, I am Aire, 1 have enough to pleaie my- 
felf, and him I deftre to pleafe; let the reft of the 
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vrouldi thitfk* wtitot^h^vtill^ 'dj^'iM>e'W<irth«my'caitj 
I have no ambition to be toailed in every- cdM^altl)^ 
of tneil, iikdL rokStcd ib tVtfJt afiexfrbiy of ^(^tten? 
for tke'^ftvy of tlr*e wOUito ii' a.'jitete9li>/ CM^l^acMcr 
of the admiration of the men. 

,aCEN« VI* • 
rt; /^m, % JpSITIYB TRAP. - . i 

Sir Po^ Whaf lU.ajre ypi^^ejlm^^^ j V; ■ \:j 

La. Trap. JuHify me, dealer, jamfy mej^Qur^nA^qpt 
lays! have an indeccBt paifioi^ for your wiuMftex^ 

Sir Po«. That I will, by, the^ family, oTtl^riTfnwfc. 
So far.fitMB that,«hn0y,. ih^ hates oor. whole. Hx^^uw 
lias luirdiy » dece^ p^ioa-lbr her- owa )ittibaiidy*]be« 
canieheVaoianf. , i^ .•..:' 

Heu .Vouliaye.hit the nait od ^.head^.iBjr/dcait 
uncle*, -^ ..'.'"■' .; 

Sir Po6, Hafly^ huiTy^f .yea aro; « difgracft^jU) tii» 
family of th&.Traps^ I ^jri^' Jiardly beliov^ SirN^c^ 
deiyiiifTrajp^a-lMiye been jEqur |^imdfatli«rt J^ Ore* 
gory your niti^r;^ and Sir Pofiuve your imclie. 

Hai,.^ SwrfiMting genealq^ I lu,lia, ha. 

Sir Pos. Do you ridicule your anceftori»^thoilliUr 
«li«!l W«f .«^ Tiapa ? 

HifLjLn Not» Sir ;- I-iioiu^oi^ thea fo ftj^ that I a% 
reiUVod, aot to take ^/ool info th«.fiuiu 
,fiSW;PQ»« Doypu: m0aii,Sir:Apifli) ninac/ Doyoji^ 
qapi,a>baiwet a-lbol) aDd-on^oflbaBoionta hoafrff; 
Hufly, the Simples and the Ti>ap8 are the two aiw 
cjeptf ft houfef i» V^gland* Jdoa't provoke aie» dcHi't 
jfTp^lloht me, I fifty I PUieud foii Sir ^iih iiB«i^<» 
ately : you fhall be weddied, bedded, and 09iaca|^ 

Hbl. Indeed! executed ? O bar4>aroUftr!. 7.1 

: SinP^r Theft g^>fkiVf;plAiMf4l<tt3*^W«Bti 

itinfuru naturalihus. \JMfifiifhi 

La. Trap. Had you heard her iufl now, you wou'd 
have thoueht her ripe for any thing ; I proteft ihe 
made me blufti. 

Sir Po3. O monftrous! make my lady wife blufht 
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Hel. She who did that*. I am Aire, was rip^ for 
anything. 

' Sir Po$. Hufly, you- are x^o Trap^^ you have no- 
thing of the Traps in yba; The midmife put a cheat 
on Sir Gregory. 

La. Trap. I have wondered how a creature of fach 
principles, coa'd fpring «p in a family fo noted for the 
purity of its womea. . .,^^ ... ♦ 

Sir Pos. She ihall change her name to-morrow; 
prepare to receive Sir Apilh, for this is the laft day of 
your virginity. 

Hi.L. jObyoa look on my con fen t as unneceflary 
then ? for he has never made any addreffes to ime. 

Sir Pos. Addreffes to yon ! Why, I never faw my 
hbdy there 'till aft hour before our marriage.^ I made 
my addreffes tp her father, her father to his lawyer, 
the lawyer to my eflate, which being 'fbunct^a Smith- 
field equivalent— the bargain was llrnck. Addref* 
ing qabtha ! What need have young p^b^le of addref- 
fing, or any thing, 'till they come to- andreffing? 
' liA.'TfiAP. Ay, this cocutihip Is an abominaUei 
diabolical prafHce, aid thiS parentofnotbingbnt liea 
and flattery. The firft who ufed it was the Serpent 
to' beguile Eve. 

Sir Pos. Oons ! and it hath beguiled aboite half 
jlie women fince. I hope to fee the time, when a-man 
may carry his daughtei^ to 'market with the falme linr*^ 
la) authority, as-stnyoiher of his cattle, fiat fbr'yM, 
Kiadam, to-morrow's your wedding-day.- IhftvcfiiUI 
st» and I am pofitive. 

'" Hel. Yes. But know, uncle of mine, that I am 
a woman, and may be as pofitive as you ; anj fo 
your fer^ant. 

La. Trap. After her, honey; don't leave hereto 
herfclf in thisrage/ ^" 

' Sm Pes. rii bring her to herftilf, by the right-hsti j 
edf the Traps. 



SCBNl 
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SCENE VII- 

Lady TRAP alont. : ^ 

If Helena be Sir Simple's to-morrow, I have but 
this dmy for my defign on Merital. Some way • he 
muft know my love : But (hou*d he reje£l it and b^ 
tray me f why, if he does, 'tis but denying it bravely, 
and my referv'd behaviour has. raifed me fuch a ie* 
IZDtation of virtue, that he wou'd not be beU^voL 
Yet how to let him icnow ! Shou'dl write! that were 
too fure a teilimony. againft me ; and yet that's the 
only way. My niece goes to lady MatcUefs's this 
evening. Pll make him an aflignation, in her name, 
to meet by dark, in the dining-room. Bat how to 
make it in her name ! [Paa/iSm 

Ha ! I have thought of a way, and will about it 
inftantly. 

SCENE Vllt / , 

HELENA, rt«^^ir POSltlVE TRAP. ' . 

- Hkl. Don't tease me fo,^ear uncle, I can nev^r 
like a fool^ abhor a fop. 

SijL Pos. But there are three thoufand pounds a 
jear^ and. a title. Do you abhor thofe, hufiy f 

Hex*. Hiseftateldon't want, and his title I depife* 

5ia Pos. Very fine! very fine! defpife a title | 
buffy, you are no Trap ; Qons ! I believe jou are tib 
-woman either.^ What, >vou'd you take a icandaloq9» 
fiaeaking Mifter, one -who can't make you a lady i ' 

Hff L. Since nothing elf^ will do, I amengagdl by 
fXi theibength of vows and honour. . j 

Si a Pos. Engaged! why was not the widow. Jilt 
^^g^^i to Mr. G^ddland, and left htm«immediately 
on the arrival of Sir Harry Rich, whom, ^e Irft agaia 
for my lord Richmore ? Never tell me of engagements^ 
contracts, and I don't know^ what. Mere bug-bears 
to ^ghten children with ; all women of fei^w laugh 
at them. You are no more obliged to ftand to yQur 
word when you have promifed a man, than when yok 
kave refufed him., The la\^ diSoVn.^ ^ c^tats^^^ 
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without a valuable confideration ; or* if it did not, a 
valuable confideration would diflblve the law. 

Hel. Perhaps, Sir, Til never marry at all. 

Sir Pos. HufTy, huffy, yoo have a fanguine coftfti- 
ttttioD. Yoir will either mairy, ur do wme. ' 
' Hzjii. In Mny opinion, I can't do-worfetdiaBtD 
-mitryafoo}.. 

, Sf R Pois; A very, fine nation, indeed !^-—«-l mnft 
Ml herfooffyOr (he will go off blltasapieceofftcolld• 
linld^gol>d»• iJ/SA, 

SCBHB IX. 

'To ihm%' hudj TR AF nmtb a Letter. 

' lik\X%4». O.my'djear, fee what good Inck has pjre«> 
fentecb ins with. A letter from your niece to Mental* 

Sir Fo s I T I v B reads. 

"Dear Sir^ . 
** Tbi^ afternoon my ancle will he ahroad» to- 
^* moiTOw-I am intended for Sir Apiih. I need fay 
.Vnamorc^ thanat fix this tivening, yoa will find in 
'•• the dining-room yours, 

9.'S^/^/ Pffiatl'be done^ and in tfiedarit i^ a& 
- <<'iio*qnefti6h9^ bnt come, rip* direftTyi** 

&utr deary, thia is not her hand;» : 

La. Trap.. Do you: think, duid, ih« wonldi Qflt 

difguife it as.mncltas'pofilhlQ?. ., 

. Sin Pos. I. fmelLit. 1 iee it. I read it. 'Timber 

hand with a witnefv See We, thou viled^oghtei; of 

Sir Gfcgpry. Anaifignation to a-mAO* 
Ub^. la^jortable I ta confront swwithva- So^r 

itos.. Your owB«fbi:g|DTy, hu%. . , \ 

iiA- Traf. Butx isally,; it does not look Tcry like 

.kerkaiiuit. 

Sir ]^o«. Let me fee^ hum! 'tis not exaftly, vtiTC* 

?ery liju* Methinks 'tis not like at all.' 
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La. Trap, This may be -fome counterfeit. I wooVl 
engage my honour (he is innocent. Copy it over be- 
fore your uncle, my dear, thst will' he 'a con virion. • 

Sfr' F08. -Copy 4t over before Sir Bofitive, hufly. 

Hel. Brine pen, ink, and paper there. You'ihaU 
not have the le^ pretence to accufe me. 

Sir. P06. I would not -have thee gtfilty for the 

world. I would -not have fuch a difgrace* fhll on our 

noble and ancient ikmily. It might render us ridioii* 

lous to every opftart. * 

. lH9re a fertHint iri^g* pttti &c. He!eiui' «writi/i 

La. Trap. O horrible ! write to a man! had I held 
a pen at her age, with- that defign, -myluuid wou'd 
have (hook fo, that I (hould havtf fp^ myiA^ ' wkh 
the bare apprehen(ion. 7 ; '• 

fiEL.-f4ow, Sir, be convinced! alJ^jliSify me. 

[Giving the letter with tb$ eepy to Si^^t^ 
' Si It Pos. ThoK is indeed, iKyritfimbhLnte. ''^ 

La. Trap. Ate^yod blind ? they »« botk-kfikeM 
1 tittle. ■T7i/bVw^i*3w. 

Sir Pos. To a dot. Her hand to adEot. l^V fcM, 
for Sir Apiih imm^diatdy. I fmell it, a raiik plot ! 
I fmelHt. 

Hel. You have out-faced me bravely before Sir 
Pofitive. You' may nbt» p^h'aps^ do' kt' hkf^ an 
itnpartial judge. ' • 

S C E N E X. 

Lady TRAP alone. 

It is (trange that women fhould contend for wit in a 

hufband, when they may enjoy fuch an advantage. 

from having a fool. . , * 

. SCENE XL ^/.James's Piwvf. 

Ladj MATCHLESS. VERMILUA, M^^UXxiu 
RATTLE. 

Mer. Indeed, VermiHa, it if trry barbarous in yon 
to torment poorMalvil fo. Don't you think, if you 
flion'd drive him to any defperate extremity, you 
wov'd have a great deal to anfwer for ? Au4 v ^n>x^ 
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youy by words lie has lately dropt, I fear he has fome 
inch deftgH. ^ ^ 

Rattle. Don't you imagine, widow, that an hum- 
ble fervant of your's is in as much danger. 

La. Match. If he be fo, I wilh h^a j&ife deli- 
verance. 

Vbr. Wou'd he have me believe him mad enough 
to run his neck into one noofe, becaufe 1 am not mad 
enough to run mine into a worfe. N09 no. You all 
ufe thofe words, ropes, diaggers, fwords, and piAoIfl, 
only as embellifliments of fpeech ; or, if you have any 
deiign by them, it is to frighten us, not injure your- 
felves. 

La. Match. But I am refolved not to be alarmed 
with thfeats. Let me fee a gallant fairly fwinnng— 
And then—I'll fay, poor Strephen, alas ! he did love. 

ftiTER. Youmight juftly fay, he had more love than 
feafon. 

Ves.. Why do you attempt then toperfuade us into 
(6 defpic^ble a^ opinion of your reafon ? 

Mb a. Malvil iays, that's the fureft way to your 
]Love : and that the lower we are in your opinion of 
our fenfe, the higher we are in your favouf. He com- 
pares thofe to two fcales, of which as the one rifes the 
other falls. 

La. Match. And, upon my word, he is in the 
right : for who expeds wit in a lover any more than 
good mufic in an Engliih opera, or common fenfe in 
an Italian one !— They arc all three abfolute farces— 
Not but I would have the creature be a little rational, 
and able to divert one in the fullennefs of a monkey 
OiT ^ paroquet. Sg as to fing half a favourite fong, or 
read a new play, or fill up a party at quadrille. 

Mer. As a chair does at a country-dance, or a 
country jufl|ice.a chair at a quarter feflions. 

La. Match. Right. A lover, when he is admrtted 
to cards, ought to be folcmnly filcnt, and obferve the 
motions of his mlHrcfs. He muA laugh when (he 
laughs, figb when (he fighs. In (hort^ he (hou'd be 
the (hadow of he^ mind. A lady, in the prefence of 
her lover, (hou'd never want a looldng-glafs, as a 
beat, 
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beauj.intheprefence of his looking glafb, never wants 
a iniftrcis', ^ 

Mer. Since a lover is hch i ridiculoHS thing,, Mi» 
dam, e'en torn one iYito a hiiiband, * . ; ' 
*' La. Match. Ah! the vei7 name throws me "into " 
the vapours— 

Rattle. It is a receipt which has cured many a 
vaDOured lady of my iicquaintaiice. 

Mbr. But,, lady Matchlefs, what wou'd you fay 
to a:loV^ v4u>-iho»'d addrefs himfelf to yoi^r reafon, 
and try to csnvinoeyoa of the pni^cipal end in the 
formation of woman, and the benefits of matrimxmy ; 
from the lights of nalfcure and religion, djicloCc tp yoa 
the fyflem of platonic^ove, and draw his pretenuoat 
from-l^a wifaom^ and his arguments from his phi- 
lofbphy. ' . r 

La. Match. If he had morephilofoj^v thanloiflO^ 
I fiiou'd adviie him to feek his cure fJRom taat. , Bat if 
he had more love than philofophy-^Mercy u^n kiBu 

Mbr. Then you have jufl facha lover arrive^* 

La. Match. Blefs us! 'tis not Seneca's gkoft, I 
hope. 

Mer. No, 'tis the ehoft of a. departed bean ia 
the habit of a country f^uire, with the fentiments of. 
an Athenian philofopher, and the paffion of an Area- 
dian» fwain. , . - , ' 

La, MATCfi. This muft be Wifemore. ; i^/ldk* 

Ver.^A ^ptly piece indeed* I fancy, my dear* 
there is as- ridiculous a variety in this one, as in all 
the reft of your admirers. 

Rattle. Variety enpagh: for by his drefs you 
would imagine he came from North Friezland, and 
his manners feem pipingliot from the Cape of Good- 
Hope. 
:;Xa. Match. Fi^! yon rally, ^ 

Mer. Why, pofitively, the, poor man is an aplier 
^>bje(^ of pity than of: raillery, and would better be* 
come . an. elegy thai) a lampoon: He lookM as me- 
lancholy, as ui natur'd, and as abfnrd, as I've feen a 
youixg Ipoetivho^cou'd not out-live the third night* 

RiATtyLE., i^T - ■ Oran did bride-groom who haft 
o^fltUV'd.thftAkd Jiighti : 
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' * ' Ve R* l>ear Matchtcfi, let' us turn • - for-I. Aexm^ 

earning whp«n I wPvJ4 *voW. 

" *Mmi. Yoa woVtte focrHpU rU. difcoycryoa. 

. y£iL..i>Q;,^d I .wUl reveQge.my/elf.on }^e t» 
^Helena. 

'•■'"■ ' S:c..e.h!e .'JcaV " ; 

. . ) i . MALVIL,'iMBRITAL. i • 
• ^-Malv. 'ff^ko^are thofc fihe* ladies yon' puttfft'fipm ? 
■ '^Me ft . ^'SoAe 6f Hatjtle^s ^cquaSiifamct; ' 
. C W A L*r. 'Wis npt.'Vecteilii: there f 
•^ "llffiiR.' She was. 

^''-Mal-v.. Do yott-aft friendly,' Mental? 
--"MBii.'*Ay,-*t?th!-and very fricrtdly; fhrlliaTe 
bee^ pl^adi^gyoar caufe ^Ith t]^e fame earQi;ftnds as 
.^9:]blcf beeiiyoirQOttQ.relin5He affis^r. I haye b^cn 
^^foikofprbi^'ibyop. . . 
-•^^MktT; Gbitfpfio^-! . / ' ^ ,[4^^- 

|«T^R.'*WJ»y, 'thbii-art j^alouy; M>tlieve. .Qomt, do 
Wiftmi tegethbf ? ' .. i^ . . - 

. Mai^v.. I am ^ng^ed« but wijl me^t at jve.. 
.*- Mea-^'Nifiyx^ ib,cn f aur ingagcd^ and to .njeet a 
^ifaiftrers* 
-"MA-t-v/-Vk'^ibcfrW*reT . .^ 

Al^R. Ay, Sir,jiad,i"uglvamiib-e(3.--Butlii?Jfojnc- 
•nttigihas pu^ywx'oni bf hirmburi' fcr 1 Will not cxpa- 
•ipatc oii Hiy Ir^p^inf fs r %t I kn©\v lavers are, of all 
^ttctturcs|-th^ 'imyft*'-ftiK}«?6! to envy. So,' fervapt. 

r..-.; . ; SftS b;i*E • XIIL 

Mal, And thou (halt £nd they are fubjedl to rage 
too. Do you laugh ^c your fucmsfdl villainy t Yet 
-^if^opea caffnj^;WOp?df>erraadMne h< has no ill de- 
-isgn. iThifl iDoruuig xpo he toid me of aqotker mif- 
tms.. Bat thai may ^:>faire, and only intended to 
blisd m^ifofpicuHis.: It moft.be ib. VbrmilUa's fond 
expneifions, jberuappoHitment, his-d>enyittg' }ier. O 
^they.are .glaQng^ptodfiBl.and I-ftm*ikow oonvioced. 
Yet all thefe appearances may^lijeudtkifioiw. i- VTeiU I 
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will once more fee her. If I find her innocent, I 
am happy ; if not, the knowing her guilt may cure 
my love. But anxiety h the greatcft of torments. 

In doubt, as in the dark, things fad appear. 
More difmal, and more horrid than they are. 
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ACT III. SCENE L 
SCENE Lady MATCHLHss'y Houfi. 
MALVIL, VERMILIA. 
MALVIL. 
PW have I deferved this ufage, Madam? By 



what behaviour of mine, have I provoked you 
to make me that defpicable thmg the dangler after a 
woman who is carrying on an aifair with another man I 

VfRii. An affair. Sir! 

Malv. You know too well the juilice of my accu- 
fation, nor am I a ih-anger to your Mk, )an^ui(hing 
fondnefs, your wanton praifes of my rival, of Merital^ 
your walking in the Park, your appoincment with him# 

Verm. O jealoufy, thou child and bane of love! 
ra(h, dreaming mad-man, could you awake from your 
errors, and fee how grofsly you abufe me, if you had 
theleaft fpark of humanity left, it wou'd raife a Hame 
of horror m your foul. 

Malv. O, it wereworfe than ten thoufaud deaths 
to find I have wrong'd you, and I wou'd undergo them 
all to prove you innocent. 

Vbrm. To think you innocent, I mud think you 
mad. Invention cannot counterfeit any other excufe* 

Malv. A reflexion on your own condud. Madam, 
will juftify every part of mine, but my love. 

Verm. Name not that noble paffion. A favage is 
iu capable of it as thou art. And do you tax me with 
sny love to Merital ? He has as many virtues as thou 
haft blemiihes. The proudeft of our fex might glory 
in his addrefles, the meaneil might be afhamed of 
thine. Gd, cnrfe thy fate, and natutt, ^^i^O^wV^ 

Vol. I. G m^ftfc 
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made thee an object of our fcorn : but thank thy jea- 
loufy, which has difcovered to thee that thou art the 
derifion of a fuccesful rival, and my averfion. 

SCENE II. 

MALVIL, CATCHIT. [Malvil /««// 
as in a maze.] 

Catch. O gemini ! Sir, what's the matter? I met 
my miftrefs in the greateft rage. 

Malv. Vou know enough, not to have alked that. 
Here, take this letter, and when Merita! comes to 
his appointment, you will find an opportunity to 
deliver it him. Be (ire to do^ it before he fees your 
miflr^fs ; for I have contrived a fcheme in it that wiU 
ruin him fiw ever with hen" Y ou will deliver it 
carefully ? 

Catch. Yes, indeed. Sir. , 

Malv. And learn what, you can, and come to my 

jodgings tQ-morrow ifiorQifig take this kifs, as an 

earned of what Til do for you. 

SCENE III. 

CATCHIT alojte. 

Catch. Methinks I long to know what this fcheme 
is. Imuftknow, andlvyillki^ow. 'Tis but wafer- feaied. 
I'll open it and read it. But here are the ladies. 

SCENE IV. 
La^y MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. . 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha 1 and fo the creature has 
taken a fit of jeaioufy into his head, and has been 
raving ihofl tragically ! Don't look fo dull, dear; 
what, beeaufe he gives himfelf airs, will you give 
yourfelf the vapours ? 

Verm. I am concerned only that t fbould ever 
haVe favoured him in my opinion. 

La. Match. Indeed, you have no caufe : for you 
Have r^enge in your own hand, iince nothing btft 
m^X/iibOfty will cure his phrenzy. 

Ver^ 
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VfiRNi, Which cure when I afford him. may I ■ ■■ 

La« M atgh« O no oaths, ho imprecations* But, 
if any, let it be. this. When next you are inclined 
to forgive him, may he be (o ftubborn not to aik. it ; 
that, I am furc, is carfe enough. 

Verm. Nay, but, dear Matchlefs, do not rally me 
en that fubjed« 

La, Match. Is there any fubjci'^ fitter ix . 
iery? the wife, yotf know, have al way.: 11? ad.: .. jcii 
of love* 

Verm. Yes, and love has made ajeft of the virc, 
who feem to have no other quarrel to it, but that they 
are the leaft fuccefsful in iu 

La. Match* Nay, if you are ai^ advocate for love, 
I fhall think 

Verm. What? 

La. Match. That you are in love, 

Verm« Well, you are a cenforious, ili-natur'd^ 
teazing— 

La. MATCri, Don't be out of humour, child, I 
tell you the fellow*s your own. 

SCENE V. 
To them RATTLE, 

Rattle, Ladies, your humble fervant. 

La, Match. O, you are moft opportunely come^ 
foj* poor Vermilia is horridly in the vapours, and you 
are, yve know, a ikilful phyfician 

Rattle. But what fignifics (kill in the phyfician, 
when the patient will not take his advice. 
• : Verm. When he miflakes the difeafe, his advice is 
not like to be fafe. And, I a^ure you, I never was 
ith in the vapours than now. 

La. Match. That's a dangerous fymptom : for 
when a fick lady thinks herfelf well, her fever muft 
be very high; 

Rattle, Pox take her, wou'd /he was dead : for 
ihe's always in my way. [j(/tde* 

VsR'fti* This is ading phyiicians, indeed, €0 per. 
fiiade me into a diftemper. 

RA^TbS. I believe. Madam, you ictt VaN^rj^^^^.'^ 
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ganger. But, widow, the whole town wonders you 
are not furfeited with fo much courtlhip. 

Verm. Courtfhipy Mr. Rattle, is a di(h adapted to 
the palate of our fex. 

Rattle. But there is a fecond courfe, more agree- 
able, and better adapted to a lady's palate. Courts 
{hip is but a long, dull grace to a rich entertainment, 
both equally banes to iharpfet appetite, and equally 
out of fa(hion ; the beau-monde only fay Benedicite^ 
and then fall on. 

La. Match. No : courtfhip is to marriage^ like a 
fine avenue to an old falling manfion beautified with 
a painted front ; but no fooner is the door fhut on us, 
than we difcover an old, (habby^out-of-fafhioned hall, 
whofe only ornaments, are a fet of branching (lag's 
horns — lamentable emblems of matrimony. 

SCENE VI. 

Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, VERMILI A, 
RATTLE. 

L. Form. Ladies, I am your moft obedient, and 
obfequious humble fervant. Mr. Rattle, 1 am your 
de\roted. 

Rattle. That's an over-ftrained compliment, my 
lord : we all know you are entirely devoted to the 
ladies. 

L. Match. That's an over-ftrained compliment to 
nt ; for we mud be all proud of fo elegant a -devote ! 

L.FoRM. Your ladyfhip has infufed more pride into 
the ingredients of my nature by that one word, than 
was ever in them fmce their firll mingling into man. 
And if my title, or the opinion which the world has 
(I will not fay juftly) conceived of me, can render me 
agreeable to the fountain of beauty, I would, with 
pleafure, throw off all other canals, and let the pure 
current of my joys flow from her alone. 

La. Match. That were to draw the envy of the 
whole world on me; and would be as unreafonable» 
as a deflre to monopolize th6 light of the fun. 

L. Form. As your ladyfhip fays, I have been com- 
psLted to the fun. But the comparlfon will break, if 

l^urfoed; 
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purfued ; for the fun ihines on all alike ; whereas my 
influence would be ilridly confined to one centre. 

Rattle. Methinks, my lord, you who profefs 
good- breeding, ihould be lefs particular before ladies. 

Veb m. O, we may excufe particularity in a lover ; 
befides, lord Formal is fo perfed a mailer of good* 
breedine, that if he launched a little out of the com- 
mon road, the world would efleem it a precedent^ and 
not an error. 

La. Match. O, we fhall never out-fhine the court 
of France, till lord Formal is at the head of les affaires 
de beau tnonde. 

L. Form. Your ladyfhip's compliments are fuch an 
inundation, that they hurry the weak return of mine 
down their dream. But, really, I have been at feme 
pains to inculcate principles of good breeding, and 
laid down fome rules concerning diilance, fubmiflion, 
ceremonies, laughing, iighing, ogling, vifits, affronts, 
ifefped, pride, love. 

Verm. Has your lord(bip publifbed this book? It 
muft be mightily read, for it promifes much— —and 
then the name of the author ■■ 

Rattle. [Jfide] Promifes nothing. 

L.FoRM. Why, I am not determined to print it at 
all ; for there are an ill-bred fet of people called cri- 
ticsj whom I have no great notion of encountring. 

SCENE VIL 

r# tbi$ih Sit POSITIVE TRAP, Sir APISH 
SIMPLE, HELENA. 

'Sit Pos. Ladies, your humble fervant ; your fer- 
vanty gentlemen. 

La. Match. You are a great ftranger, SirPofitivc. 

Sir Pos. Ay, coufin, you muft not take our not 
vifiting you oftner amifs, for I am full of bufinefs^ 
and ihe there, poor girl, is never eafy but when fhe 
is at home. Tlie Traps are no gadding family, our 
women ftay at home and do buiinefs. 
^ Rattle. [Jjide] Their huibands bufinefi, I be* 
Ueve. 

Sir Pos. They arc none of your bdjittvci^) Vvt^ivti^^ 
G 3 &^tL\v^iE^ 
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flianting lafTes, that fleep all the morning, drefs all the 
afternoon, and card it all night. Our daughters rife 
before the fun, and go to bed with him : the Traps 
are houfe-wifes, coufin. We teach our daughters ta 
make a pye inftead of a curtfie, and that good old 
Englifh art of clear ftarching, inftead of that hea- 
thenifh gambol called dancing. 

L. ForKi. Sir, give me leave to prefume to aiJe 
your pardon. 

Sir Apish. Why, Sir father of mine, you will not 
fpeak againft dancing before the ladies. Clear- 
ftarching, indeed ! you will pardon him, madam, Sir 
Pofitive is a little a la campagne. 

Sir Pos. 'Dancing begets warmth, which is the 
parent of wantonnefs. It is. Sir, the great-grand- 
father of cuckoldom. 

L. Form. O inhuman ! it is the moft glorious in- 
vention that has been conceived by the imaginatiott 
of mankind, and the moft perfefb mark that diiUn- 
guifhes us from the brutes. 

Sir Pos. Ay, Sir, it may fervc fome, perhaps; 
but the Traps have always had reafon to diftinguifli 
them. 

L. Form. You feem to have mifunderftood me» 
Sir ; I mean the polite world from the favagc. 

La. Match. Have you feen the new opera, eoufin 
Helena? 

HsL. I never iaw an opera, coufiQ, and, indeed, I 
have a great curiofity 

L'. Form. May I pjrefnme oa the hondiir of waiting 
on you ? ^ ' 

Sir Pos. Sir, Sir, ^ny niece has ao antipathy to 
mnfic, it always makes her head ake. 

Sir Afish. Ha, ha, ha! mufick make ^ lady's 
head ake! 

Sir Pos. Ay, and her bufband's heart ake too, by 
the right hand of the Traps. "^ 

Ji. For M. Pi-ay, fir, who are the Traps ? 

Sir Pos* Why, Sir, the Traps are a venerable 
ftmily. We have had", at leaft, fifty knights of the 
ihire, deputy* lieutenants, and colonels of the militiar 
in it. Perhaps the g^raod mogul ha& not a &obler 

'■ "■ • coat 
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coat of arms. It is, Sir, a lion rampant, with a wolf 
coochant, and a eat currant, in a field goles. 

■ L. Form. It want* nothing but fupporters to be 
very noble, truly. 

Sir Pos. Supporters, Sir ! it has fix thoufand a year 
to fupport its nobility, and fix thoufand years to 
fupport its antiquity. 

L. Form. You will give me leave to prefume. Sir, 
with all the deference imaginable to your fuperiority 
of judgment, to doubt whether it be practicable to 
confer the title of noble on any coat of arms that la- 
bours under the deplorable deficiency of a coronet. 

Sir Pos. How, Sir ! do you detraft from the no- 
bility of my coat of arms ? if you do. Sir, I muft 
tell you, you labour under a deficiency of common 
fenfe. 

La.. Match. O fie, Sir Pofitive ! you are too fe- 
vere on his lordfhip. 

Sir Pos. He is a lord then ! and what of that? 
an old Englifh baronet is above a lord. A title of 
yeHerday I an innovation I Who were lords, I won- 
der, in th« time of Sir Julius Cxfar? And it is plain 
he was a baronet, by his being called by his Chri-' 
fHan name. 

ViRif. Chriften'd name! I apprehend, Sir^ thit' 
defar lived before the time of ChrifHanity. 

Sir Pos. And what then, madam ? he might be a 
baronet without being a Chriflian, I hope.- But I* 
don't fuppofe our antiquity will recommend ns to* 
yoo: for women love upflarts, by the right hand of 
the Traps. 

SCENE VIII. 
Ta them WISEMORE. 

Wi-ssM. Ha! grant me patience, heaven. Ma- 
dam, if five months abfence has not effiuced the re- 
membrance of what has pafTed between us, you will • 
recoiled me with blufhing cheeks. Not to bltt(hn<^ 
were to forfake your fex. i 

La. Match. Yon have fbrfaken your humanity,' 
Sir, to affront me thus publickly. 

- G4 ^\%\ML. 
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. Wifi£M. How was I deceive ) by my opinion of 
your good fenfe ! but London would feduce a faint* 
A widow no fooner comes to this vile town than (he 
keeps open houfe for all guefts. All, all are welcome^ 
Your hatchments were at firft intended to repel viii- 
tants ; but they are now hung out for the fame hof- 
pitable end as the bills ' Lod|in|;s to let ;' with this 
difference only, that the one invites to a mercenary, 
tike other to a free tenement. 

Rattle. This behaviour. Sir, will not be fuffered 
Jiere. 

Sir Apish. No, Sir, this behaviour. Sir, will not 
be fuiFered here, Sir. 

^L. Form. Upon my title, it is not altogether con- 
fonant to the rules of confummate good- breeding. 

La. Match Pray, gentlemen, take no notice. 

WisEM. Madam, I may have been too rude; I 
hope you'll pardon me. The fudden furprize of fuch 
a fight hurried awav my fenfes, as if I fympathized' 
with the objects I beheld. But I have recovered them. 
My reafon cools, and lean now point out your errors. 
Start not at that word, nor be offended that I do it 
before fo many of your admirers ; for tho* my colours 
be never fo lively, the weak eye of their underfUnd* 
lag is too dim to diftinguifh them. Tbe^ will take 
them for beauties : they will adore you for them.— 
Yoo may have a coronet, doobtlefs. A large join- 
ture is as good a title to a lord, as a coronet is to a 
fine lady. 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! witty, Iproteft, and 
true ; for, in my opinion, a lord is the prettiefi thing 
in the world. 

L. Form. And your ladyfhip may make him the 
Kappiefl thing in the world. 

WisBM. O nature, nature, why didll thou form 
woman, in beauty the mafler-piece of the creation, 
and ftive her a foul capable of beine caught with the 
tinfel outfide of fuch a fop as this ! this empty, gaudy, 
nameleia thins ! 

L. Form. Let me prefnme to tell you, that name- 
left thing will be agreeable to the ladies, in fpite of 
your envy. 

WiSEM. 
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Wis EM. Madam, by all that's heavenly, I love 
yoa more than life ; would I might not fay, than wif- 
oom. If it be not in my power to merit a return, let 
me obtain this grant, that you would banilh from yoa 
thefe knaves, tnefe vultures ; wolves art more mer- 
ciful than they. What is their defire but to riot in 
your plenty ? to facrifice your boundlefs (lores to their 
licentious appetites ? to pay their defponding credi- 
tors with your gold ? to ravage you, ruin you ; nay, 
to make you curfe that aufpicious day which gave you 
birth ! 

L. Form. This is the rudeft gentleman that ever 
offended my ears fince they firfl enjoyed the faculty 
of hearing. [4^</p. 

Verm. This is very unaccountable, methinks. 

La. Match. Lord, my dear, don't you know he 
has been formerlv a beau ? and was, indeed, very 
well received in his time ; *till going down into the 
country, and ihutting himfelf up in a fludy among a 
fet of paper-phi lofophers, he who went in a butterfly, 
came out a book- worm. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Omnes. Ha, ha, hal 

WisEM. When once a lady's raillery is fet a run- 
ning, it very feldom flops 'till it has exhaufled all 
her wit. 

Rattle. Agad, I would advife you to wade off 
before the dream's too high ; for your philofophy will . 
be fure to fink you. 

^ Sir Pos. Ay, ay, fink fure enough ; for, by the 
right hand of the Traps, a lady's wit is feldom affy . 
thing but froth. 

Rattle. I have fcen it make many a wife efquire 
froth at the mouth before now. 

Verm. That muil be a very likely fign of a lover 
indeed. 

WisEM. O very, very likely J for it is a certain 
fign of a madman. 

L. Form. If thofe arc fy nonymous terms, I have 
long fince entered into a^ftate of diflradlion. 

WisEM. If I flay, I fhall be mad indeed. Ma- 
dam, farewel ; may heaven open your eyes before you 
are Ihnt into perdition. 

G 5 ^^^^^ 
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SCENE IX. 

Uify MATCHLESS, VERM ILIA, HELENA; 
Ltn-d FORMAL, Sir POSITIVE, ^ir APISH, 
and RATTLE, 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha, mftick I Did yoaever 
fee fuch a crcatare I 

L. Form. No, upon my title; nor am I perfe£lly 
determinate what fpecies of animals to afUgn him to,, 
unlefs he be one of thofe barbarous infe6ts the polite 
call country ^fquires. 

Sir Pos. Barbarousl Sir, I'd have you to know 
there are not better-natured people alive» 

Hel. [jiJtdeJ] I am uneaiy at this difappointment 
of Mcrital. — Sir, my aunt will be at home before U5» 

Sir Pos. So ftie will, chucky. Lookee, coufin, 
you fee the Traps don't love gaddtng. 

L. Form. May I prefume to lead you to your 
-coach ? 

Sir Pos. Sir, I always lead my niece myielf : it^'^ 
the cuflom of the Traps. 

L. Form. Sir, your moft obedient and ob&quioos 
humble fervant* 

SCENE X. 

Udj MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, lord FOR- 
MAL, ^/> APISH, umd RATTLE. 

L. Form. If they arc all like you, the Traps are 
the worft bred family in Europe, [u^^^]— I pre- 
fume that gentleman has feme heirefswith him. 

Sir Apish. Why, fhe is to be my wife to-n:M)rrow 
morning. 

La. Match. How, Sir Apifhl this is furprizing. 

Sir Apish. Why, indeed, I do not like country 
education ; but then I confider that the town air will 
produce town breeding : for there was Lady Rig, 
who, when firft (he came to town, nothing was ever 
fo aukward. But now fbe fwims a minuet, and iit» 
you eight and forty hours at quadrille. 

Ly Fqrm. Her ladyihip is indebted to my inftruc* 

Uons; 
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t'lom ; for 'tis well -known, before I had the honour 
of her acquaintance', fhe has publickly fpoke againft 
that divine colle£lion of polite learning written by Mr» 
Gulliv:er : but now, the very moment it is named, 
Ae breaks out into the prettied exclaniation, and, 
cries, O the dear, fweet, pretty, little creatures : Oh I 
gemini I wou'd I had been born a Lilliputian* 

La. Match. Butmethinks, Sir Apifli, alady wha 
has. feen the world ihould be more agreeable to one of 
your refined tafte -^ befides^ I have £sard you fay you 
like a widow. , 

Sir Apish. Ah ! Tamour! a perfefl declaration ! 

ihe is in love with me, mardie I [^</<f]— Ah ! 

Madam> if I durft declare it, there is a certain perfbn 
in the world, who,.in acertaia perfdn^s eye, is a more 
agreeable perfon than any perfon, amongii all the 
perfons, whom perfons think agreeable perfons. 

La. Match. Whoever that perfon is, (he, cer- 
tainly, is a very happy perfon. 

Sir Apish. Ah I madam, my eyes fufiiciently and 
eyidently declare, that that perfon is no other perfon 
than your ladyihip's own perfon. 

La. Match. Nay, all this 1 have drawn on my 1 
fclf. 

L. Form. Your ladyfhip's eyes are two loadllones 
that attract the 'admiration of our whole fex : their 
virtues are morerqfined than the loadftone's; foryou„ 
madam, aitrad tJ^e golden part. 

Ratt. Come, gentlemen, are you for the opera? 

L. FoiiM. Oh ! by all means. Ladies, your mofl 
humble fervant. 

Sir, Apish. Your ladyfliip's everlafting creature* 

s c E N E ' xr. 

La^y MATCHLESS, VERMTMA. 

Verm. And pray, my dear, what do you mean 
by an additional lover ? 

La. Match. To deliver my coiifin Helena from 
fp deteftable a match. She in treated it of me ; and 
1 believe I have no:»v done her bufincfs, and am a fvtf^ 
cefsful rival. 

C, 6 SCENE 
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SCENE xri. 
Tp thm CATCHIT, 

Catch. Oh» madam, I have been waitinc^ this half 
hour for an opportunity. There's a terrible fcencof 
nf ifchief going forwards. Mr. Malvil has been tax • 
ing me about Mr. Mental ; and fo I let drop a fev/ 
words, and fo he has taken a fit of jealoufy, and fo 
fee the confequence. [Gives an open letter. 

Vekm. Ha! 'tis a challenge! How came you 
by it? 

Catch. Why, madam, he had heard that Mr. 
Mental had an appointment here, and fo, he deiired 
me to give htm this letter, and fo, and fo 

Verm. And fo you had the curiofity to open it. 

La. Match. Since it hath given us an opportunity 
to prevent mifchief, you muft pardon her. 

Verm. Prevent? No, I'll further it rather. 

La. Match, But, my dear, coniider here is the 
life of the innocent as well as guilty at ftake. 

Catch. O, dear madam, don't let poor Mr, 
Merital fuffer for mv fault. 

Verm. Your fault! 

Catch. If you will pardon mc, madam, I'll dif- 
cover the whole mi Hake. 

La. Match. On that condition, I'll aifure your 
pardon. 

Catch. Why, madam, I had heard that Mrs. 
Helena was to be here at five, and fo I fent word to 
Mr. Merital ; and Mr. Malvil coming in at that time 
(which was when your ladyihip went to the park this 
morning), I dropt a word or two about meeting a 
mi^efs here ; and fo, I fuppofe, he thought it was 
your ladyfhip ; and fo, this afternoon he gave me a 
letter, which, I mnft own, my curiofity 

ViRM* Very fine, indeed! 

La. Match. I have a thought jull rifen, which 
may turn this accident into a very lucky fcene of di- 
verfion. Miftrefs Catchit, can you not change the 
name of Merital on the fuperfcription into that of 
Wifemore. 

» Catch. 
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Catch. Q* madam> lam dextrous at t&ofe tUngs. 

La. Match. Come in then, and I'll tell you &*- 
ther. Give me your hand, Vermilia : take my word 
for it, child, the men are very filly creatures ; there- 
Sore let us laugh at mankind. 

- And teach them that, in fpite of all their fcorn. 
Our flaves they are, and for our fervice bom. 

SCENE XIIL 

Scene Sir Positive Trap's Hoit/e. 

Lady TRAP difconftredy and then MERITAL. 

La. Trap. Every thing is prepared; now is the 
happy hour. I hear lome fUps ; 'tis furely he. Who's 
there ? my love ? 

Mer. My life ! my foul ! my joy ! 

La. Trap. Soft, my aunt will hear us. 

Mer. Oh, name her not. She is a perfedl an* 
tidote to love. Let thefe bleffed moments be fpent 
in nothing but foft careffes. Oh ; let me breathe out 
my fond foul on thy lips, and let thine own inform 
thee what I'd fay. Ic will, I know, be tender as my 
thoughts. 

La. Trap. \Afide\ What fools men are to make 
buftles about particular women, when they know not 
one from another in the dark ? 

Mer. But fay, my life, what method fhall I con- 
trive' for your efcape ? Confider you are in the jaws 
of wretches, who would, for a little profit, fee yoa 
miferable for ever. 

La. Trap. Imufl blame my ill-advifed boldnefs^ 
in trufling myfelf alone, even with you. I fear the 
frailty of my own fex, and the llrength of yours. 

Mer. Not infant babes can love their tender mo- 
thers with more innocence. Sure my Helena has ob- 
ferved norhing in my conduA to ground fuch a fuf- 
picion on. But let us not trifle : go with mc now ; 
do not trufl your aunt ; fhe has cunning enough to 
deceive a thoufand Argos's. 

La. Trap. Nay, you have no reafon to afperfe , 
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my aunt ; fhe always ipeaks well of you^ and I hate 
ingratitade. 

[Here Helensk ifieering wM a ^candle ^ o^ver^ 
heari»g Lady Trap, blo^s it out^ retiret 
to tbr corner of the f ant ^ aizdltfiensS\ 

Me It, *Tis the aunt herfelf. What a nofe have f 
to mi&dce a bunch of hemlock for a nofegay o^ 
▼iolets ! I don't know the meaning of this ; but I'll 
try how far fhe will carry it ; perhaps I may blind her 
fufpicions for the futorer [j^Jide. 

Come, come, madam, contrive fome way tor an 
efcape, or I^all make ufe of the prefent opportunity^ 
My pi^on maft be cooled. 

L. Trap. [^In a low voice*] Til call my aunt^ if 
you dare attempt. 

Mer. She is here already, madam. Ha, ha» ha» 
did you think I did not know a fine woman from a 
green girl / Cou'd not ray warm, vigorous ki/Tes in- 
form you that I knew on whom they were beftowed f 
You muft long fince have difcover'd my paffion for 
your niece to have been a counterfeit, a covering on 
my flame for you* Be afTured, madam, fhe has no- 
thing agreeable to me but her fortune. Wou'd yoa 
manage wifely, you might fecure yourfelf a gallant, 
and your gallant an efUter 

La. Trap, Cou'd I believe you, Sir, it were an 
afJTont to my virtue. 

Mer. Ah ! Madam, wh«m did you expeft juft now, 
when, with alanguifhing (igh,you cried. Who's there^ 
my love? That's not a name for a hulband* 

La. Trap. Since I'm difcovered, I will own — 

Mer. Let me kifs away the dear word— Brandy 
and affafbetida, by Jupiter. \^Afide^ 

La. Trap. But will you be a man of honour? 

Mer. [Jloud,] Forever, madam, fcr ever, whilft 
thofe bright eyes conquer all they behold. The devil'a 
in it if this does not alarm fomebody. lA/t^e^ 

La. Trap. Softly, Sir, you will raife the houfe. 

Mer. [/^Jlde.] I am fure 1 never wanted relief 
mpre- 

La. Trap. Ha! I am alone, in >the dark, abed- 
chamber by, if you fhou'd" attempt my honour, who 

know» 
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knows what the frailty of my fex may confent Co ? Or, 
if you Ihou'd force me, aj» I, poor weak woman, able 
to refift^ Ayr bat th^ii there is law and joilioe^ yet 
you may depend too fatally on niy gcwd-nature. 

Mer. Confider, mad^m^. yau are in my power; 
tcmembef your declarg-tipn. I . had youi: love from 
rqur own dear lips. Confide well the temptation of 
lb Tmac^ beauty, the height of my offered joy«, the 
time, the plac^» and the violence of my paifion.' 
Think on this, madams and you can expett no other 
than that I . fhould this moment feize oii all my 
t^anfports. J ^ , 

* La. rr^AB. IfyoofhoiiM — Ht.eav^n forgiye you, 

^'B.K, {louder JHIL^ Yet» to convince you of my 
gcnerofity," you are at your liberty. I will do nothing 
without your confent. 

La. Trap. Then to ft^ey you what a confidence I 
repofein your virtue, I vow to ^rant whatever you afk* 

Mer. [ru^rj. load,^ And to fhew you how well I 
deferve that confidence, I vow never to tempt your 
virtuous ears with* love again ; but try, by your exam- 
ple,, to reduce licentious pafiion to pure Platonic love* 

SCENE XIV. , 

HELENA behind, imth Sir POSITIVE <wiU a 
Broad'SiAtcrd. 

SirPos. I hear 'em, I hear 'em. 

La. Trap. Hal Sir Pofitive's vdce ! Avannt, nor 
think all thy in treaties fhall avail againfl myVirtue, 
or that it is in the power of all mankind to make me 
Wrong the bcft, the kindeft of hufbai;;ds. I fwear, I 
never will, even in thought, more than at this moment. 

Sir. Pos. Ol incomparable virtue ! what an excel- 
lent lady have I ! Lights there, lights. 

[Servants bring lights. 

La. Trap. O ! my dear, you are moft fealbnably 
come; fori was hardly able to refill him. 

Sir Pos. What"*s your bufinefs here. Sir? 

Mer; My nfual bufinefs. Sir, cuckoldom. My 
defign is againft your worlhip's head and your lady's 
heart. ... 
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Sir Pos. A very pretty gentleman ! And to. Sir, 
yott are beginning with my wife firft ? 

Mbr. Yes, Sir, the eafieft way to the hoiband is 
throagh the wife. 

Sir Pos. Cdmeaway» Lady wife; come away niece. 
Sir, there's the door: the next time I catch you here, 
I may» perhaps, teach you what it is to make a cuck* 
old of Sir Pofitive Trap. 

Hel. AfTure yourfelfTU fpeak to you no more. 

La. Trap. Au! the monfter! 

Mer. Your monfter is gone before, madam.— So 
whilft I am trying to blind the aunt with a pretended 
paffion for her, the niece over-hears, and fbe'Il fpeak 
toipeno more!— There never comes any good of 
making love to an old woman. 

SCENE XV. 

SCENE, Wisemore's loggings. 

WrSEMORE alone. 

How vain is human reafon, when philofophy can- 
not overcome our paffions ! when we can fee our er- 
rors, and yet purfue them. But if to love be an er- 
ror, why (^uld great minds be the mod fubjed to it ; 
No, the firft pair epjoyed it in their flate of inno- 
cence, whilft error was unborn. 

SCENE XVI. 

To bim^ Sfrmant nvitb a Letter* 
Serv. a letter, Sir. 

Wise MO re reads. 
" Si», 
•* You who are confcious of being fecretly my rival 
«* in the midft of an intimate friendftiip, will not be 
«« furprized when I defire that word may be cancelled 
<' between us, and that you would not fail me to-mor* 
" row at feven , in Hyde-park. Your injured, 

Malvil." 

What can this mean ? Ha! here's a poftfcript. 

P.S. 
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P. S. " Your poor colourings of love for another 
** woman, which you put on this morning* 
** has- confirm'dy not baSed my fufpicion. I 
** am certain you had no miflrefs to meet at 
** lady Matchlcfs's but Vermilia." 

Who brought this letter ? 

Ser V. A porter, Sir, who faid it required no anfwer. 

WisEM. What am I to think ? am I in a dream ? 
or was this writ in one ? Sure madnefs has poflefTed 
the world, and men, like the limbs of a tainted body, 
univerfally fh are the infedion. What Aiall I do ! to 
go, is to encounter a madman, and yet I will. Some 
ftrange circumflances may have wrought this delu- 
iion, which my prefence may diflipate. And, fince 
love and jealoufy are his difeafes, I ought to pity him, 
who know by dreadful experience. 

When love in an impetuous torrent flows. 

How vainly reafon would its force oppofe ; 

Hurl'd down the ftream,like flowers before the wind* 

She leaves to love the empire of the mind. 
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SCENE, Htdb-Pakk. 

Ladj MATCHLESS, VERMIUA, ma/^ued. 

Ladjf Matchless, 

I AM fure I faw fome one hereabouts, who, by his 
pofture, adions, and drefs, muft be my fwain.— 
Well, Vermilia, this fure is the maddeft prank— what 
will the world fay ? 

Verm. The world is a cenforious, ill-natur*d cri- 
tic, and I defjpife its cavillings. Befides, I am now 
grown carelels of every thing. O ! my dear ! it is the 
moft valnable privilege of friendftiip to difl}urthen our 
fecrets into one another's bofoms. If you knew thofo 
ef xsine—-! am fore you would pity me, 

SCENi 
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SCENE II. 
To them WISEMORE. 

La. Match. I do pity you, indeed, for Aire to be 
in love— — 

WisEM. Is to be foolifh, mad, miferable-^To be 
in love is to be in helh [Advancing from behind 

La, Match. Do you fpeak from experience. Sir? 

WisBM. From fad experience- -I have been in love 
— fb monftrouHy in love, that, like a bowover-bentf 
I am now relaxed into an oppolite extreme, and hear- 
tily hate yoor whole fex. 

La. Match. Poor Cardenio ! ha, ha, ha! be not 
fo difconfolate, you may yet find your Lucinda. 

WisEM. No, (he has loft herfelf— -and in a wilder- 
nefs. 

La. Match. How» in a wildernefs > 

WiBSM. Ay, in that town I that worft of wilder- 
neffes ! where follies fpread like thorns ; where men 
a£l the part of tygers, and women of crocodiles ; where 
vice lords it like a lion, and virtue, that phoenix, is fo 
rarely feen, that fhe is believed a fable. But thefe 
fentiments do not pleaie you, fo, pray leave me. 

Vejim. Our company. Sir, was your own choice. 

La. Matca. And now you have raifed oar curio* 
£ty, you (hall lay it. ~ ■ 

Wis em. I would have raifed the devil fooner, and 
fooner would Iliave laid him.— Yonrcurioiity, Ma- 
dam^ 18 a fort of hydra, which not even Hercules 
c^Q tame; fo, dear ladies, leave me, or I ihall pull 
piSF your. (haai-fkces«— — 

La. Match. You would repent it heartily if yoa. 
did. 

WiscM. Perhaps fo. I believe, indeed, yoa (hew 
the beft part of you. 
. i»A. Matcv. Yoa would give half your foal to fee 
t^btftpart of me. 

WisEM. Haifa crown I wilL The beft fight to.. 
me is your back, turii it, and away ; you lofe your 
time, indeed you do. What can fuch as you, wiih a 
j>ElSa kfteft man like me ? Go, feek your game : the 

beaos 
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beaas will begin to yawn prefeatly, and Tots return 
boine from their debauches ; ftrike in there, and yott 
make your fortune, at leaft get a dinner* which you 
may want by ftaying here. 

La, Match. Do not be angry, dear ruftic, for we 
are both enamorata's as well as you ; nay, perhaps I 
am fo with yourfelf. Hang conftancy, you know toa 
much of jthe world to be conftant, fare. 

WisBM. 'Tis from aknowledge of the world, Ma« 
dam, that I am conilant :— for I know it has nothing 
which can pay me for the exchange. 

La. Match. Come, come, you would have more 
modern notions, if you knew that a certain woman 
of fortune has fome kind thoughts of you ; and, I 
aifure you, 1 am not what I feem. 

WisEM. Faith, Madam, I fhould not. Grandeur is 
to me naufeous as a gilded pill, and fortune, as it can 
never raife my efteem for the poffeffor, can never 
raife my love. My heart is no place of mercenary en* 
titrtainment* nor owns more than one miftrefs. Its 
(pacious rooms fire all, all hers who flights and de« 
^ifes it. Yes, fhe has abandoned me, and I will aban<« 
don myfelf to defpair ; fo, pray, leave me to it, for 
fuch as yoa can have no budneis with the unhappy. 

La. Match. Generous, worthy man \ [Afid^m 

Romantic nonfe|ife!:I tell you, I am a woman eF 
family and fortune, perhaps beauty too, and fo vio« 
lently enamoured of your humour, that I am a&aid 
my life is in your power. 

Wi s E M . Would your tongue was in |ny power, tho* 
I queftion even then the poffibility of flopping it. I 
wonder the anatom'y ef a woman's tcmgiie does not 
enable our modern philofoptbers to diicovet a perpe-^ 
tdal motion. To me^ dur Xurkiih yawl at an on-itfi^ 
the Irifb howl at 9 f^rktxti* ec the Indian exclama- 
tion at an ecUp&t ^e all feft »dic to that fin?)^ 

aoife, I t has hq ItkeneA in nature hut a rattle* 

fnakci: the noife as Q(UQes» and the venom as dan* 
gerous. 

La« Match. Bttt!,Uke arattle.fnake, it gives yon 
wanting, and you will front the daneer, you muf^ 
blame your own Moweft if you fmart for it. 
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WisEM. The fcrpcntpraftifes not half your wiles* 
He covers not his poifon with the cloak of love. Like 
lawyers, you gild your deceit, and lead us to mifery^ 
whilfl we imagine ourfelves purfuing happincfs. 

■La. Match. Ha, ha, ha. Piqued malice! you 
have loft an eftate for want of money, and a miftrefs 
Ibr want of wit. 

Wi s E M . Methinks either of thofe poffeflions fhould 
beAaincatned by juftcr titles— -In my opinion, the 
only- title to the firft fliould be right, and to the latter, 
merit, love, and conftancy. 

' La. Match. Ha, ha, ha ! then know, thou roman* 
tick hero, that right is a fort of k night- errant, whom 
we have long fince laughed out of the world. Merit 
is demerit, conftancy dulnefs, and love an out-of- 
faftiioii' Saxon word, which no polite perfon under- 
ftands. Lookee, Sir, pull out your purfe to a lawyer, 
and your fnufF-box to a lady, and I warrant yon carry 
your point with both. 

WisBM. The purfe may, indeed win the lawyer; 
bat for the other, you muft depend on chance. Yoa 
may as well teach us a certain method to gain that 
fickle, airy, imaginary miftrefs, Fortune, wnofe em- 
blems yoa are. For your favours are as Mindly be- 
ftowed, as fickle in their duratfORf— — and, like For-. 
tune« you often curfe him moft to whom yoa fccm 
' noft kind. 

SCENE in, 
7i tbm MALVIL. 

r 

Malt. Wifemore and women ! my philofopher 
turned rake ! Good-morrpw, Ned ; I fee a country 
gentleman muft have his morning walk. 

WisBM. What does he mdao ? this coldnefs ill inits 
his letter, [J/!dg.]^---^Ay, Sir, iwd 700 are very fea- 
fonably come to my affiftance, or I had been derouhed' 
by two ihe-wolves, more ravenous than any in the de- 
farts of America. 

Malv. Nay» ladies, it was barbaroas to attack 
with odds, when even fingly yoo might have van* 
quiihed. . . [TiJjts iifm wiii Vetmili^.' 
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WisBM. Will you take away your companion, and 
leave as ? for that gentleman and I have oufinefs. . 

La. Match. Not till yoi). agree to an affignation. 
.Promife to ineet me barefaced at ten, and I am your 
fervant. 

WisEM. I'll promire any thing to be rid of you. 

La. Matcii. Step afide then, and I'll give. yon 
the iignals. 

Malvil Mid Verfnilia ad'vance. 

Verm. Indeed! fo gallant I 

Malv. b Madamyi^.lady is A^ver more agreeable 
to me than at firft fight ; for, to my temper, a wo- 
man palls as mnch by frequent converfation^ .as en« 
joyment. 

Verm. But how are you fare-that firll fight will be 
agreeable? ' 

Malv. Why, faith! as no woman has charms 
enough to. engage my conftancy to the laft, fo neither 
does any want enpugh to ^r^ my defires at iix^, But^ 
if thy face be potently ugly^ keep it to thyfelf, and 
difcover only thy beauties. You -are young, I ann 
fure, and weil-fhaped, have a vajl ihare of wit, and a 
"^txy little ihare of modefty. 

Verm. Impudence! in what, pray, have I difco- 
vered my want of it ? . . 

- Malv. In your pretention to it, child ; and faith ! 
that's jbetter tlian the realpofiTefiion. Wharis modefty, 
but a flaming fword to, keep mankind out of Paradife ? 
It is a Jack- with- a-l,an thorn, that mi (leads poor wo- 
men in their roads to happinefs. It is the contempt 
of all fociety ; lawyers call it thefign of a bad caufe, 
foldiers of cowardice, courtiers of ill-breeding, and 
women-— >the worft fign of a fcol. Indeed, it has, 
fometimes, made a pood cloak for the beauteous, 
tawdry outfide of a lady's reputation. But, like other 
cloaks, it is now out of faihion, and worn no where 
but in the country. 

Verm. Then to filenceyour impertinence at once, 
knowr Sir« that I'm a woman of faihion,. rigidly vir- 
tuous, atfd feverely modeft. 

Malv, A blank Mtik^ faith! and may inake a 
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figure Ml a faftian tragedy. Foui^ fine ibunding words, 
and mean jufl noilhing at all. 

Vehii, I fuppfie^e theft are tk^ fentiments of yo\i 
modern ine gentlemen^. The beans of this a^, like 
the criticks, will not fee perfeftions in others which 
they are ftrangers to themfelves. You confine the 
tnafterly hand of nature, to the narrow bands of your 
own conceptions. . ^ 

Malv. .Why 'what haire we here? Seneca's morals 
a mafque ! 

•>i Ysaic. I iMope tkat title will prevent your farther 
^ulal. . .f M . ' 

Malv. Til ttll jroli a way to do it. 

Verm. O name it. 
• Malv. Unmafqiie tben. If I like your face no 
better than your principles. Madam, ( will ithmedi- 
ately take my leave of both. 

vraM. That't an u»€ertaitit)%- Vmkfrind, confi- 
4ering the fentiments yoa juft'ndw profcffed. — Wa*s 
yott, indeed, that^rooin love which your friend is 
there i 

' Malv. No, faith !< Iliave been heroe in love long 
enough. 

Vsant. What woman Was blcffed with fo faithful 
an admirer. Pray, what was your miftrefs's name ? 

Malv. Her name was nothing. I was- violently 
enamoured with a conj^lbrtion of virtues in a fine 
lady, who had nofone in hei' whole compoiition. 

Verm. And prayj Sir, how was you cured of your 
love? 

Malv. As children ire of their fear, when they 
^ifcover the bug-bear. 

La, Match. [MvoMi^g nvM Wifcmore.] Well, 
you will be pundlual -? 

Verm. O, my dear, I have met with a discarded 
lover too, full as romantick as yours. 

(ja. Match. Say you fo ? then, I believe, thefe 
are the very two famed heroes in Don Quixote. 

W.I s r M« Shall we never lofe your prating ? 

La. Match. Prpmife not to dodge us* 

W*aii M i Not evcnc'tO' ipofc after yocr. 

La. 
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Xa. Match. Adiea then. 

Ve&m. BiCy conftancy; ha, ha, ha! 

SCENE IV. 
WISEMORE, MALVIL. 

Wisem. Well, Sir; you fee I am come. 

Malv. And am very forry to fee it too, Ned, ha, 
ha, ha ! 

W18EM. This reception, Sir, ill agrees with yottr 
letter. But 'twere abfurd to exped coherenciea in a 
madman's behaviour. ' ' 

Malv. What's this ? 

Wis EM. Was it, Sir, from my expreffed abhorf encfe 
of this civil butchery, you pitched on me as one who 
woa'd give you the reputation of a duellifl; without 
the danger r perhaps, you had rather met with 
another. ' 

MALr. That I had, indeed. 

W18EM. Death and th§: devil ! did you invite me 
here to laugh at me. 

Malv. Are you mad, or in a. dream. 

Wisem. He who denies to-day, what he writyef- 
terday, either dreams, or worfe. Your monftrous 
jealoufy, your challenge, and your prefent beha- 
viour, look like a feverilh dream. 

Malv, Invite ! jealoufy ! challenge! what do you 
mean? 

WisEM^. lS^e^i;s a letter] Read there, then a(k my 
meaningk 

Malv. [Reai/s.] Ha ! my letter to Mental ! Vil* 
lainous jade ! fhe has altered the name too on the fu» 
perfcription. I am abufed, indeed! 
.Wisem. Well, Sir! 

Malv. Wifemore, be afTured my furprize is equal 
to yours. This letter, I did,, i!>dj»ed, write, but not 
to you. 

Wisem. How! 

Malv. Believe me, on my honour, I did not ftnd 
it you. His name (o whom I deiigned it is eraied, 
and yours Aiperfcribed, I fuppofe, by the perfon to 
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whom I entrulled the delivery. Aad» be aSiired» you 
was not the enetoy I wiihed to meet here. . 

WisEM. Wh^'t novel's this ! 

M A L V. Faith ! it may be a pieafant one to you, and ' 
no lefs ufeful to me. But the morning is late ; yon 
ihall go home a^id breakfail at my lodgings, and, ia 
the way, I wUl let you into the whole ftory. 

•WisEM. )/vhatever it be which clears my friend 
'from the khputation of fo wild a deluiion, mufl be 
agreeable to me. 

Malv. And now we will have otir fwing at fatire 
againft the fex. 

WisEM. I (hall be as kvex^^ as a damned poet is 
on the age. 

Malv. And, perhaps for the fame reafon — at leaft» 
the world will aJways give fatire on women the names 

of malice and revenge whoever aims at it, will 

facceed 

Like a detradling courtier in difgrace. 
The wife will fay. He only wants a place. 

SCENE V. 

Scene Sir POSITIVE TRAP's Houfe. 

HELENA alifni. 

Hel. Of three, deplorable evils, which ihall I 
chufe ? To endure the tyranny of an irtiperiousaunt? 
to venture on a man whofe inconflancy 1 have been 
an ocular witnefs of? or fupport the company of a 
fool for life ? Certainly, the laft is the leaft terrible. 
I do now think our parents are wifer than we are, and 
have realbn to curb our inclinations : fince it is a hap- 
pier lot to marry a fool with a good eflate, than a 
jcnave without one. 

S C E N E VI. 

Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 

Sir Pos. Are you ready ? Arc you preparM? Hey? 
Hel. I ^m fenfible, Sir, how unworthily I had fixed 

my 
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Tny heart; and I think, neither wifdom nor honour 
©blige me to be undutiful to you longer. 

Sir Pos. You are a wife girl 1 a very wife girl ! 
and have confidered doubtlefs the vaft difference be- 
tween a Baronet and a Miller. Ha! ha! ajid here 
he comes. 

SCENE VH. 

To them Sir APISH. 

Sir Pos. Sir Apilh Simple, your humble fervaat. 
You are early. What, you have not flept a wink. I 
did not deep for a week before I was married to my 
lady. 

Sir Apish. You had a very Urong conftitution 
then. Sir Poiitive. 

Sir Pos. Ay, Sir, we are a ftrong family, an Her- 
culean race ! Herculcsfwas a Trap by his mother's 
fide. Well, well, my niece there has given h»r con- 
fen t, and every thing is ready. So, take her by the 
hand- « and 

Sir Apish. Upon roy word^ Sir Pofitive, I cannot 
dance a ftep. 

Sir Pos. How! when I was-as young as you, I 
cou'd have danced over the moon, and into the moon 
100, without a fiddle. But come, 1 hate trifling. The 
lawger is without with th« deeds, and theparfonis 
•drett in his Pontifi call bus. 

Sir Apish. Tjie parfon ! I fuppofe he is a Welch 
one, and plays on the violin, ha, ha, ha! 

Hel. I fee my coufin has been as good as her 
word. [Jfide. 

Sir Pos. Sir Apifh, jefting with matrimony, is 
playing with edged tools. 

Sir Apish. Matrimony! ha, ha, ha! Sir Pofitive 
is merry this morning. 

. Sir Pos. Sir, you will put me out of humour prc- 
fcntly. 

Sir ArisH. Sir, I have more reafon to be out of 
humour ; for you have invited me to brcakfaft, with* 
out preparing any. 

Sir Pos. Is not my niece prepared, Sir f 
Vol. I. H ^\x 
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Sir Apish. Sir, I am no Cannibal. 

Sir Pos. Did not you come to marry my niece, 
Sir? 

Sir Apish. Sir, I never had fuch a thought fince I 
was begotten. 

Sir Pos. The man is mad. {Staring, 

Sir Apish. Poor Sir Poiitive ! it is his firfl fit, 
Madam. 

Sir Pos. A dark room and clean flraw wou'd 
be of fervice. 

Sir Apish. Nay, nay, I have no time to reafon 
with a madman ; but I hope when you hear I am mar- 
ried to one of the fineft ladies about town, it will cure 
your phrcnzy ; and fo. Sir, your humble fervant. 

Hel. Blefs me, Sir ? what's the meaning of this ? 
• Sir Pos. Why the meaning is that he is mad, and 
this news will make my lady mad, and that will make 
me mad ; and you may be mad for a hulband, by 
what I can fee, by the right hand of the Traps. 

Hel. So. I had yefterday two lovers ; but now I 
have forfaken the one, and the other has forfaken me. 
Well, thefe men are jewels; fo far, I am fure, they 
are jewels, that the richcH lady has always the moil in 
her equipage. 

SCENE VIII. The Piazza. 

MALVIL, WISEMORE. 

Malv. How! an affignation from Vermilia ? 

Wjsem. That's the name, the place this, the hour 
ten. 

Malv. Impudent harlot ! 

WisEM. She made me pafs my word to keep it fe- 
cret froni you ; but when I perceived it the fame name 
with that in your letter, I thought myfelf obliged by 
friendfhip to difcover it. The other fignals were a 
red cloak and a mafque. 

Malv. Thou dcarcft, beft of friends. Ten, you 
fay ? it is now within an hour of the time. Since 
you do not intend to keep your aflignation, I will take 
it oiFyour hands. But you may yet heap another ob- 
ligation. 
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ligation on me by yourprefence; fori am rcfolved to 
expofe her. 

WishM, lam to meet a feijeant-at-lawhard by— - 
but will return with all poffible expedition, and then 
" ■ if 1 can be of fervice. 

Malv. If you return before the hour, you will 
find me at Tom's, if not here. 

Wis EM. Till then farewell— how am I involving 
myfelf in other mens affairs, when my own require my 
iitmoft diligence ! \yhat courfe fhall I take ? I cannot 
refolvc to leave her, and, I am fure, fhe has given me 
no hopes of gaining her. Yet fhe has not (hewn any 
realdiflike, nor will I ever imagine her inclination's 
leaning to any of thofe fops fhe is furrounded with. 

SCENE JX. 
MERITAL, WISEMORE. 

Mer. So thoughtful, Wifemore ? Whatpoiivtof 
philofophy are youdifcufTing ? 

WisEM. One that has puzzled all who ever at- 
tempted it ^ Woman, Sir^ was the fubjedtof my 

contemplation. 

Mer. Ha ! hey ! what point of the compafs does 
the widow turn to now ? 

WisEM. A very frozen one. Foppery, 

Mer. Let me advife thee, Ned, to give over your 
attack, or change pour method. For, be affurM* 
widows are a ftudy you will never be any proficient 
in, 'till you are initiated into that modern fcience 
which the French call Le bon AJfurance, 

WisFM. Ay, ay, we may allow you gentlemen of 
profefTed gayety thofe known turns of raillery, finc6 
they were the eJlate of your fore-fathers : there is an 
hereditary fund of little pleafantries which the beaus 
of every age enjoy, in a continual fucceffion. 

Mer. Well, and I hope you will do thofe of this 
age the juftice to confefs, they do not attempt any 
innovation in the province of wit. 

WisEM, Art thou fo converted then as to def^ife 
the fops ? 

H z \I^^^* 
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Meh. As much as thou dofl the women, I believe 
Ned. 

WisiM. You miflake me. It is tkeir follies only 
I defpife. But there, certainly, are women, whofe 
beauty to their minds, like drtfs to their beauty, is 
rather a covering than an ornament. 

Mer, Thefe are high flights, indeed. But, tell me^ 
on what do you build your hopes of the widow ? 

WisEM. On an opinion I have of her good fenfe^ 
and good nature. The firfl will prevent her favouring 
a fop, the latter may favour me. 

Mer. And, pray, what foundation is your opinion 
of her good fenfe built on ? If, as you jufl now feem.- 
cd to thinks the beaus are its fupporter^i— it is a very 
gotten one. 

WisBj^. No; when I faid ihe inclined to foppery, 
I meant only for her diverfion. 

Mer. Hum! I believe, women v^y feldom talge 
onatrimony for a penance. 

Wisem. You draw loo direft inferences from her 
,conduft towards coxcombs. Depend on it, they, are 
mivrours, in which you can hardly difcover the mind 
of a woman of fenfe, becaufe ihe feldom fhews it them 
unmafqued. If ihe be not a woman of fenfe, I have^ 
indeed, built acaftle in the air, which every breeze of 
perfumes can over- turn. 

Mer» Why, really, it feems to me very little elfe, 
iby wha^ Ijcuow of her ladyfliip. But you are one of 
thofe reafonableloyers who can live a day on a kind 
look, a week on ft fmile, and a foft word wou'd vi(^u^ 
you for an Eall-India voyage. 

WisEM. I fiud the converfation of a friend effaces 
the remembrance of bufincfs. 
'Mer. Any thing to the ifland of love ? 
WisEM. No no, to th.it of law. 

Mer. Succefs attend you— -why, I have been 
forgetful too. But fortune, 1 fee, is lb kioud as XQ 
icmiad me. 
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SCEN^E X; / 
ftV APISH, MERITAL. 

Mer. Sir Api(h,yocfr hlirhWe fervaut. 

Sir Apish. Dear Tom; I kifs your button. 

Mer. That's a pretty fuitof ydur%, Sir Apilh, per- 
fcdlly gay, new, and AlarHode. 

Sir Apish. He, he, he! the ladies tell* mfe I re*- 
fine upon them. I think I have ftudicd drefs long 
enough to know a little, and I have the good fortonfe 
to have every fuit liked better than the former. 

Mer. Why; indeed, I have remarked that, as youK 
dull pretenders to wifdom growwifer with their years; 
ib yoar men oFgay^ty the older they gi-ow, the finer 
they grow. But, come> your looks confefs there is 
ihore in this. The town fays it too. 

Sir Apish. What, dear Tom? 

Mer. That you are fo be married, and to r Ybrk- 
fliire great for tiiniB. 

Sir Apish. He, he, he ! Pll make yoa my confi- 
dent in that affair. *Tis true, I had fuch a treaty on 
foot, for the girl has ten thouiand pounds, which 
wou'd have patched up fomc breaches ift mjreJftktC; 
but a finer lady has vouchfafed to throw a hundred 
into my lap, and fo I have e'en dropt the other, 

KfER. What, are you in adtual poifeffion ? 

»8iR' Apish. Of her heart. Sir, and (hall be, per- 
haps, of everything elfc in a day or two. Ah! (he's 
a fine creature, Tom ; fhe is the greatefl beauty, and 
the greateft wit— *-P(haw ! can't you guefs whom I 
mean ? 

Mer. No- - -for I know no orange wench of fuch 
a fortune. \Afide, 

Sir AyisH. Why, who can be all this but lady 
Matchlefs*? 

Mer. Upon my word, L commend your exchange. 
Sir Apiihy it lies in^our power to do me an exquilite 
favour — and, [ know, you will do any thing to ferve 
yoiir friend. . 

Sir Apish. I wou'd asmucVia^ wwo^^t^vcAsfc^— 
H X N^'^^ 
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why what a pox, does he intend to borrow money 
of me? [^Ji^t* 

Yes, yes, as I was faying, Tom, I wou'd do any 
thing to ferve a friend in neceflity ; but badnefs of 
tenants, two or three fupernumerary fuits of laced 
cloaths, and a bad run of dice, have reduced me, 
really, to fuch an extremity of cafli— 

Mer. You mifapprehend me. You were this 
morning, I hear to be married to Helena ? 

Sir Apish. And, ha, ha, ha! I mufl tell ityou: 
I have been juflnow with Sir Pofitive Trap, her un- 
c^e ; and when he expedled the performance of arti 
cles, Iperfuaded him he was mad, laughed at him, 
and with a brave front, faced him down that 1 knew 
nothing of the matter. 

Mer. You fhall go back then immediately, turn 
your former vifit into raillery — tho' it be a little ab-^ 
iurd, it will pafs on the knight— difTemble a willing- 
nefs to go through affairs ; I will be your chaplain, 
and may, perhaps, go through affairs in your place. 

Sir Apish . Is Qie an acquaintance of yours then ? 

Mcr, O, ay. 

Sir Apish. DearTom,Iam very glad I can oblige 
yott by a reiignation, and will do to the utmod of my 
power; and to (hew ydo, Sir, that I love to (tryt a 
friend. Sir, I'll but flep to the next ilreet, and be here. 
Sir, at your commands. Sir, in a moment, Sir. 

Mer. [folus.'] My rencounter with the old lady> 
laft night, furprized me : there muft have been fome 
myflery in that affair, which my difguife may help me 
to unravel. Men of capricious tempers wou'd raife a 
hundred jealoufies on this occafion ; but it (hall be 
ever my fentiments of a mlibefs, in all doubtful cafes— 

That if (he's true, time will her truth difcover. 
But if fhe's falfc, I'll be as falfe a lover. 
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SCENE XI. 

SCENE Z,^z</y Matchless'! Houfe. 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha ! love and fcandal are 
the beft fweetners of tea. 

Ver. The beft embitterers, you mean; but, in 
my opinion, fcandal is the fwecteil of the two, and 
leaft dangerous. 

La. Match. Love is not fo dangerous to our fex 
as you imagine. It is a warfare wherein we always 
get the better, if we manage prudently; men are 
perfed empty bullies in it ; and, as a certain poec 

•• Swift to attack, and fwift to run away.** 

Ver. Well, but what do you intend by your af- 
fignation ? 

La. Match. Only to get an excufe for difcarding 
a troublefome lover. Lookee, Vermilia, you {hall at- 
tack him for me ; I am afraid of a difcovefy my{t\L 
If you can but bring him to terms, that is, if you can 
procure his consent toa fecond treaty, I fhall be very 
nandfomcly difen gaged of mine. 

Yer. You banter, fure. But, if you are in carncft, 
I muft advife. you to get another proxy ; for I hear- 
tily hate man^nd, and will forfwear any converfation 
with them. 

La. Mat.ch. Nay, but you fhall ferce your in- 
clinations to fenre your friend, 

Ver. '^ And pray what has caufed this fudden revo- 
lution in your temper, fince, if I am not miftaken, 
you, but yeftcrday, exprefTed fome favour for him. 

La. Match. But I have found him fuch an out- 
pf-fa(hion creature, that I am heartily afhamed of him; 
befides, I have this morning received propofals from 
that prince of pretty fellows Lord Formal. 

Ver. O conftancy ! thou art a virtue. 

La. Match. It is indeed. For virtue, like faints, 
arc never canonized 'till after they are dead — whick 
poor ConfUncy has been long ago* 

H 4, N^v. 
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Ver. I am afraid it proved abortive, andi died -lid-* 
fore it was born. But if it ever had beiiig, it >va5 moft 
c.ertainly feminine ; and, indeed, the men have been 
fo modeft to allow all the virtues to be of our 'fcx; 

La. Match. O ! we are ©xtrerady obliged to 
them 5 they have foundour houfewifery to belong to 
us too. In fhort, they throw their familioi and thein 
honour into our care, becaufe. they are unwilling to 
h^ve the trouble of preferving them themfelves. 

Ver, But you railly, fure, in what you fay con- 
cerning lord Formal. 

La, Match. Fie ! my dear, is a title fo ludicrous 
a thing? — But, come, you fhall undertake my afiigna* 
tioA witb Wifemore. 

Ver. Were 1 fure it wou'd give an uneafy moment 
to M^IviUJ wou'd ; for there is nothing I wou'^ flick 
at to be revenged on him. 

La. Match. When werefolvcrevengpagainftour 
lovers, that little rogue Love fits on his throne, and 
laughs till he almoft burils. 

Tho' ne'er fo high our rage, the rogue will find 
Some little, tickliih corner in the mind, 
Workhim^lf in^ and make the virgin kind. 
Whenr next before her feet her. lover lies>. 
All her refentmeot, in a moment, dies»,^ 
Then, with a figh, the tender maid forgives, 
. And love's the only paflioa,that furvives* 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Scene Sir POSITIVE'S Houfe, 
Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 
SiR POSITIVE. 

I Say, it was your own plot, your own contrivanipe,, 
your own flratagem. You threaten'd him to : ■ ■ 
Hey ! and he was fool enough to believe yop 1 

Ael. He Was wife enough; to believe me : fori 
ihreaten'd no impoiiibilities. . But don't put en that. 

fevere 
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fcfvere afpcft, dcir uncle ; for, I proteil, it makes 
yoa look fo like one of the Csfars heads in our loiTg 
gallery. 

Sir Fos. Very likely, there may be a i^femblance, 
indeed; for Julias Caefar, by his greiit-grandfather's 
v(dfe's great-grandmother, was a Trap. 

He L» Ha ! ha ! ha 1 I am afrsdd we can hardly call 
cpufin. But pray, did he leave any legacy to us ? 

Sir P06. A Twinging legacy! abundance of honour ! 

Hel. And pray, what will all that honour fell for ^ 

Sir Pos. YoUf tight honour is not to be bought 
nor obtained : it is what a man brings into the world 
with him. He is as much an upftart who gets his own 
honour, as he who gets his own eftate. Take it for 
a maxim, child, no one can be a great man, unlefs 
his father has been fo before him. Your true old 
Englifh honour, like your Enelifti oak, will not come 
to any maturity under a hundred ye^rs. It muft be 
planted by one generation for the good of another. 

Heit. Bui if I were to chufe a hufband, I fhou'd 
\k more for^Va^d tO enquire into his own merits, than 
thofeiof his anceflors. 

Sir Pos. Ay, ay, to be fure. Vou wou*d prefer 
one who is likely to leave a long retinue behind him, 
to one who has had never fo many glorious ancef- 
tors before him ; and be fooner enamoured of a fine 
coat than a fine coat of afms. Hearkee, huffy, moft 
of thefe fine fello^^s are but mere fnails, they carry 
their all upon their backs ; and yet it is as difficult 
to keep our wives and daughters from the one, as our 
fruit from the other. 

Hel. Do you think fo. Sir? I have heard there 
IS not a more dangerous place than a china-ihop : take 
care my aunt does not bring one home in a jar, and 
then you may chance to fee it pop forth its horns on 
the top of your cabinet. 

Sir Pos. [^Jii^e] Ha ! I muft own, I do not like 
thefe morning rambles. 

Hel. Lookee, Sir, I can make dlfcoveries to you ; 

and fmce my aunt has falfely accufed me with being 

theoccafion of Sir«Api(h's behaviour to*day, I will 

■ Hs^. . . -. x^VV 
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tell you out of reuenge what I would never have told 
you out of love. In (hort, my aunt has— — '- 

Sir Pos. Howl what? 

Hel. Planted fomethihg that will branch to roatu* 
rity in lefs than a hundred years, ha, ha, ha I She has, 
fet a modern front upon your old tabernacle, ha, ha, 

ha ! 1 hear the coach ftop this momt^nt. Step but 

into that clofet, and you ftiall hear her convidt her- 
felf I'll bring her to confeffion. 

Sir Pos. [/*fiie.] Hum! methinks I grow fufpi- 
' cious. 

Hel. Nay, nay, nay, if you don't accept the trial,. 
J dial I proclaim you dare not. 

Sir Pos. Lookee, hull'y, if you wrong my lady, by 
the right hand of the Traps ! 

H^L, Any, any punilhnient. By fly, (he's juft here. 

SCENE IL 

La^y TRAP, HELENA. 

La. Trap. 1 am fatigued to death. — Oh ! your 
fervant, mifs ; bur, perhaps, 1 ought to fay, millrefj; 
rour hufband may have changed your title lince I 
iow you. 

Hel. And youi^ ladyfliip may have changed your 

huAand's title. But that change has been made 

long ago. 

La. Trap. What do you mean, madam? 

Hel. Ha, ha, ha ! dear aunt, the world knows the 
ufe of china-lhops, tho* Sir Pofitive does not. 

La. Trap. You feem to know, madam, I think,, 
more than is confident with' your years. 

Hi l. And you feem topradlife, madam, more than 
is conliftent with yours. The theory becomes my age 
much better than the pradlice dees yours. 

La. Trap. Your age ! marry, come up j you are 
always boalling of that youth and beauty which^ you 
have. 

Hel. That's more cxcufablc than to toad of that 
youth and beatity which we have not. 

L.A. Trap. I kfiow whom you reflcft or .—I thank 

my 
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aiy ilan> indeed, I am no girl ; and as for beauty, if 
my glafs be allowed a judge ■ 

Hel. A very corrupt judge: for a elafsis fowell- 
bred a thing, that it tells every woman me is a beauty^ 
O ! it is the greateft flatterer in the world to our 
faces ; but the reverie in one thing; for it never dif- 
parages as behind our backs. 

La. Tra^p. Malapert creature! A girl is nowa- 
days no fooner out of her leading-ftrings than (he ret» 
«p for a toaft. And as the girls are women before 
their time, fo the men are children all their lives ;- 
for they will be devouring the green fruit. 

Hel. And fare the green is preferable to the wi- 
thered, aunt. Come, come, madam, you had better 
make me your friend and confident ; for, if you 
declare war,^ I ihall be able to enlift more foldiers 
than you. But here's my hand ; and if you will let 
me into your fecrets,. Til give you the honour of sk 
woman never to difclofe them. 

SCENE III. 

To them. Sir APISH, MERITAL difguifed at a 
Parfinm 

Sir Apish. Lady Trap, I am your mod obedient; 
iweel Mrs. Helena, I am everlaftingly yours. 

La. Trap. Sir Apifti,^ your behaviour this m6rn- 
ing daggered us ; but I am glad to End you are re- 
lapfed. 

Sir Apish. He, he, he ! it was all a jell upon my 
word ; as I quefiion not but my future behaviour will 
explain to that lady. 

H£L. It has already explained you, Sir, to me, to 
\t the greateil jeft in nature. 

La. Trap. Sir Apifh, you know too much of the 
world to regard a young lady's coynefs ; and Jf aiTure 
you, Sir, it is all affefted ; for flie is ever repeating 
your name, even in her fleep. Don't bluifh, child. 
But you'll excufe the faults of youth : ihe will learn 
more fenfe. 

Hel. I don't know whether you move my anger oc 
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my pit^r moft^ But ibrthat thing there^ I'd have hii]i> 
know, I fcom and deteft him. 

Sir Apis lu £ wou'd not have youriadyfhip chagrin 
at my bride's expreffion ; for, I'll engage, we ihall 
hate one another with as much good 'breeding as any 
couple under the fun. 

Mer. Give me the permiilion'toleadyou, madam*. 
• . Sir Apish-. [Jifmrt toLad^ Trap] If you'd leave 
mifs a few minutes with Mr. Parfon here, 1 wou'd en- 
gage for his fuccefs.— — «-He is a noted match-maken 
> La* Trap, Niece, psay, be attentive to that re- 
verend gentleman ; he will convince you of yotir eri 
rors. — Come, Sir jfVpiih, we'll take a turn in the din- 
ing-room : Sir P^ofitive will not be long. 

[ Apart u Sir Apiflu 
[T4fe/e t^viio /fetches /poke togetherS^ 
Hel. S^Afid€,'\ Sir Pofitivc. is fafe, I'm fure, 'till I. 
Hivehim an opportunity to fneak off.; fo I've a re* 
prieve at leaft. 

5CEN,E IV. 
HELENA, MERITAL.. 

IlfiL. What, gone? Ha! 

Mer. Be not frightned, dear madam ; for I hav«: 
nothing of fandlity but themafque, Y affure you. 

\Pi/co*vering him/elf, 

Hel. 1 believe it ; nor of any other virtue. 

MtRi Very prettily frowned. — I know fome ladies 
who havepradiied a fmile twenty years, without be- 
coming it fo well..— But, come, we have no time to 
lofe. 

Hel. No, to upbraid you were loft of time, indeed ; 
for the remonilrances of an injured women have but 
iiule wfigiit with fuch hardened finners, 

J^ER. Hum ! the fight of a gown has not infpircd 

ycu, I hope : you don't intend to preachy but if yon 

do, the wedding, you know, is always before the 

fermon,— which is one of the chief things wherein 

' hangi]>g and matrimo.iy difagreci, [JJIde. 

He Ll Mr. Merital, I iik'd your raillery well enough 
whilfi i believed you innocent, fiat a? that gayety iit 

dreff. 
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drcfs, which gives a bloom to beauty^ ihew» deformity 
in its woril light ; fo that mirth and huroour» which 
are vaflly amiable in the^iaiwcent, look horrid in the^ 
g^iilty. 

. Mer. ^re- yott jeally in*^arnefl, child ? 

H EL. That queftioa furprizes roe, when you know 
I was witnefs to yourlaft night's adventure. 

Mfh. Faith,.. my dear*.! HMght have been more 
]«Aly furprizedi tkal2 you -(kould make me an aiiigna- 
tion, and fend your aupt to keep it. 

Hel. I make you an aifigoation I I'll never fee 
you more. 

Mer. Turn, mighty conquerefs,, turn -your eyes 
this way, 

An<J hear at once your prieft and lover pray. 

In vain, by frowns, yoii wou'd the- world fubdue, ' 

Eor when, with- all your might, youVe knit your 
brow. 

Your grandmother more wrinkles has than you. 
Ha, hi\r ha! don't put on- thofe fevere looks, dear* 
Helena; good humour fets ofF> a lady's face morc^- 
ihan jewehr 

Hi- L* I wifh my looks had the power to blafl you. . 

Mkr. No, no, madam, 1 have a fort of armour, 
called common-fenfe that's frown-proof, I aiTureyou.- 
Your fmiles may melt, but your frowns will never 
pierce it. What, to make me an affignation with 
your own hand, ihen fend your* aunt for a proxy?- 
My good-nature,., indeed, gave it the turn of a trial, 
— — tho' (he was a iitter objeA to try my vigour than 
my conftancy. . [Half ajide,, ^ 

H E L J write to you yefterday ? 

Mkr. Why, I cannot fay pofitively it was you ; 
far i begin to thfnk myfelf in Don^ Quixote's cafe^- 
and that fomc wicked enchanters have tranfmogra- 
phied my Dulcinea. I'll leave it to your own judg* 
laentr, whethcr7X)u are not a^ little altered fince yoa: 
writ this. • \She^s a Utter. 

Hfl. Hal the letter I copied before my aunt! 
tfcen l*ve wronged him, indeed! Unheard-of bafe*- . 
nefsl ■ ■■ Mr. Merita!,, perhaps- my. fufpicions havr 
beefftootill grounded > butfofyoui le^t^viVt-^s^^^ — 
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Mbh. Nay, if there be a myftery in it, and Ian 
guilty of unreferved reproaches^ your jullice cannot, 
ihall not pardon me, 'tiil i have atoned for it with a 
ten years fervice. Yet impute what I have faid to 
the fincerity of my love : my pafHons fymyathize with 
yours ; and if one wild delufton has pofTefTed us, let 
us partake the equal joy of its difcovery. 

Hel. That difcovery is too long to be made now; 
but there is a riddle in that letter which will furprize 
you. 

Mer. Let then thofe lovely eyes reaflume their 
fweetnefs, and, like pure gold, rife brighter from 
the flames. 

Hel. Well, well, you know your own terms, a 
ten years ^egc, and then 

Mer. Ah ! but will not the garrifon be ftarved 
in that long time? and I /hall ihut it up with a very 
clofe blockade. — So you had beil furrendcr now on 
honourable conditions. 

Hel. Well, but you'll allow the garrifon to make 

a faliy firil. Sir Pofitive, uncle, ha, ha, ha I gome 

and help me to laugh.- The fame worthy gentle- 
man who came after your wife laft night, is now come 
after your niece. 

SCENE V. 
fo themy Sir POSITIVE from the clo/et. 

Sir Pos. A brave girU a wtry brave girl 1 Why, 
why, why, what a pox do you want here, Sir ? 

Hel. Blefs me, how he flares I 1 wonder he i» 
not confined : Tm afraid he will take away fomc 
body's 1 fe. 

Sir Pos. I believe his intention is to give fomc 
body life : fuch as he oftener increafe families than 
diminifh them. 

Hel. Or perhaps the poorgcntltman is an itiner- 
ant preacher. Did you come to -preach to us. Sir ? 

Mer.. Do you take me for the ordinary of Bedlam,, 
madam ? Was I to reafon with you, it Ihould be by 
the dodcine of Ere and fagot. 

Hei. 
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IfsL. Say yon (6 ? Nay theB^ I believe, uncle, he 
is a popiih inqoifitor. 

Sir Pos. An inquifitor after fortunes, I fuppoTe.. 
Ah ! Sir, is not that your pious errand ? You are 
one of the royal fociety of fortune hunters ? he I 

Hel> I'll fecure his mafquerading garb among tht- 
trophies of our family- 

SCENE VL 
Sir POSITIVE, MERIT AL. 

5iir Pos. Well, Sir, and pray have you any pre^ 
tenfions to my niece ? Where's your eftate. Sir ^ 
what's your title, Sir ? what's your coat of arms ? Does 
your eftate lie in Terra Firmay or in the flocks ? 

Mer. In a ilock of afTurance, Sir. My cafhis all 
brafs, and I carry it in my forehead, for fear of pick- 
pockets» 

Sir Pos. Arc there no guardians to be cheated, no 
cuckolds to be made, but Sir Pofitive Trap ? I'd have 
you know, Sir, there has not been a cuckold amongd 
the Traps fince they were a family* 

Mer. That is. Sir, I fuppofe, a tacit inflnuatioa 
that you are the firft of your family. 

Sir Pos. You are ignorant as well as impudent. 
The firft of my family! The whole world knows,, 
that neither I, nor ray father before me, liave added, 
one foot of land to our eflate ; and my grandfather 
fmoaked his pipe in the fame eafy chair that I do* 

Mer. Very likely. Andwhatthen? 

Sir Pos. What then 1 Why then there's the door,, 
and then I defire you'd go out. Upftart, quotha ! . 
Sir Pofitive Trap an upftart I 1 had rather be called 
knave. I had rather be be firft rogue of a good fa* 
mily, than the firft honeft. man of a bad one. 

Mer. Indeed ! 

Sir Pos. Ay, indeed ; for do not we upbraid the 
fen whofe father was hanged ; whereas, many a man 
who deferves to be hanged, was never upbraided in 
bis whole life, 

Mer. Oonsl how am I jilted! \A/ide. 

Lookee, Sir Pofitive, to be plain» L dvi<i^Tcv^V&^^^ 
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withadefign of inveigling yoar niece; but (he (hall 
now die a maid for me. I impofed on Sir Apiih, as I 
wou'd have done on you ; but you fee I have failed : 
U> you may fmoak on in your eafy chair, Sir Trap. 

Sir Pos. So, fo, I bega^i tafufped Sir Apifh wa»- 
in thepjiot^ but I'm glad to find mymiflake. 

SCENE VH. 

Sit POSITIVE, Ladf TRAP. 

S"iR Pes. O, mydeariady, are you come? I have 
fdch 9 difcovery ! fuch a rare difcovery ! you will fo 
Kug me— 

La. Trap. .Notfo clofe as you do your difcovery, 
my dear. — But where*s Helena? 

Sir Pos. He, he, he, rogue! conjurer 1 My lady V 
a conjurer ! why, 'tis about her I am going to dif- 
cover. But where's the baronet? 

La. Trap. He waits below with his chaplain. 

Sir Pos. His chaplain ! ha, ha, ha ! 'tis a rogue 
in the chaplain's habit ; the wild young fpark that has 
haunted mv niece fo long. 

La. Trap. How ! 

Sir Pos. Ay, and he is dole off without his dif- 
guife, which the girl has fecurcd as a trophy of her 
victory. 

La. Trap. Cheated I ruin'd ! undone I 

Sir Pos. Ha! what? 

La. Trap. She is gone, fhe .is loft without 

there (he's gone, I fay, and we are cheated. 

Sir Pos. How, by the right hand of the Traps ! 

La^ Trap, By the wrong head of the Traps. 1 
thought what your difcovery would be.—- --Where's 
Sir Apilh. [To ajfr^fant tnterin^s 

Serv. Gone out with his chaplain, and ^nothe^ 
gentleman, madam. 

La. Trap. Purfue them, purfue them. 

Sir Pos. Get down niy broad- fword and' band" 
alicrS.and Six Gregory's blundcrbttft. Fly, fl)r/; 
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; SCENE VIII. . . 

S C 5 N E, the Piazza. 
... UkhYlU m^elhi CATCHIT ma/gueJ. 

Mal. So, I find (he's exadi to her affignation. — • 
Well encountred,;madam.: what, I fupporel am not 
the game you look for. O thoo-jperfidious, falfe,* diA 
fembling woman. 6l«y, da not offer to ftir, for you 
afe betrayed, and by all the powers of love you've 
wrong'd, I will expofe you. Come, unmafque, un- 
mafque this inftant, or 

Catch, [unmirfquing.] I proteft you are very rude, 
Mr, Malvil ; I wou*d not be feen here for the world. 

Mal. Ha I now I thank my ftars, . indeed. Thou 
vile intriguer, forge fome lie to excufe thyfeirin an 
inflant, or it fliall be thy laft. 

Catch. O lud! you will frighten me into fits. 

Mal. Come, confefs-how you come here? by 
what means did Wjfemore get my letter ? Confefs 
all; and if I find you faultering in one fyllable, PIL 
cram it down your throat with my fword. 

Catch. O lud! J 1 1 

Malv. What,, yon belied Vermilia in all?yoa faxd ?; 
Speak-— you belied her, I fay? 

Catch. O! O! but will you pardon mo then ? 

Malv. Speak the truth, I will pardon you ; but 
if I ever difc^ver the leaftfalfhood m what you now 
tell me, if you had a thoufand lives you ihou'd forfeit- 
them. . 

: Catch. Why then,. indeed, it was a}l falfe: fhe 
never /aid a kind thing of Mr, Merital in her life— - 
aod7r^and,,fo> virhen you gave me the letter, I fufpeded 
^^t it was, and fo I carried it to mymiftrefs ; and 
Lady Matchlefs being by, fhe took it, and feakd, 
and fent it to Mi;. — andfo, my lady and fhe went 
into. the. park this morning; and Lady Matchlefs 
made an appointment in hername, and wou'd have 
had her keep it, and fhe wou'd not — and fo I was fent. 

Malv. And how; how did the devil tempt yott- 

to belie her to me ? 
^, CjAT.cJi> O ludJ Sir, it was notAVve itViVAYAftfc^V 
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but you had often teazed and promifed me, if I won'd 
difcover your rival ; and, heaven knows, you have 
none in the world. 

Malv, But on what embafly was you fent hither > 

Catch. Here's a letter which, I believe, will tell 
you. But pray don't keep me, for we are all very 
bufy ; my Jady Matchlefs is to be married in a day or 
two to my Lord Formal. 

Malv. How! to my Lord Formal ? 

Catch. Yes, Sir. 

Malv. Well, tell her you delivered the letter as 
you was ordered. Don't mention a word of me.— 
Be trufty now, and I'll forgive the paft. 

Catch. I will, indeed. Sir. — O lud! I fliall not 
recover it this week . 

SCENE IX. 

MALVIL, WISEMORE. 

Malv. Wifemore, moft opportunely arrived. I 
find y6u are more coficerned in this fiffignation than 
1 imagined, as this wUl explain to yea. 

WisEMORi tatu tie kitirf atufnsufj. 

•' Sir, 

•* You will be furprijed at the news of fo Aidden 
•• a oonquefl ; but, I hope, that furprize will be an 
•* agreeable one, when you know it is over a woman 
** of a confiderable fortune : and if feven thoufand t 
** year can make me as acceptable to Mr. Wifemore 
** as his virtue tenders him lovely to me^ I fhall meet 
** with a favourable anfwer ; for which the mefferger 
" who brings you this will attend, an bonr after the 
** delivery. Yours till then. Incognita. 

** P.^. T am glad I can inform you, that my rival 
*^ is this day to be married to another." 
How received you this letter ? 

Malv, From the very perfon who conveyed yoa 
mine. 

Wis EM. O Malvil, I find myfelf concerned, indeed^ 
wai, I fear> fatally* 

M.ILUV* 
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Malv. I am forry to be the meflenger of ill news 
— buti juftnbw heard your miftrefs is carrying on 
a treaty with the greateil coxcombs in town. 

WisEM. There is but one way, and I muft beg 
your immediate ailiilance. I have contrived a llrata^ 
gem to convince her of the mercenary views of her 
-pretended admirers. 

Malv. But do you draw any of your fears froai 
that letter ? For I have very good reafon to believe 
it came from Lady Matchlefs* 

WisEM. Impoffible 1 

Malv. I am confident it did. 

WisEM. By heav'n, thou haft revived a fpark of 
hope. 

Malv. And lovers muft nurfe up feeble, infant 
bopes till they grow big, and ripen into certain joyg. 

WisEM. I wiU do fo: f6r I have'always looked on 
love as on a fca, whofe latitude no one ever difcover- 
•d ; and therefore. 

Like mariners, without the compafs toft, 

Wc may be ne^ our port, when w« efteem it lofl^ " 

SCENE X. 

Scene, In^ M at cHtE9s*s Houfi* 

ZaAp MATCHLESS, Lard FORMAL, Sir APISH» 
VERMILIA, and RATTLE. 

tiA. Match. I hope the fincerity which I have 
difcovered in your lordihip's paftion, and the glori* 
•as charader you bear in the world, will excuie my 
eafy confent. 

L. Form. I wou'd not be fp ill->bred as to blufh ; 
but yonr ladylhip's compliments have really raifi^d 
an inordinate fluftxing in xnycheck-s. 

V£EM. Why, my dear, this will be a furprizc ta 
the town, indeed. 
. Kattle. I'm fure it Is no agreeable one to me. 

. . [4fide. 

Why, widow, do you intend to leave me in the lurch? 

Sir Apish^ And Qie in the lurch too, madam? 
I afiVOre you, I have rrfufed a greajt fortuna cwl ^wx% 
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account. Has your ladyfhip forgot your declaration 
yefterday ? * 

La. Match. Yefterday; O unpolite! are you fo 
converfant in the heau-monde, and don't know that 
women, like quickfilver, are never fixed till they are' 
dead ? 

Rattle. Agad, they are more like gold, I think j 
fbr they are never fixed btit by drofs. [JfitiCk- 

S C E N E XL 
To them, MERIT AL, HELENA. 

Mel. Dear Coufin Matchlcfs 1 

La. Match. Mr dear,- this is very kind ; bcingf 
earlier with me than my expectation, is a double' 
favour. 

Me A*. It may b\9 called a double favour, madam; 
for you are partly obliged for it to your humble- 
fervant. 

La. Match. How's this, Heleaa? 

Hel. I don't know, coufin ; I was weary of my 
eld guardian} I think, and fo I chofe a new one. 

Mer. Yes, madam, and we preferred the church^ 
to the chancery, to fave expcnces. 

La. Match; O, rrwasa niofl commendable pm* 
denCe. So you are mart-ied. — Well, give you joj%- 
good people. Bat, methinks, you fhoa'd not have 
made your guardian your heir. [To Heleaa] No 
wife perfon ever fuffered an heir to be truAee tb his 
own eftate. 

Mer. Not till at years of difcretion, madam.; ax)d« 
l*m fure, the men fhou'd be that when .they marr^iu. 

La* Match. And the women too, or they never 

wi«. . 

Hel. Why fo, coufin ? 

La. Match. Becaufeiris' probably they may, fo^n 
after run mad. Yotl fee, my lori, I have not;jtht 
higheft notions of a married iUte ; therefore, you may 
be fenfible how high an opinion I muft entertsiin of 
your merit, which can perfuade me to it. 

Mei^« Do you intend to follow our example, Ikdy 
JWatcblcfs.? 
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Rattle. I can bear no longer. Lookee, my lord, 
if matrimony be your play, fighting mul^ be your 
prologue. ^ [J/tart to Lord f'ormal. 

L. Form. He, he, he! Mr. Rattle, fighting is 
more commonly the epilogue to that play. 

Rattle. Damn your joke. Sir, either walk out 
with me, or [ (hall ufe you ill. \Apart. 

L. Form. Then you will fliew your ill-breeding, 
and give me an opportunity of difplaying my gal- 
lantry, by facrifiang the affront to the prefence of 
the ladies. 

Mer. Fie, fie, gentlemen, let us have no quar- 
rels, pray. 

Rattle, S 'death ! Sir, but we will; I fhall not 
refign my miftrefs, Sir. 

SirApi^h. Nor I neither ; and fo, madam, if you 
.don't ftand to your promife,! I hope you'll give me 
leave, to fue you for it. 

La. Match, I have told you already that a lady's 
promife is an infedl which naturally dies almod a^ 
ipon 1$ it is bora. 

..... SCENE XII. 

T^ them, WISEMORE in a Serjeant* s gown^ his hat 
* , o/ver his ears, 

'fWiiEJl*. Prfey, which is the Lady Matchlefs ? 
' diA.^ Match. Have you any bufinefs withme. Sir-? 
'•^'L. Form. This muftbe a very iU-brcd gentleman, 
jOt he wou'd not ^come before fo much good company 
Wlrtk his baton. [-4/'^f* 

WiSBM. It concerns an affair, madam, which will 
W' fck)ii fo publick, that I may declare it openly. 
There is one Mr. John Matchlefs, who, being heir at 
law to your ladyfhip's late halband, intends to pro- 
ft^Ut^4iiis Hght, which, as his couniel, out of a par- 
:de41ii»*eg^d to your ladylliip, I (hall farther let yoa. 
kftSW} i am perAiaded we Hiall mak^good— ^nd, I'm 
ifriftd/ It- will louch you very fertfibly. . • 

La. Match, Mycoufin John Matchlefs heir at law 
It^€lr<li4ilhtaii* 1 vM>tt'd not have you be under any 
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apprehenfion on my account, good Sir ; I am afraid 
he has a better right to Bedlam than my eflate. 

Mer. Be not concerned, madam; a declaration of 
a title is not always a proof. 

Verm. 7 JVe condole you heartily, my dear, on 

Hel. J this bad news. 

La. Match. Ladies, I thank you for your kind 
concern ; but do aflure you, it gives me none. 

Wis EM. I am fenfible you will find your error ; my 
derk will be here immediately with the cjeftment. 

L. Form. I perceive the reafon of her ladyihip's 
hafte to be married. ' [j^/iiie^ 

La. Match. What can this mean! I know my 
title to be fecure: it muft be fome trumped upchea(; 
and ril try to divert the chagrin of my friends by a 
trial of my lovers, whom, 1 already know, I ftiall find 
guilty. [>^<!/r.] — — Well, as moft misfortunes bring 
their allay with them, fo this difpute of my eftate 
will give me an opportunity to diftfnguifli the fince- 
rity of a lover. [Looh on Formal* 

L. Form. He, he, he ! it has always been my good 
fortune to conduce to the entertainment of the ladies, 
and I find your ladyfhiphasa moft inexhauflible vein 
of raillery. 

La. Match. Raillery, my lord I 

L. Form. Ah ! madam, it were an unpardonable 
vanity in me to efteem it otherwife* It wou'd be con- 
trary to all the rules of good-manners for me to offer 
myfelf up at the fhrine of your beauty. Ah ! 'tis a 
facrifice worthy a higher title than mine. Indeed, [ 
have fome thoughts of purchafing, which when 1 do^ 
I ihall throw myfelf at your feet in raptures ; but till 
then, I am, with the greatefl diilance, madam, your 
ladyfhip'smofi obfequious humble fervant. 

Rattle. Why, indeed, I think all raillery is un- 
feafonable on fo ferious an occafion ; -therefore, lo 
drop thejeft, dear widow, I do aflure you, all that 
"has pafled between us has been mere gallantry ; for [ 
have been long fince engaged to a widow lady in the city* 

Sir Apish. And to (hew you, madam, that no 
flights from you can leffen my atfedion, I do intirely 
reJinqaifh all pretenfiohs to any promife whatfoever. 
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SCENE XIII. 
To them, M ALVIL. 

Malv. Where's, where's my injured miftrefs ? 
Where's Vermilia ? O, fee at your feet the moft mife- 
rable of mankind. 

Verm. What mean you, Sir? 

Malv. Think not Iwou'd extenuate ; no, I come 
to blazon out my crimes, to paint them in the utmoil 
caft of horror, to court, not fly the feverity of juftice ; 
for death's to me a bleiling. Ah ! my friend's blood 
cries out for vengeance on me ; and jealoufy, rage, 
madnefs, and falfe honour, (land ready witnefTes a- 

fainftme.— [7tf Vermilia.] Of you, madam, I am to 
eg a pardon for your wronge 1 innocence — \To lady 
Match.] Btft to you I have a harder tafk ; to implore 
it, for having deprived you of the beft of lovers, whofe 

dying fighs were loaded with your name. Yes, 

the laft words^ your Wifemore' uttered, were to im- 
plore eternal bleffings on you ; your Wifemore, whom 
this rafh, this fatal hand has (lain. 

\Lady Matchlefs^/iifi into the arms ^Vermilia. 

Mer. Help, help! fhe faints! 

Hel. a glafs of water, the hartfhorn immediately. 

Rattle. Ruilick's dead then; hey? PoorRuilick! 
• Verm. How do you, dear? 

La. Match. O ! I fhall rave, my frantick brain 
will burft: and did He blefs me with his latell breath ? 
he (hould have curfeJ ir.e rather, for I alone am guil- 
ty. Oh ! I have wildly played away his life.—Then 
take my fortune, all, fmce he is gone, t^ rev^ard whofe 
merit I only valued riches. ^ But now farewell con- 
tent, greatnefs, happinefs, and all the f^veets of life, 
— -ril ftudy to be miferable. 

WisEM. O never, never; be bleft as love and 

life and happineA can make you be blcfTcd as 

I am now. \Difco'vering hitnjelfy and running to her. 

La. Match. And art thou then ray Wifemore? 

\^After a long paufe. 

Wisem. And do I live to hear you call nie yours ? 
O my heart's joy ! my everlalling bliis I . 
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La^ Match. And can you generoufly forgive ? 

WisEM. O name it not, but fwear you never wiH 
vrevoke what you have faid. 

La. Match. O, would T had worlds to give thee;' 
for all the happinefs I can beftow is nothing to the 
merit of your love. 

WisEM. My heart o'<r flows with raptures. Ohi 
my tender love, now do I live, indee d ■ 
' MtR. Why, after thefe high flights, Ned, I am 
afraid wifhing you joy will be too low a phrafe. 

WisEM. DearMerital, I thank you< — But here am 
I eternally indebted ; ^for I fliall always attribute my 
happinefs (next to this lady) to your frietidihip. 

[To MalviL 

Mal. Be affured it gives mean equal fatisfa^lion^ 
as if I had procured my own. 

Mer. I have known two friends em^ace jufl be- 
fore cutting of throats ; but I believe you are the firft 
•who ever embraced after it. 

Rattle. Formal. [SbeipiflfJj. 

L. Form. By my title, I am perfedlly amazed. 

Sir Apish. We are all bit, agad ! [^<//. 

Mer. Come, "Harry, ptrt the beft face you can on 
the matter; tho'Iknow you have a little chagrin in 

your heart. As for his lordlhip, the lady jnay^be 

a widow again before he gets his title. And my 

friend Sir Apifh has refufed a very fine lady this 
morning before. 

Sir Apish. Yes, I had two firings to my bow, 
toth golden ones, agad ! and both cracked. 

Verm. Dear Matchlefs, this fndden revolution of 
your fortune has foamas&cd me, that 1 can hardly re- 
cover myfelf to congratulate you on it. 

La. Match. Well, but I hope you will not fee 
your friend embarked on a fecond voyage, and hefi- . 
tate at undertaking the firft. 

Verm. If I were fure my voyage wou'd be as fiiort 
as yours has been ; but matrimony is too turbulent a 
ifea to be ventured on in fo light a veflel as tvcry 
little blaft can overfet. 

Malv. Madam, when Mrs. Catchit has difcovered 
tec whole afl^air to you, as Ae has 4ene to me, I doabi 

isoc 
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AOt but your good«nature will feal my pardon, fiace 
pxccfs of love caufed the offence. 
La. Match. Nay^ we muil all fue* 

^11: } ^1. »»• ■ 

y E RM. Well* to avoid fo much importunity, and to 
(hew you the power of a prevalent example— In hopes of 
future amendment, Mr. Malvil, here — takemy hand. 

Malv. O my fa j reft, fofteft, 1 have no wprds to 
cxprefs my gratitude, or my love. 

VERM. Pray, Id them be both undcrftood then; 
lor we have had fo many raptures already, they mull 
i>e but a dull repetition. 

L. Form. When it is in vain to ilrive againft thtf 
fiream, all well-bred men fail witn it. \^Jtde. 

Ladies, I beg leave to prefume to advance with my 
compliments of congratulation on this glorious occa- 
^on. I muft own your ladyfliip's choice has fome- 
thing novel in it ; but, by the fandion of fo great an 
authority, I don't quellion, but it may be reconciled 
with the' rules of confummate good-breeding. 
. Sir- Apish. I am always his k)rd(hip*8 fecond. 
Ladies, I heartily wi{h you joy, upon my word. 

Rattle. And fo do I, widow,-- -This fellow will 
be poifoned before the honey-moon's out. \^JJidf. 

S G E N E //^^ loft. 
5/V POSITIVE TRAP,Z^TRAP, L«^ MATCH- 
LESS, Lord FORMAL, VEJIMILIA, HELE- 
NA, WISEMORE, MALVIL, MERITAL, 
RATTLE, Sir APISH SIMPLE. 

Sir Pos. O cbufin/I am undone, and ruined ! Tht 
Traps are abufed, di%raced, diflionoured ! 

La. Match. What's the matter, SirPofitive? 

Sir Pos. I am undone, my niece is loft and ruined. 

Hel. I had been fo. Sir, but for the interpofition 
of a worthy gentleman here. 

Mer. It is, indeed, my happy fate to b e ■ 

Siii Pos. Is it fo? is it fo? and, I believe,- this 
will be your happy fate. IPgimting to bis neck. 

£he is an heirefa^ :ftlMl you are euiltv oi i^Yovs ^ 'd:cA 

Vol. L I ^i^V 
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fhall be hanged, with the whole company, your 
abettors. 

L. Form This gentleman muft have had a bar- 
barous education. [Jfidg, 
Mer. Lookee, madam, atyouexpeft thatwhathas 
paffed between us fhall be kept fecret — [To Lady Trap. 

La. Trap. [TV Mer.] I underfland you. -Su 

Politive, be appeafed, and leave this matter to me. 
Sir Pos. I am calm. 

La. Match. My coulin, Sir, is married to a gen- 
tleman of honour, and one who, I doubt not, loves 
her.— By your refentment, you will call your con- 
duct, not hers, into queftion. 

Sir Pos. Then you have beenheradvifer, Ifuppofe. 

La. Match If I have, coufin, you cannot be 

angry, fince it is an advice 1 am like to follow my felf. 

Sir Pos. Why, what, are you going to be married 

again ? 

WisEM. Sir Pofitive, I hope fhortly to be your 
relation. 

Sir Pos. That's more than I do. Sir, till I know 
. your name and family. 

Wis EM. You (hall both. Sir. My nameisWifemore. 
Sir Pos. Wifemore! Wifemore! why, itis a good 

name but 1 thought that family had been cxtindl. 

Well, coufin, I am glad to fee you have not mar- 
ried a fnufF-box. 

La> Match. To perfefl the good-humour of the 
company, and iince dinner is not yet ready, I'll en- 
tertaia you with a fong, which was fent me* by an 
unknown hand. Is Mr. Hemhem there ? Sir, if you 
will oblige us^ gentlemen and ladies, pleafe to fit. 

SONG. 

I. 
Ye nymphs of Britain, to whofe eyes 
The world fubmits the glorious prize 

Of beauty to be due ; 
Ah I guard it with affiduous* care. 
Let neither flattery enfnare, 

Nor wealth your hearts fabduc. 

• II. 
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II. 

Old Bromio's rank'd among the beaiis ; 
Young Cynthio Iblitary goes, • 

Unheeded by the fair ! 
Aflc you then what this preference gives ? 
Six Flanders mares the former driven. 

The latter but a pair. 

III. 

Let meaner things be bought and fold. 
But beauty never truck'd for gold; 

Ye fair^ your value prove : 
And iince the world's a price too low. 
Like Heaven, your exftafies bellow , 

On conilancy and love. 

IV. 

But ftill, ye generous maids beware. 
Since hypocrites to heaven there are 

And to the beauteous too : 
Do not too eaiily confide. 
Let every lover well be try'd, 

And well reward the true. 

The COMPANY advance. 

WisEM. The fong is not without a moral. — And 
now, ladies, 1 think myfelf bound to a folemn recan- 
tation of every flander I have thrown upon your fex : 
for I am convinced, that our complaints againil you 
flow generally (if not ilways) more from our want of 
merit than your want of jufiice. 

For when vain fools or fops jrour hearts purfue. 
To fuch the charming prize is never due. 
But when the men of fenfe their paffions prove. 
You feldom fail rewarding *em with love : 
Juftly on them the fair their hearts bellow. 
Since ihey, alone, the worth of virtue know. 

I 2 ^ ^ V 
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Spoken by Mife ROB INS O N, jun. 



QV^ author 9 full offinr9mXy and repentance^ 

Has/ent me here^ to mitigate bis fentence^ 
^oyou tremendous critics in the fit. 
Who on his fir ft offence in judgment fit ! 
He pleads — Oh gad ! honu terrible his cafe is ! 
For my part, I am fright en' d by your^ faces* 
Think on his youth'—'it is his firft effay ; 
He may in time, perhaps, — atonement pay ^ 
If but reprie*u*d this execution day — 
Met hinks J fe^fome elder critic k rife. 
And darting furious jufiice from his eyes. 
Cry " Zounds,! twbat means the brat? why all t 

'^fufsf 
** What are his youth and pmmifes to us? 
*^ For fhou^d *wefifomfisverity refrain, 
** JFefoonfi^ould have the coxcomb here again, 
** And, brothers, fuch examples may iwutto 
** A tboufand otJ^er fenfelefs rogues to ivrite /" 

From you then—ye twpets — hje hopes drfence : 
Xou*ll not condemn him—for his want ofjenfe— 
Whati nf^VDyou^U fay, I •warrant, nrnih ajneer^ 
** He^s chafe too young an advocate, my dear P* 
Tit boaft not (for if my ownftrength I know) 
f am a match fuficient^^ for a beau ! 

Lafthftoyw, *f charmers, he applies, 
For in your fender bojoms mercy lies^ 
As certain -as deftru&ion in your eyes. 
JaCt but that lovely circle 'of the fair 1 

Thiir appr^batitn, by their fmms declare, V 

Thtit let tbjt critia damn bim^^^ tb^ dare* ^ 
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on aliter, quam qui adverfo vix Flumine Lembum 
emigiis fubigit. Vzrg. Georg, 

idignor quidquam reprehe ndi, non quia crafs^ 
oinpoiit(im> illepid^ve putetOTi fed quia Nobis, 

HoR. Art. Fpet. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. RALPH, and Spoken by 
Mr. GIFFARD, 

TJUMOUR andijtjitj in each politer age. 

Triumphant y reared the trophies of the fiage : 
But only farce f and Jhe^Wy twill no^w go do^wn^ 
And Ha r l e qu i n *s the darling of the toiun. 
Will'/ has rejtgn^d its old pretence to nvit. 
And beaux appear y luhere critics U5*d to fit* 
Button himfelf pro'vok'd at ivit^s decline, 
No*ws let his houfe, and fiuears he* II Burn his fign* 
Ah ! Jhou^dall others that on wit depend. 
Like himpro'vok^di like him, their dealings end i 
Our theatres might take th* example too. 
And Players ft ar^ve themfe^ves^^^-^As authors do* 

But if the gay, the courtly njuorld difdain 
To bear the mufes and their fans complain ; 
• Each injured Bard flj all to this refuge fly. 
And find that comfort, ivhich the Great deny : 
Shall frequently employ this infant fiage. 
And boldly aim to fwake a dreaming age* 
The comic mufe, infmiles fe*verely gay. 
Shall feoff at wee, and laugh its crimes o'way. 
The voice of forro^w pine in tragic lays. 
And claim your tears, as the fincereft praife* 

Merit, like Indian gems, 'is rarely found \ 
Obfcure, ^tis fullied auith the common ground : 

But twhen it blazes in the ivorld's broad eye, 
Allo^WM the charms, they pafs*d unheeded by. 
Be you thefirfi t* explore the latent prixe. 
And raife its value, as its beauties rife. 
Convince thdt tonvn, ivhich boafts its better breeding. 
That riches are not all that you exceed in* 

Merit ivherever found, is ftill the fame. 
And this our ft age may be the road to fame. 
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ACT I. SCENE. I. 

S C.£ N S, An Antichamber in^ Sir Aitaaicb 
Pbdajjt's Houfe. ' 

La^fyLUQY PEDANT, i^^ GRAVELY. 

Lady, LUC V, entering in a pafiSon,. followed by Lady 
GRAVELY. 

NO mpre of your ledure&, dear illiier. Muft I 
be fatigu'.d every^ morningy, with aiu odious 
repotition of fuHome, doll, antiquated xnajfip* 
iinsi. extraded from, old philofopk^s and diyiaes^ 
who no mone pradi fed what they wrote* than, ycm 
j^-a^Ufo what you read ? Suce, never woflQAQr had^fuck 
a time on't! — Between a hufband mad witkavai^ 
rice* ai foa-ia-law mad with ioajcaiog} a niece infid 
with lover— ^and. a fifter >■ ■ ■ « 

L.GftA. Ay, what ami? Td- be. glad to kxK>Wv 
what I am. 

L. Lucy* The world knowsiWlM you arc ;* ■■ ^ 

IfGaM How, M«4am;! -<.^che wcuJd knows oo- 
thiAgof me. 

L..Lucx. It fayii, it doe»4 ittaU». ofv-ypu. veryj. 
fiieely^, childv Fix4:^ that you are- not fay wn^ .as yjQu 
would Term ;. nor fa handiii^«> or^ gpodi as. youv do- 
feem.;: that yaar actions are a« miuch dMgui&dby- 
your words, as your (kin by paint.; that the virtue in 
yofur mouth, no^ mo2»^ proceeds frofav it^ ^^ya^ - ^^ 
I 5 ^^^^ 
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your heart, than the colour in your cheeks does from 
the purity of ydur blood. 

L. Gray. Very fine, indeed! 

L. Lucy. That your ardency to reprove the world, 
is too often rank envy ; that you are not angry with 
the deformities of the mind, but the beauties of the 
perfon : for it is notorious, that you never fpoke well 
of a handfome woman, nor ill of an ugly one. 

L. Gra. Impudent /candal ! 

L. Lucy. That you rail at the diverfions of the 
town, for fcveral reafons ; but the love of goodnefs 
has nothing to do with any. AiTemblies, becaufeyou 
arc very little regarded in them ; operas, becaufe yoa 
have no car ; plays, becaufe you have no tafle ; balls, 
becaufe you can't dance : and, ladly — that you went 
to church twice a-day, a whole year and half, becaufe 
—you was in love with the parfon ; ha ! ha ! ha ! 

La. Gra. As ill as that malicious fmile becomes 
you, I am glad you put it on : for it convinces me, 
that what you have faid is purely your own fuggeftion, 
which I know how to defpife. Or, perhaps, you call 
a fet of flirts, the world : by fuch a world, I would al- 
ways be fpoken ill of: the (lander of fome people, is 
as great a recommendation, as the praife of others. 
For one is as much' hated by the diffolutc world, 
on the fcore of virtue, as by the good, on that of vice 
Sifter, your malicious inveftives againft me, reflect 
on yourfclf only : I abhor the motive, and I fcora 
the effeft. 

' L. Lucy. Nay, but how ungenerous is this ! when 
you have oft? n told me, that to put one in mind of 
faults, is the trueft iign of friendihip ; and that fin- 
cerity in private j fhould give no more pain, than flat- 
tery in pubiick, plcafure. 

L. Gra. And yet (methinks) you could not bear 
plain-dealing juft now. But I'm glad that your laft 
hint has awakened me to a perfe6t fenfe of my duty ; 
therefore, fiftcr, fince we are in private, I'll tell you 
what the world fays of you.- In the firft place, 
then, it fays, that you are 'both younger and hand- 
ibmcr than you fecm. 

L. Lucy. Nay, this is flattery, my dear! 

L, Gra. 
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L. Gra. No indeed, my dear! for, that folly, 
and affeftation, have difguifed you all over, with aa 
air of dotage and deformity. 

L. Lucy. This carries an air of fincerity— thank ♦ 
you, my dear. 

L. Gra. That admiration is the greateft pleafure, 
and^to obtain it. the whole bufinefs of your life ; but 
that the ways you take to it are fo prepoilerous, one 
would be almoil perfuaded, you aimed rather at con- 
tempt : for the adions of an infant fetfm the patterns 
of your condud. When you are in the play-houfe, 
you feem to think yourfelf on the flage ; and when 
you are at church, I fhould fwear you thought your- 
felf in the play-houfe, did 1 not know you never think 
at all. In every circle, you engrofs the whole con- 
veifation, where you fay a thouland filly things, and 
laugh at them all ; by both which the world is always 
convinced, that you have very fine teeth, and yery 
bad fenfe. 

L. Lucy. Well, I will convince you, for I muft 
laugh at that ; ha, ha, ha ! 

L. Gra. That you are not reftrain*d from unlawful 
pleafures, by the love of virtue, but variety ; and that 
your hufband is not fafe, from having no rival, but 
from having a great many ; for your heart is like a 
cofFee-houfe, where the beaus fri(k in^ and out, one 
after another; and you are as little the worfe for' 
them, as the other is the better; for one lover, like 
one poifon, is your antidote againfl another. 

L. Lucy. lia, ha ha ^ I like your comparifon of 
]ove and poifon, for I hate them both alike. 

L. Gra. And yet you are in love, and have been 
in love a long while. 

L. Lucy. Dear foul, tell me who the happy crea- 
tirre is, for I am fure he'll think himfcif fo. 

L. Gra. That I queftion not ; for f mean yourfelf, 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, hal and Pm fure you like myr 
Ufte. 

L; Gra. In (hort, to end my charafter, the world 
gives yott the honour of being the mollfini(h*d coquet 
m town. 

L. Lucy. Ardlbelieve i:is as Uttkut^^ xs^ ^ws^y 
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that yottshave that of. leading the vaft, grave, folemtl 

body of prudes : fo let us be friends- fince, like 

the fiery partizans of flate, we aim only at the fame 
thing, .by. feveral ways : their aim is a- place at court 
— ours is— this, my dear filler ! , 

Ik. Gra. (Now would Hiyarms wcrp fire-brands— 
I would embrace you then with better wilL) [Jfide»> 

S C E N E V. 
To themy Young PEDANT. 

Y. Ped^. Hey^-day ! wJiat, is it cuflomary here for 
you women to kifs one another ^ It intimates.the men. 
to be fcarce, or backwarc'j in my opinion. 

,L. Lucy. And fo, taking advantage of the dearth 
of gallants, you are come to town to be enrolled 
in the number. 

Y. Ped. May I be expelled the univerfity that day : 
if your women'want fools 'till I turn one to pleafe 
them, they ihall want them — 'till their fools turn 
fcholars like roe, or 'till they themfelves turn Pene- 
lopes, than is (Arevtter J ^ till the world's turn'd topfy 
lurvy. 

L. Lucy, Or, 'till fuch illiterate pedants as you 
turn fine gentlemen. 

Y. Pn>. Illiterate! .Mother-in-law£— — Youare a 
woman. [Scomfulfy* 

L. Lucy. You are a coxcomb. 

Y. Pbd. I rejoice in the irony. To be called 
coxcomb by a woman is a fure fign of fenfe,. as to be 
called rogue by a courtier is of honeily. 

L. Gha. You fhould except your relations, ne- 
phew ; and truly, for the generality of women, I am 
much of your opinion. 

Y. Pbd. Are you? then you arc a woman.of fcnfc, 
aunt ; a very great honour to your fex. 

L. Lucy. Did you ever hear fo conceited,' igno« 
rant a wretch ! 

Y. Ped. Ignorant ! Know, Madam, that I 

have revolv'd more volumes, than you have done 
pages ; I might fay lines. More fcnfe has gone in at 

l4« LvCTt 
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L» Lucy. Than will ever comeooc at thatmouth* 
I believe. Ha, ha, ha! * 

Y". Fed. What do you laugh at ? I could. convince 
you, that what you faid then was only falfc wit; 
Look ye, mother, when you have been converfaht 
with the Greek poets, you'll make better jefts. 

L. Lucy. And when you have con vers'd with st 
French dancing-mailer, you'll make a better figure ; 
'till when, you had befl converfe with yourfelf. dome» 
Mer. 

Y. Ped. Sooner than converfe with thee, may I be 
oblig'd to communicate with a drunken, idle, ilUte«* 
rate foph : a creature, of all, my averfion. 

SCENE IIL 
*r AVARICE PEDANT, and TQung PEDANT. 

Sir a v. How now, fon ! wJiat puts you into this 
paffion i I never knew any thing got by being in a 
paflion. 

Y. Pbd. Sir* with your piece, I am not in a paf- 
fion ? I have read too much philofophy, to have my 
paffions irritated by women. 

Sir Av. You feem> indeed, to have read a great 
deal ; for yoii faid feveral things lad night beyond 
my undefrftanding : but I defire you would give me 
fome account of your improvement in that way which 
I recommended to you at your going to the univer- 
fity 5 I mean that ufeful part of learning, the arts of 
getting money : I hope your tutor has, according to 
my orders, inftill'dinto you a tolerable infight i&to^ 
ftock-jobbing. I hope to fee you make a figure, at 
Garraway's, boy. 

Y. Pbd. Sir, he has inftrudled me in. a much, no- 
bier fcience — Logick-— I have read all that has been 
written on that fubjeft from the time of Arilloile, to. 
that ereatand learned modern, Burgerfdicius ; truly, 
tdmoS a cart load of books. 

Sir a v. Hilye they uught you the art to get a 
cart-load of money } 

Y. Ped. They have taught me the art of getting 
knowledge. Logick is in karning, what the com^au 
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is in navigation. It is the guide, by which oar rea- 
fon fteers in the purfuit of true phiiofophy. 

Sir Av. Did ever mortal man hear the like ! -^-^ 
Have I been at this expence to breed, my fon a philo- 
fopher ? I tremble at the name j it brings the thought 
of poverty into my mind. Why, do you think if your 
old philofophers were alive, anyone would fpeak to 

them, any one would pay their bills I Ah I thcfe 

nniverfities are fit for nothing but to debauch the 
principles of young men ; to poifon their toinds with 
romantick notions of knowledge and virtue: what 
could I expeft, but that phiiofophy fhould teach you 
to crawl into a prifon ; or poetry to fly into one ! — 
Well, I'll fhew you the world! where you will fee, 
that riches are the only titles to refpedl j and that 
learning is not the way to get riches. There are 
men who can draw for the fura of a hundred thou- 
fand pounds, who can hardly fpell it. 

Y. Ped. Sir, you were pleas'd ta fend for tfie to 
town in an impetuous manner. Two days have pafs'd 
iince my arival, I would therefore importune you to 
declare to me the reafons of your meffage. 

Sir Av. That is my intention, and you will find 
by it h.ow nicely I calculate. You know my lofTes in 
the South-Sea had funk my fortune to fo lovv an ebb, 
that from having been offered, ay, and courted, to 
accept a wife of quality (my prefent lady) I fell fo low, 
to have my propofals of marriage between you and 
the daughter of a certain citizen, rejected; tho' her 
fortune was not equal to that of my wife. For I muft 
tell you, that a thou fand a year is all you can exped 
from me, who* might have left you ten. 

Y. Ped. And is to me as defirable a gift. 

Sir Av. lam forry .to hear you have no better 
principles. But I have hit on a way to double that 
fum. In ihort, I intend to marry you to your coufin 
Bellaria. I obferved her, the nightof your arrival, 
at fupper, look'd much at you, tho* you were then' 
rough, and j uft ofFyour journey : my brother fenther 
hither to prevent her marrying a gentleman in the 
conutry of a fmall fortune. Now, I'll take care you 
Xhall have fufficient t)pportunities together: and I 

<\ueilioa 
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qaeftion not but to compafs the affair ; by which I 
gain juft ten thoufand pound clear, for her fortune is 
twenty. 

Y. Ped. Sir, I deiire to deliver my reafons oppo- 
nent to this match ; they are two : firft, to the thing, 
matrimony. Secondly, to the perfon, who is my 
coofin-german. 

Sir. Av. Now, Sir, I defire to deliver mine. I 
have but one, and that is very (hort. Jf you refufe, 
I'll difinherit you. 

Enter /^SERVANT. 

Sf.rv. Sir, Here's a gentleman who calls himfelf 
Wilding, at the door. 

Sir. Av. Shew him in. Son, you will confider of 
what I have told you. 

Y. Ped. Yes, I will coniider, but (hall never find 
a reply to fo fubHantial, prevalent and convincing an 
argument. 

SCENE IV. 

To them ^ir HARRY WILDING. 

Sir Har. Is not your name. Sir, Sir Avarice 
Pedant ? 

Sir Av. At your fervice. Sir. 

Sir Har. Then, Sir, lam your very humble 
fervant. 

Sir Av, I don't know you, Sir. 

Sir Har. Don't you. Sir ! why then, ^tis proba- 
ble, by reading this letter, you will know more than 
you do now. 

Sir a v. [Reads.] 
" Dear Brother^ 

«« The bearer is my very good friend. Sir Hariy 
<* Wilding ; he comes to town to introduce hiseldeft 
*< fon toJcllaria. The young man, I'm told, has a 
*< great chara&er for fobriety, and I know his fortune 
** equal to my demands. 1 fear her old lover will 
*' find her out, unlefs prevented by an immediate 
" match. Get every thing ready as ^uickaa^o^VA^v 
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** I will be iniown foon ; 'till when, be particQlarly 
** civil to Sir Harry aod hia £oji» Afide* Ay^ with a 
" pox to them !] 

*• Yoar humble fervant, 

V* And aiFeAionate brother, . 

«• Geo. Peda«t.'* 

\To Sir Harry.] Sir,. your very, humble fervaot. My 
brother here informs meof yourpropofals ; Iprefume» 
Sir, I know your fon. 
^ Sir Har. I am furprized at that. Sir, for he has 
no acquaintance but with books. Alas, Sir, he fludies 
day and night ! 

Sir. Av. May 1 afk what he ftudies. Sir?' 

Sir Har. Law, Sir ; he has foljow'd it f6 clftfe 
thefe fix years,, thai he has hardly had.time'to write 
even'to— me, (unlefs when he wants necefIkfies.)'But 
I cannot convince you better than by one of his bills- 
let me fee-— ay, here— here it is !- here's a bill — I 
fhall fee the rogue a judge — This bill. Sir, is only for 
one quarter. 

For Law-books, 50I. 
Fifty pounds worth of Law-books read in one quarter 
of a year. — I Ihall'fee the rogue a judge; 

. Item. For paper, pens. Ink, fand, pencik, pen- 
knives, lol. 

For fire and candle?; 81. 
You fee, he reads all night. 

Paid a womaato brum books, il. 

For places in Wefhainftfer-Hkll, 5I. 

For coaches thither; at 4s, per time, 12I. 

F^or night-gown, flippers, caps, phyfick - ■■ 

Sir Av. Hold, hold, pray ; it's daoughin con- 
fcience. 

Silt Haji. Tfi' fhort, thev4iolebiil amounts to two 
hundred and feventy'^fiv^e pounds^ for the. netcelkrieft 
of fhidy oiiiy-* 1 ihall fee the* rogue a j ud^v 

bin Av. nttt (meckinks} thef« is ofieartiche a litU«« 
extraordinary : how comes it thatyeur fon pay« four* 
ihilEngsfbr acoach.to Waftmiaftefi whsa taur law-* 
yas go thither for on^ i 

Sxn 
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Sin Har. Ay! why, that's a. queftjon, now, thgt 
has been d&*d me feveral times ; h'eart ! rbdieve yoa 
are all envious of my b^yv If he pays fburtimes as 
much, he carries fourtimes as much law, and that, 
I think is an anfwer. 

Sir Av. I wonder. Sir Harry, a gentleman of 
your plentiful fortune, (hould breed yonr eldell fon to 
the law. 

Sir Har. Oh, Sir! I'll give you a vwy good rea- 
fon for that ■ My father was a lawyer, and h« got 
an eftate. It was my misfortune to be bred a ^n* 
tl'eman. My father kept rac in the conntry *till I 
was three and twenty, and my wife has kept mo 
ihex/^,eytr iince ; fbr except when I broueht my (ob 
to the Temple, and th}^ prefent joomeyv X never was 
twenty miles from home. 

Sir Av. It was your misfbrtnne to be- bred a gen-* 
tieinair, Sir Harry I 

Si» Har. Ay, Sir; butlalways refohr'd to breed 
my fon to the law; I determined it before he was 
horn ; and I don't qaeftion but to fee him a judge.-* ^ 
I am Impatient 'till I find hiin out ; fp I am yonr 
humble fervant.^ Yoa may expe^ me at dinner. 

Sir Av. That's kind, however.— —Y6u fte, fim 
wehave.but a ihort time to execute our proje^in; 
and' if we are not expeditious, the flbck will be fold 
to another purchai'er. I am obliged to go into the 
cftyvon bufnxefs: after dinner, I will introdace yoa, 
to my niece. In the mean time, think on fome fino 
fpeechesi fome high compliments: for in dealing 
with women (contrary to all other merchandize) the 
way to get th'em cheap, is to cry them- op as* much 
beyond their value as poffible, 

y,.PEi>. Sb the matter is reduced to this, «* Either 
to be married' or difinheritcd;" I'll accept theFrior ; 
f6p, if I am difinherited, I fhall never get my eftate 
again; but; if I am married (providentially) T may 
getrid'of my mfc. 



^C^^"^ 
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SCENE V. St. James's Park. . , 

VALENTINE tf«//VEROMIL. 

Val. This was an agreeable furprize indeed ! for 
of all men, my Veromil is he whom I mofl wilhed, 
but leaH expeded to meet. 

Ver. My wi flies, Valentine, were equal to yours, 
but my expeflations greater ; for I was told the town, 
and all its pleafures, had long engrofTed the heart 
of my Valentine. Nor has my information been falfe, 
I find. ' Thefe cloaths ! thefe looks ! thefe airs ! give 
me reafon to wonder how I recollect my metamor- 
phofed friend. 

Val. Why^ faith ! I am a little changed fince tbofe . 
happy times, when after a day fpent inlludy, we usM!' 
to regale at night| and communicate our ^ifcoveries ' 
in knowledge over a pint of bad port^ While,. poQr 
creatures! we were flrangersto the greatipft, plet- 
fantcft part of knowledge. ■ 

V^R. What? 

Val. Woman, dear Charles, woman ; a fort of 
books prohibited at the uni verity, becaufe your «'ave 
dons don't underftand them. But what part of the' 
world has poffefs'd you thefe years ? 

Ver. The firft twelvemonth after I left the ani- 
verfity, I remained in the country with my father, 
(you had not then forgot to correfpond with me.) I* 
then made the tour of France and Italy. I intended 
toviHt Germany; but on my return, to Paris, I there 
received the news of my father's death ! 

Val. S'death 1 he did not deferve the name.' 
Nay I am no ftranger to your misfortunes. Sure, 
Nature was as blind when fhe gave him fuch a fon, 
as Fortune when Ihe robbed you of your birth-right. 

Ver. Valentine, I charge thee, on thy friendihip, 
not tc reHed on that memory which (hall be ever 
facred to my breaft. Who knows what arts my bro- 
ther may have ufed ? Nay I have reafon to believe 
my anions abroad were mifreprefented. I muft have 
fallen by a double deceit. He muft have colour'd 
my innocence with the face of vice, and cover'd his 

own 
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own notorious vices under the appearance of in- 
nocence. 

Val. Hell in its own fhape reward him for it. 

Ver. Heaven forgive him. I hope I can. 

Val. But tell me, (tho' I dread to alk) he did not, 
could notdiiinherit you of all ! 

Ver. All in his power. My mother's fortune fell 
tome, he could not hinder it. And, Oh ! my friend ! 
I could with that fmall competency outvie my bro- 
ther's happinefs, had I not, with my fortune, loft 
a jewel dear to me as my foul — yet here I forget even 
that. To hold, to embrace fo dear a friend, effaces 
every care. 

Val. I ftill have been your debtor : 'tis your fu- 
perior -genius to oblige ! my utmoft efforts will be 
dill your due. 

' V£R. Let us then facrifice this day to mirth and 
joy. 

Val. With all my heart. 

Ver. Is not that Wilding juft tome into the Mall ? 

Val. lam fure he is altered fince you faw him. I 
wonder his drefs> indeed, did not prevent your know- 
ing him. 

VER. No ; It is by his drefs I do know him, for 
I faw him in the very fame at Paris* He remembers 
me too, I perceive. Mr. Wilding, your humble 
fervant. 

SCENE VL 
' WILDING, VEROMIL, VALENTINE, 

Wild. Ha! my dear Verpmil, a thoufand wel- 
comes to England, when left you that delicious 
place, Paris ? 

Ver. Scon after you left it. 

Wild. I thought you intended for Vienna* But 
I am glad that we enjoy you fo much fooncr. For I 
fuppole you are now come to town for good ? 
•VAL. Nay, he Ihall not efcape us again. 
, Ver. My inclinations would bid me fpendtief 
whole life with my Valentine : but neccflity confine* 
oar happinefs to this day. 
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Val. This day ? 

Ver. To-morrow night I am to meet a fHcfidat: 
Dover, to>effl:lmrk for France. I am glad w« mttio 
foon ; for every hour I am with yott, tho' it feoms^a 
moment, is worth an age. 

Wild. You are foon weary of yonr country^ Mr* 
Veromil, which you long'd to iee fo much when we 
-were at Paris. 

Ver. Misfbrtiittes hare-made it difagreeablb. 
, Wild. Come, come, I fee the bottom o£ dm: 
there is a miftrefs in the cafe. 

Val. To Francefor a miftrefs! 

Wild. Ay, or what do all our £ne gendcflmr 
there?' 

Vai;. Learn, to pleafvan Englifhonti' Itiwovld 
be more rational in a Frenchman to come sknmi/lui 
ajdaadngi-nuiilerr.thanifcan Eiigliihniaii tirgo afaioftd 
for a miSref$. 

Ver. However you'll aUonrraWer'tobv patdal ; 
yi>ift.mQft;e»cafe^ me- if! think France; hatt nonvtHe 
fiiieftMiiftnKaiisvtbeaiiifariAk ButrtowncUyoiiraflMUR- 
mmnte^ ,Qm if omcomitpf- womair. . 

Wild. And has fom« devilifh coquet lediyfltoft: 
dnceitoi Bnis;? Ifcveriftu>a£Derhcf ;A£:ibmdoam Mot 
manm wtddik ten. Wcoka^ .1111 bBtboimd w ■ ifinii 
Inft 

Val. Who tan this great uncelebrated htSLVtMjiAmH 

Ver. Oh! Valentine ! (he is one, whofe charms 
would delude (loicifjb into love: the lufcious dreams 
of amonons. b»ys: ne^r naftM;ideas of fofiMa^ftm, 
nor man of fenfe e'er wifti'd a virtue in his miftrefs'i 
mind which ihe has not. That mod^^fty f'that fwcet- 
nefs Ithat virtue! 

Wild. Her nam<i, her name ? 

Val. Her fortiiae, her fortune ? 

Ver. r know, gentlemen, you who have HvM ib 
much in. the gay world, will be furprized to hear, me 
talk fo ferioufly on this affair. But be aflbred, my 
^hole happineis is in. the breaft of one woman. 

Wild. I own myfelf furprixed; but our friend, 
here can hardly be fo, for he is to-morrow to be happy, 
with one woman. 
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y,AL. Wil t. thou never have dftne, with k ? Axnan 
caa'c appear in publick, after It's known that he is 
to be married, but every one who wants a wifeAvJU 
rally himjout of envy. 

.WijuD. Ay,— and every one who has a wife, out 
^Xlf pity. 

Val. 'Sdeath 1 1*11 be married to-ioorroWy and 
away into the country the next morning. 

Wild. Oh ! the country is vaftly pleafant daring 
the honey>moon ; groves and mountains give one 
charming ideas in the fpring of matrimony. I fup- 
pofe we (hall have you in town again in th£ winter: 
at leaft, you'll be fo obliging to fend your wife up, 
A hulband would be as publick-fpinted a man, if he 
did not run away with his wife, as he who bnys a£ne 
pidure and hangs it up in his houfe, for the benefit 
of all comers. But robbing the publick of a £ne 
woman, is barbarous ; and he who buries his wife, is 
as great a mifer as he who buries his gold. 

Vbr, The publick may thank themielves ; for n^ 
man would do either, had not the world affixed ihaiiie 
to the founds of poverty and cuckoldum. 

Val. You mention the name, as if there was fome<» 
thing frightful in it : one would imagine you had 
liv'd in the £rft age and infancy of cudkoldom. 
CMftom alters every tiling. A pair of horns (perhaps) 
fince iibem'd as odd an ornament for the head as a 
pcrriwig : but now they are both equally in fa(hio4» 
and ft man is no more ftar'd at for the one than 
for the other. 

Wild. Nay, I rather think cuckoldom is an ho- 
Jiour. I wifh every cuckold had a (latue before his 
door, eredled at the publick expence. 

Val. Then the city .of London would have as many 
flatnes in it, as the city of Rome had. ^ 

Wild. The ladies are obliged to you for your 
cpinioiu 

Vai,. I think fo. What is yours, pray ? 

Wild. Mine! that the poets ought to be hanged 
fy[ evciy o>mpliment..they have made them. 

Vbr. Hey-day ! 
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Wild. For that they have not faid half enough in 
their favour— Ah ? Charles ! there are women in 
the world— , [f^»i^ Veromil. 

Ver. Bravo ! women! 

Wild. Doft thou think I confine my narrow 
thoughts to one woman ? No ; my heart is already in 
the pofTefHon of five hundred, and there is enough for 
five hundred more. 

Val. Why, thou haft more women in thy heart , 
than the grand Turk has in his feraglio. 

Wild. Ay, and if I have not finer women— 
*Sdeath ! well recollected. Valentine, I muft wait on 
one of your aunts to an auflion this morning. 

Ver. Nay, dear honeft reprobate, let us dine to- 
gether. 

Wild. I am engaged at the fame place. 

Ver. Veromil, if you pleafe, I'll introduce you. 
Perhaps you will be entertained with as merry a mix- 
ture of charadters as you have feen. There is (to 
give you a fhort dramatis Perfonae) my worthy uncle, 
whofe whole life and converfation runs on that one 
topick, Gain. His fon, whom I believe you rfemem- , 
bar at the univeHity, who ib fince, with much labour 
and without any genius, improved to be a learned 
blocked. 

Ver. I guefs his perfe6lions by the dawnings" I ob- 
ferv'd in him. His learning adorns his genius, as the 
colouring of a great painter would the features of a 
bad one. 

- Wild. Or the colouring offome ladies do the 
wrinkles of their faces. 

Val. Then I have two aunts as oppofite in their 
inclinations, as two oppofite points of the globe ; and 
I believe as warm in them as the centre. 

Wild. And point to the fame centre too, or 
I'm miftaken. 

Val. Laftly, two young ladies, one of whom is 
as romantically in love as yourfelf, and whom, per- 
haps, when you have feen, you will not allow the fincfl 
woman in the world to be in France. 

V£R. I defy the danger. Befides I defirc wc may 

have 
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Tiate the aftemoorMo ourfelves. I declare ag^Inft all 
cards and parties whatfoever. . ' 

Val. rii fecond your refiftance : for I know we 

fhall be alk'd ; and they will be as difficulty refus'd 

too as a ftarving author, who begs your fubfcription 

to his next miicellany ; and you will get much the 

- fame by both compliances, a great deal ofnonfenfeand 

impertinence for your money for he who plays at 

Quadrille without being let into the fecret, as furely 
lones as hewould at Newmarket. 

Wild. Ay, but then he islet fometimes into much 
more charming fecrets. 

Val. Faith-very rarely! — Many have fuccecded 
by the contrary pradlice, which is the reafon why 
iharpers have been fo often happy in their favours. 
Your fuccefs would be more forwarded by winning 
iive hundred, than by Icofing five thoufand. 

Wild. Why, Faith ! on a fecond confideration, I 
begin to be of your opinion. 

For gratitude may to fome women fall. 

But money, powerful money, charms them all. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

^ SCENE, Wilding's c^amifers in the Temple, 
PINCET alone. 

* " I ^IS a fine thing to have a clear confclence : but 
J|, a clear purfe, and a loaded confcience, is the 
devil. To have been a rogue, in order to be a gen- 
tleman, and then reduced to be a fervant again ! 

What, refufc paying my annuity the fecond half year, 

and bid difcover if 1 dare ! {She^ws a letter] Dif- 

cover if I dare ! you (hall repent that, my dear bro- 
ther rogue : for finte 1 can't live like a gentleman by 
niy roguery, I'll e'en tell the truth, and ftand in the 
pillory like one, by my honefty. [Knocking] So, 
die duns begin : well, 1 can .fay truly) my m^&&\ \^ 
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not at home now but if he were, it would be 

the fame thing, [Kmociing harder. 

8CENE II. 
Sir HARRY WILDING, PINCgT. 

Pin. Hey-day ! this is fome fcriTener^'or dttn of 
authority. 

Sir Har. Here, you, firrah, whereas your niafitr? 

Pin. I Do doc know. Sir. 

Sir Har. What, is not he at home ? 

Pin. No, Sir. 

Sir Har. And when dp you exped Mm hoiM 

Pin. I can't tell. . 

Sir. Har. I warrant, gone to Wdhninfter-^-A 
diligent rogtie— when did your mafter go ontJ 

Pi K. i don't know. (Wb« ib^nge ^low is this ?) 

Sir Har. \;AfiU€\ I warrant before this rafcal was 
up. — Come, firrah, fhcw me your matter's library* 

Pin. His library. Sir? 

Sir. Har. His library. Sir, his'ftudy his books. 

Pin. My MsLiler has no books. Sir, 

Sir Har. Shew me his books, or I'll crack your 
ikull for yoa, Sir. 

Pin. Sir, he has no books. What would you hsve 
with my M after ; Sir? 

Sir Har. What's this? \Taking a hook up.'\'2iQ^ 
chefter's poems ? What does he do with poems ? — * 
but 'tis better to fpend an hour fo, than in a tavern. 
— What book is this ?-ft"Plays» — what, does he read 
plays too ?--rHarkye, firrah, (hew mc where your 
mailer keeps his law-books 

Pin. Sir, he has no law-books : what fhouldhc do 
with law-books ! 

Sir Har. I'll tell you, villain ! 

Gots toftrike him. [tnochng. 
O here he comes, ril meet my dear boy. 



SCENjE 
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SCENE III. 

.; T(K4ienf\ TAYLOR. 

• Tayl* .R^r. Placet, is your maftcr within ? I have 
brooghrmy biH. 
. PiN.. Ypa nuft come another time. 
' Tayl. Another time ! Sir, I moft fpeak with him 
now. I hayebftf^n put off this twelve-mondi, I caa 
ilay no longer.' 
. Sijip Ha, Give x^^ your bill. 

Tat. Will you pay it,. Sir ? 

Sir Ha. P^erhaps I will. Sir. 

Tayl. Here it is, Sir, ~ ^ 

Sir Har. Agad ! It's a gbod long oiie. *^Port 
' ' fait of lac'd doaths made your honoui* lajl Michael- 

** mas was two years, forty pound8."-iP What, do 

your Templars wear lac'd cloaths ? 

Tayl. Do they ? ha, ha, ha ? wdu'd they pay*d 
for them too. We have gentlemen here, 6ir, who 
drefs aj finely as dny beaus of them all. 

Pin. And pay as finely ^oo, I believe, to your 
forrow. \Apde. 

Sir Har* *f A fu it of black velvet, twenty three 
*' pounds." Adad, the rogue is extravagant. 

S C E N E IV. 

70 tUm, MILLINER, PERRIWIQ-MAKER. 
SHpE;.MAKER, HOSIER. 

MitL. Mr. Pincet, is your mafter within ? ' 

Pin. No, no, no,»— ^you muft all come another 
time. 

P£R. Sir, we ihall not come another time; we 
agreed to come all in a body ; and unlefs we are paid* 
we ihall take other methods. \^Kn9cking: 

Sf R Har, Hell and the devil ! what have we h^re I 

{Staring as in the greateft confufion. , 

Pjijf. [fFitioutn] He is not at home. 

T«J/CK8y« ii tell you he is, and I m\\ ^«^ V\xbl. . 



194 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 

S C E N ^ V. 

To them, Mrs. TRICKSY^ . Asjheis crojjing tbeftage^ 

Sir HARRY take: hold on her. 

Sir Har. Hark ye. Madam, ire you acquainted 
with my fon ? 

Tric. Nor none of the ftrubs thati)elong to you, 
fellow, I hope. 

Sir Har. The gentlenian wko owns thefe cham- 
bers. Madam, is my fon. 

Trig. Sir, you are an impudent coxcomb ; the 
gentleman who owns thefe chanibers' has no fucH dirty 
relations. : ■ 

Sf4i Har. y^/jr fin^i^ very fine ! I fee it now. My 
fon ia an extravagant rake, and I am impofed upon. 
But I'll be revengM on thefe fop-makers at leaft. 

Per. Sir, 1 will have my money. 
■ Sir Har< i TU pay you. Sir, with a vengeance*^ 
Dogs I villains I whores !. 

\Eeats them out, and ret urns, 

SCENE vr. 

Sir HA'rRY tfW. • 



A rogue ! a rogue ! is this his ftudying law ? — — 
i\ here's his flrong box, we'll fee what's in thee 



A 

Ohl «w.. ^..^ , V. 

however. [Breaks it of e^] What's this? [Reads. 

" Dr. BvNNy, ..*.'.. 

" I will meet you in the balcony at the Old Play- 
«* houfe this evening at fix. . Dump? is eone into the 
\* Country. I chuie rather to Tee you abroad 'than at 
«* my own houfe ; for feme things, lately happened, 
<*! fear, hive -given the cuckold reafon for.fufpicion, 
*« Nothing can equal my contempt for him,^ but ray 
•* love for you. 

" Yours, affe£lionately, 

crJ.Q.M 

ph ! the devil ! the devil ! — ^I^aw*!— i-ay, 4y, he 
has iludied law with a v.engeance," I^fhall 'have him 

• • ^filler 
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fuffet the law, inftead of pradlifing it. Til demotifh 

your fopperies for yoa, rafcal. Ve&r Bunny [Looh 

dfi the letter. 1 I fhall fee the rogue hanged. 

SCENE VII. Jn antichamher in Sir Avarice 
Pedant's Jlou/e. 

. Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, BELLARIA, 
CLARISSA. 

L. Lucy. PTa, ha, ha!. And have yoa' the a^- 

furance to own yourfelf in love, in an age, when 'tis 
as immodefl to love before marriage, as 'tis unfafhion-« 
kbic to love after it ? 

Bell. And when the merft of hini I Ho love is 
much more a rarity than cither. *Tis only when we 
fix our affedions unworthily, that they are blameable; 
but where virtue, fcnfe, reputation, worth, love and 
conftancy meet in a man, the millrefs who is afham'd 
of her pafiion mud have a foul too mean to diftinguifh 
them. 

L'. Grave. What will the immodefty of this age 
come to ? 

L, Lucy. What will the ftnpidity of it come to ? 

L. Grave. A young woman to declare opVnly^e 
loves a man ! 

L. Lucy, A young woman to declare openly flie 
loves one man only 1 Your wit and beauty, Bellaria* 
were intended to enilave mankind. Your eyes ihould 
^x9i conquer the world, and then weep, like AleXf 
ander's, for more world's to conquer. 

B^L. I rather think he fhould have wept for thofe 
he had conquered. He had no more title to facrifice 
the lives of men to his ambition, than a woman has 
^eir eafcf. ' And I afTure you. Madam, had my eyes 
that power you fpeak, I would only defend my oWti 
by them, which is the only warrantable ufe of power 
in both (exes. 

L. Lucy.* Well, for a woman, who has feen fo 
much of the world, you talk very lirangely. 

L. Gra. It is to her town education, to her feeing 
the world, as you call it, that (he owes thcfe vmxEiti^^^t 
thoughts; 'had her fatherconfin'd liCT^xi^iLW'^^^vixn'- 
• ' '• ^ K 2 ^^ 
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SIS her ancle did, and as I advis'd him^ jjie would 
kQve fcorn'd fellows as much as J do. 

BcL. I hope, Madam,;I (halt never give any of my 
friends reafon to regret my education. 

. L. Gra. Yes, Madam. I do regret it;- I am 
forry I have a relation who has no more virtue^ than 
to love a man. 

Bf.L. My father commanded me^ Madam, to love 
him. 

. L. Gra« Yes, but your unde has commanded yoa 
90t. 

Bel. It is not in my power to obey him, nor am I 
obliged to it. 1 defy you to fay, I ever gave encou- 
ragement to anv other ; or to him, before I had my 
father's leave, Iiis command.' He introduced him to 
me, and bid me think of him as my hufband. I 
obey'd with difficulty, till I difcove^ed fuch worth, 
fuch virtues in his foul, that the reception which 1 at 
firfl gave him out of duty, I afterwards gave htm out 
of love. 1 placed the dear image in my heart ; and 
yoii» or b\\ the .wpxld ihall never tear it. theficeji or 
plant another's there. 

L. Gj^a, Did you ever hear fuch a wretch ! t.could 
alfljoft cry to hear her. 

L. Lufcy. I can't help laughing at her; ha, ha,fia! 
• ,L. <Gra. Madam ! Madam I more gravity would 
b.Q(fOme you- 

I t(i« Jiiuc. More gaiety wou'd become you, dpar niece. 
••KfA .l.|fi^4^. aunts^ it'f impoilible to. pleafei you 
both, and I am afraid it will be difficult for me t.o 
pteafe either ; for indeed, lady Gravely, I fhall rie- 
vfr come ii^p to your gravity ; nor I believe, Lady.Lu- 
cy, to your gaiety. 

Xf L.ucY, Dean creature ! you will alter your opi- 
nion, wh^n^yot) have the liberty to go to plays and 
affemblies. 

L. G&A. Plays and aiTemblies ! fend her to church* 

Bel. I dare venture to both— 1 ihall' never reach 
that fublimeway of thinking, which ifnputeadulnefs to 
that, or levity to this, — Apd if you will g^ve.me leave 
to be fJreey I (hink,, lady Gravely may go mor,e to t^e 
4Hie, and Udy Lucy ought to go more to tfie ci(t&er. 
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SCENE viri. 

rotSem, SERVAMT. 

Sb^v. Ladies,: Mr, Valentine, Mr. Wilding, iwi J 
another gentleman are below. 

L. Lucy. Shew them up. 

h, GtLh. I'll not be feen. 

L. Lucy, Nay, Jady Gravely. 

L. Gra. I don't like fuch company— befide^," I 
have fome bufinefs in my chamber. 

SCENE IX. 
VALENTINE, 'WIL&ING, VEtltTMlL, Ea^fy 
LUCY, BELLARIA, CLARISSA. 

Val. Ladies, your humble Servant. I beg the 
honoar of introducing a friend of mine— Lady Lucy, 
Mrai. BeJlarla. [They/aiute. 

BbeV Oh, hcav7iisf ' '{Jfi^ie. 

L* LxjCT. Was there mnch company in the Park ? 

Wild. All the world, but yo»rfelvts ; -I wonder 
ymi^ould refill the temptation c^io fiwe a day, I^dy 
Lucy, 

L. Lucr, Oh ! never be furpri3&'4«t mc,- but when 
you fee me walking ; for f am the moft laagr creature 
in the world.. I y/oiiW not have walk'd to -my coach 
this morning, to have beep pmprefs' of -the univerfe. 
Oh ! I adiore the eaftefn way ^f travelttng on'm'en'^ 
fhoulders : hvit walking is fo vulgar an iexercil^, t 
wonder people of qualitly give into it. 
'Vai.. It has only 'the recommendation of btiVi^ 
wholefome and innocent. ' 

L. LucT. Great recommendations truly, to fome 
antiquated prude, fome poor-fpinted animal, who i% 
^roud of an innocent face. " 

Wild. That is a fece, whigh never, does the bfv 
Iforders any harm^' 

L. LircY. Unleft ft frightens tltem«i-J^ha, ha, ha ! 

Wild. Some women are innocent from their want 
of beauty, at fome men are from tfiftvt ^>sa ^\ 
courage, 

K 3 \A.\*>a^^' 
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L. Lucy. True We (hould all be tyrants, if wc 
bad power. 

^iLD. You will be too late fbrtke aadtion, lady 
Lucy. 

L. Lucy. The other Lady has difappointed us. To 
1 fhall not go. But I have bought a pidare fincei 
faw you, which if you don't admire as much as I dp, 
I (hall not admire your judgment. 

Wild. If I do not admire it. Til fay I do, and 
tbat's the fame thing. 

SCENE X. 

VALENTINE, CLARISSA, VEROMIL, 
BELLARFA. 

Val. Voa look very ill. to day, ClarMa* 

Cl A. You were not obIic;ed to tell me fo/methihks* 

Val. Freedom in a hnfband, is ■ / 

Cla. Impertinence ftay till you have the title. 

Val. A day will give it mc. 

Cla. .Perhaps not. This troublefome, impertiiieAt 
freedom, maj&es ine believe yoii not fo near yonr 
happinefs. 

Val. .Madam! Madam! this turbulency of tem- 
per, makes me fear I am too near my mifeiy. 

Cla^, I don't underHand you. 
. Val*. I fear yon are more dificult to be anderAcxxI 
thai^ I. ^m.-^ — Stay till I have a title! — ^-He mho 
fnarrief a woman, or pays for.an eftatel^efore he is ap^ 
priz'd of their real value^ will £nd it then too late to 
iament.. T^epnrchafer,, indeed, may fell his eftate 
to another, with lofs ; but the bufband, like a loaded 
afs,' mud drag on the heavy burthen, till death alone 
^iieves him* 

Cla. Intolerable infoIence!^-'-—ril never fee you 
store. ,1 ' ' , > 

Val. Pardon me, Bellaria, I mnft. follow her.-^— — 
Tc| make ih£.jq[^jrel irreconcile^blc, > . [-^^de. 
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SCENE XL 

VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 

Vbromil ^i«^ Bbllaria» luho bad flood ihi$ 
ivhiUfiltnt, riifn into one another* s arms] 

Ver. My Bellaria ! 

Bel, Are you can yoa be my Veromil ? 

Ver. Let this fond kifs confirm me to be Veromil, 
and yours. 

Bel, And this embrace, which pulls you to my 
heart, affure you, that I know L hold my Veromil: 
for none but him thefe arms ihould e'er encircle, 

Ver. My dear, my tender love ! 

Bel. Oh 1 tell me what ftrange, what unexpe£led 
chance, has l^rpught U6-onc« again together. 

Ver. A chance fo ftraijge ; it feems the direftion 
of a providence* which looks with propitious pleafure 
on.the^ fincerity of our virtuous loves : for had not the 
accidental meeting of a friend prevented it, I had to* 
morrow .gone for France, whither I falfjslly heard yoa 
w^& ient. .. . ^ 

Bel. Did yoa never receive any letter froni me ? , 

Ver. And did not my Bellaria then forget mcl-^* 
Oh ! how bled had I been^tojbave fees a]ii)e fr6m Her. 

BiL* Then I have, beau be tray'd"; for know, toy 
Veromil, I was forced froin.my ancle's houfe in the 
middle of the night, and in two daysbroueht hither 9 
wher j i have been kept the clofeil prisoner : yet £ 
found means to write to you, and gave tlie letter to 
my maid, with a ring from my fineer t() enforce h'e^ 
fiutbf^lnefs ; and (he has a thoufana times fwom flie 
ftn^ityfld. * ".' ' , 

Ver. O the falfe Jade! ' ,; ' /. 

: Bbl. Heav'n fcnows what different agonies I laW 
felt ! fometimes I thought yoa dead.— t^^ay, OQce X 
fear'd you falfe. 

Ver. Oh, my Paradife ! no words could have 
tempted me ; for, by this fweeteft, dcareft hand, I 
/Wear there's not an atom,, in that charming form; 
fifhiGh'I WDiild.chaoge for wo):Ids. 
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Bel. You 'know how willingly I believe yoa.-^- 
But hark ! if we are over feen^ we are ruined. 

Ver. Tell me O tell me, what I fhall do. 

Bel. ril think of it,— —Is Valentine your friend? 
Ver. Moft nearly. 

Bel. Then confult with him, if you bcflicve it faf^ 
Ver. Oh Bellarfa! 1 {iMking fondlj ou 

Bel. Farewel — My heart. J "^oni uncfhe/, 

Ver. Eternal trartfports, agonies of joy delight 

thy foul. Excellent, charming creature! -But ahl 

a fudden damp chills all my riling joys ; for oh ! what 
dragous muft be overcome, before 1 gather that deli- 
cious fruit ! 1 muft impart it to Valentine; for o» 

his fricndfhip hangs my fure fuccefii. 

SCENE XU. .: 

VALENTINE, VEROMit/' 

, V.AL. Alone, andrnXifing, dear Verbmrf? Are yoB 
thinking on your lady in France? ■ 

Ver. Valentine !— are you my fritnd f 

Val. If you doubt it, I am not. 

Ver. It is in your power, j)erhap8, tQ grant nfe 
xny utmofl wifli will you? 

Val, You know I will. ' / ; . , 

Ver. Be it whatever— i— ' 

. Val. HumpH ! — Faith ! unlefs it fljouhf be to 

fo abroad with you to-morrow ; for the fame reafon 
eeps me at home that fends you away — a wbm'ad ; 
Iiad I believe, now you have feen her, you will con- 
efs a £ne one. 
. Ver. What do you mean ! 

Val. In a word, that lady I left yoii alone wit& 
I doat on to diftradion. — You feem diftarU'd, Ve- 
romil ! Did I not know you already ehga^^^d, ^nd the 
conftancy of your temper, her charms might excufe 
Aiy fufpefting a fudden conqueft. 

Ver. Be affurM it is not in the power of wealth or 

beauty to change my paflion. — And are you^ to be 

man-red to her to-morrow ? V ■ i 

' Val. Wodd I were.— To ittiew vou I dillf'ufi Jiot 

/(7ar /riendihip, I'll open b^whQU ore'afi: to ^ob.' t 
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had for almoft two year^ purfaed that other lady, and 
after a long feries of importnnity» at lad obtain'd her 
con fen t» and to-morrow was the appointed day. But 
about a month Unce, the lady whom I told you of in 
^or way from the Parfc came hither ; that I lik'dlher, 
you'll eafily believe^ but by frequent converfation, 
the difeafe po(&fs'd sny whole .mind* My love for 
her, and her aver£i6n forjny former mi(brefsft increafed 
daily— -—till I refoly?d to ^reak with the old, and 
pnrfue jtho.new pafiiori. Theione I have accompli fti'd 
m an irreconcileable Squarnel with Clarifia : the Brll 
-Basp I will uke:to the latter, ihall be by .all means 
whatibever to le(fca her v^lue for him (he thinks her- 
.felf engaged to— ^whom, cou'd J once remove, 1 eaCl/ 
ihould fupply his place. . . 

Ver. But can you do this with. honour? 

Val. Htr,. ha, ha ! you a^dl jiad ftrange notions 

of that word when we ufed to read the moralifts at 

. Oxford ; but our honour herein as different from that 

as our dreft. lo ihort, it forbids us to receive injq- 

ries, but not to do them. 

VeA.. Fine honour truly !— — Juft the rcverfe of 
Chriiftianity. 

Val. Pftiaw !■■■■ ■ thou art fo unfafliionably vir- 
tuous 1 . 

Ver. Virtue may indeed be uhfafliionable in this 
age ; for ignorance and vice will always live together. 
Andfure the world is. come to that height of folly 
and ignorance, poilerity may call this the Leaden age* 
But virtue lofcs not its worth by beng flighted by the 
world, morb thaa the pearl when the foolilh cOick 
prefcrr*d a barley-corn. Virtue is a diamond, whi.ch 
wheh the world defpifes, "'tis plain that knaves and 
fools have too much fway therein. 

Val. Ay, virtue and diamonds may be Very like 
one aiiothei'-«*-^but» faith ^ they are' feldoili tnc or- 
naments of dielame perf6n«. ' r , 

V E R . . L am forry for it. 

»Val'* WcU, now tell me in what T can.fcrvc you ? 
. Vail. I muft firft per fuadcT^mi into other thoughts: 
^-faotil hear company. If you pleafe, .we'll walk in the 
garden. 
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SCEIsTE xiil 

lady GRAVEL Vi foUtnjulng Sir AVARICE. 

X. Gra. I tell you it's iti «very one's moutlu-— • 
the whole world fays it, ' i * - 

Si r a v. Well, and what do I lofe'by thtti Would 
yon have me pdrt with my wi^fe, becaafe the world is 
pleased to belie her^ Pll as fobci Ml out of theftocks 
the next report that is rais'd about Gibraltar. ' 

L. Gra. Infenfibfo wretch ! > -t*^ 

Sir Av. Infeniiblei you are miftaken) I hive 
computed it, and I find it cheaper to maintain my 
wife at home, than to allow her a feparate maintenance. 
She has great relations, and will confequently have 
a great allowance/ . i 

L. Gra. Abandoned ! would yon kee|^ a ferpent 
in your bofom ? > > . • ; 

Sir a v. If flie is a ferpent, it's more than I know. 
Jf you can prove any thing againft ber, dbifc-: ^ 

L. Gr*a. Will you profccure it, if I doA 

Sir a v. If her. gallant be rich : bat if he's poor, 
look you, I will have nothing to do with him; for 
I have refolved never to go to law with a beggar or 
a lord : the one you will never cail, and the other 
you will get nothing by cafting. 

L. Gra. You'll get revenge. 

Sia Av. 1 am too good a chriftian to gi\*c money 
fcr ^evengc. v:': - 

' L; Gra. But not to give op your coaicitnce for 
money. Will you fet up for a christian: without 
honclly ? 

• Sir Av, HI have faith, at l€aft;.and fb,;fifter, I 
believe my wife honed, and will beheve'it, till you 
■ prove the contrary. ^.-i / T . !/ . 

L. Gra, Can a woman be honeft who ■ frequent) 
a^embhcs, audlions, pls^s, and resULs-coman^s \ • 

Sir Av. Very innocently^ 1 dareTwear. . 
• L. G'ra. Who keeps an kflembly herfelf! whofe 
hou/e is aipdblick rerudetvotts for idle young feliolws ! 
and whois/I: am h&aid', fometiiiieji alone with.-onic 
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Sm Av. .And very innocently, I dare aver. 
L. Gra. How! innocently alone with a fellow J 
Brotker, I WPu]4 not b,9 innocently alone with a fel- 
low for the univerfe. 

' '.-Sii.Av. Sipc^you enrage me, you yojirfelf have 
•a worfe charader than my wife. 

L. Gr A. Monfter I I an ill chara&er ! I who have 
lived reputably with two b^ifhandf I 

Sir Av. And buried tlicm bot^ wUH great fatia- 
faflion. ' ' ■ \ c. • , ^ 

^: : L. Gr A. The world knows. Jcn^w dcceptlyj. graved 
for them both ; yes, you fee too well I have no.t worn 
..off the lofs of the laft to thi& day. ^ . ' 

Sir a v. Nor wjll not, 'till y.ou have got a third, 
.which I heartily wilh you had that my houfe migKt 
be at eafe, and that my poor wife, mypoprPene- 
rJope, might not be diflurb'd. For .1 will no mofe 
.believe any thiag aginft her, than I. will .believe a 
^tockrjobher on the Exchange,, or.'a lavyycr in Weft- 
ininfter-hall.. •■»'•/ 

L. Gr A. The curfts of cuckoldom and credulity 
attend you, 'till thy horns put out thofe eyes whidk 
cannot fee them. 

. /- scene;. XIV. . . .' ., 

WILDING aft^i Ladj GRAVELY, . 

W1L9. So, now muff I transform myfelf Into* a 
iha'pe as foreign to my natural one, as ev^r Protciit 

4dtd \^Afide'] ^Hera ! hem!— —Lady Gravely, 

your humble fcrvaot ! 

L. Gra. How got you admittance here. Sir? I 
thought you knew that I receive no vifits from men 
. At tlus hour!. ^ 

Wild. As my vifita, madam, are always innot«nt, 
Iprefumedyour ladv^up pight admit me at a time 
when you di^y accels jto tlic loofer of oiir fcx. I am, 
indeed, unfortunately, of tlat part of the fpecies which 
your ladylhip. difelleems ; but fobriety, I know, re- 
commends even a man to your ladyAiip's favour. 
. ,rL. Gra. Sobriety! you have, indeed, a great title 
to fobriety, Sir. 

1L6 >^^VT^ 
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Wm,d. I own,' indeed, the fbnh^l-pilu-t'cf my life 
has been too freely fpent; but love has mad^ me a 
convert. Lx>ve^ which has made the^^fi^ei ofcei gtfy, 
. has made me fober. 

L. Gra. I am glad a good e/fedi can proceed from 
a bad caufe^ Who can fhe be who has wrought this 
miracle ! , 

Wild. WouM.I dnrft tell yon ! ' 
L. Gra. What do jroo fear? v i*' 

WiLp. .Yoor anger, 
. L.GRA.Tho'Idiiappr6veofioTe-^— *-«ifvi^taoa8» 
I could forgive it. 

Wild. Then 'tis ydurfelf, yourfelf» madam ; the 
objedtof my thoughti^ n^y dreams, my wiflxes- ■ ■ ■ 

L. Gra. In love with me ! I hope, Sir, my coii- 
du6t has not given encouragement. 

Wild. Oh! do not, do not look thus cmel on 
me. Thofe eyes (hon'd only dart their lighten iAgs 
ion the profligate ;'bat when approach'd with pnrivy,, 
ihouldbe all gentle, mild, propitious. I, madain, 
defpife and hate the world, as you. Coquets are my 
aTerfion. --.-..... 

L. Gra. That, indeed, fhewis your fenfe. 
Wild. Would but my fate fo far blefs me, that I 
might have the opportunity of converting with a wo- 
man of yonr fenfe, of commnaicating my cenfnres 
,. on the world to you, and approving yours. No- 
' thing can be harmful that pa0es between fuch a pair. 
tkiffl/tg btt band,'\ Let what will proceed ffoni their 
amours. 

L. Gra. Odious name \ 

Wild. Their virtuous hours. [KijOlng it bardirJ] 
* The' world never lays anjrcenfure on their condud* 
^ L. Gra. The world is not half fo cenforioos as it 
' baght to be on the flirting paf t of the fex — Really I 
' l^how very few who are not downright naughty. 
' Wild. y*s, and openly— —it w fix times the 
' crime. The manner of doing ill^ like the manner 
of doing well, is chiefly confidcred— and then the 
pci;fon5 too. 
hi GiiA^ The giglin'g, ogling, filly/vile cntatwres. 

■ Wild 
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Wild. I don't know a woman, beiide youHelf, one 
can con verfc with. ' 

L. Or A. Troly* I am at a lofs for converfktion 
among my fex. ■ 

Wild. Ah'l madam, inigbt on« who Has the mif* 
fbrtun^tobe aman— ^ 

L. Gra. Don't call it a misfortune, fincethewo* 
men are fo bad. . .^ 

>yiLD. Can I hope? 
^ £. Gra. 'Tis to the men too we afrebbKgecHbr 
knowing what women are; if they were fea^,.iari 
" w'othen wou'd pafs for virtuous. ^ 

Wild. Yet I abhor want of fecrecy.* Had I been 
admitted to familiarities, I would have fooner died 
than difcover'd ihem. 

L. Gra. I cannot deny, indeed, bat that (ecrecy 
I is a manly virtue. : 

. Wild. Oh 1 it is the charafteriflicfc of ^ tnah. 

L. Gra. I am glad .to fee a young mtn of fuch 
' charming principles. ) 

Wild, Oh, madamJ. 

L. Gra. -Such a juil and bad notion of the worId« 

Wild. Madam ! madam! 

L.Gra. Such a thorough, thorough hatred of bad 
women. 

Wild. Dear madam ! 

L. GrtA. And at the fame time fuch a perfe£l» 
tender, manly concern for the reputation of all women* 

Wild. Oh! eternally careful, madam. 

L. Gra. And to (hew you my approbation, T will 
venture to walk with you in the garden till dinner.— 
1 will but fbeak to a fervant, and follow' you. [Extt» 

Wild. 5oh ! by what I can fee, Ladv Lucy, you 
are in a fair wa/ to repent fending me or this errapd. 
Make diyeriion for yon ! I ihaU make diverfioQ for 
myfelfi f believe.; for nothing but tne Devil can pre- 
vent my fuccefs, and I'm fure it's not his bufinefe to 
l^eveAt it. . 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

'SCENE, the Jnttcbamher. 
Ludy LVQ V' ^^ WILDING. 

Ladj LUCY. • . : 

I Have been half dea4 with impatience, to' kipow 
your fuccefs. 
Wild. If ever I am fent on fuch an errand again^ 
L. Lucy. I'll engage flic gave it you home. 
Wild. That fhe did,, indeed. 
L. Lu-cY." And— and — Ha, ha, ha ! — How did flie 
. fccciye you ?— Ha, ha, ha ! 

Wild. Why I attacked her in a grave" fplemn 
ftyle. I put on as -hypocritical a countenance as a 
jefuit at a confeiEon. 

L. Lucy. And fhe received you like a nun, I 
fuppofe. ^ .: 

Wild. Sir (fays (he) while you frequent my fitter's 
afiexablies, your affefled fobriety will gain no place 
In my belief. I receive ho vifits from any man — 
but from fuch a gay, wild, loofe," raking, dancing, 

finging, fluttering 

.. L. Lijcv. Coxcomb! Ha, ha, ha! 
\^\ WiLO. Would yo.u recommend yourfelf to me,.yott 
Vinuft leave off your whole fet of company, and jpar- 
ticularly that wild, vain, thoughtlcfs, flirting, unfix*d, ' 
ioconftant ■ ■ 
•L.Lucy. Hold! hold! 

.Wild. Mimicking, fighing, la.ughing . ■■' 
L. Lucy. Whom do you mean? 
\ Wild. Shij nam'd no body,^ ^ .. . 

L. Lucy. No, il^e diA hot need.* I know whom 
ihe fcandaiiz'd^ and V\\ tell her,, be it only to make 
mifchief. '\ ' 

Wild. 1 fay, flic nam*d no body at firft ; But when 
ihe found I did not know the pidlure by her colours, 
ihe writ your name at the bottom* 
^•.LucY. My nameJ 

WiM* 
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Wild. *Tis too true. 

L. Lucy. The devil take you for telling me of it ; 
it has difcompos'd me fo— I find it impoffible to 
hare any complexion to-day. 

Wild. You «ecd none, you have done mifchief 
enough already ; 'tis time to think of repairing fome 
ofit. 

L. Lucy. But I will not repair any mifchief I have 
done. * . . , 

Wild. That's aa afFedation : you are better- 
natur'd. 

L. Lucy. Indeed, I am as cruel as Caligula-. I 
wifii your whole fex had but one pair of eyes, that! 
might kill them all with a frown. 

Wild. And one body, that you might recover 
them as eaiily. Coroe,. comet Lady Lucy, 1 have beea 
your fool long enough, and have had no reward for 
' my pains. 

■ L. Lucy. No reward ! have I not {poke to yon 
in all publick places ? have I not read your odiods 
letters? Have I not fung your more odious fbhgs'? 
Have I not fuffer'd you to gallant my fan, to kifs my 
lap-dog ? what can a reafonable creature aik^ which £ 
have not done ? 

Wild. The only thing a reafonable creatiire would 
afk. You have turn'd the tables on me finely, .in- 
deed, and made that my reward which I fhould Have 
pleaded as my in^rrt. A prince woul^be finely ferv*d 
truly who, when his foldiers a(ke^ h|;p for a reward » 
was to tell them, the honour of ferving him was one* 

L. Lucy. I can reckon fifty Ipv^s pf mine con« 
•tented with lefs. 

WiLii. Rare lover^^^l A lady wou'd be as finely 
ferv*d by fuch lovers as a king by fuch fojdiers" ■> ■ 
fellows only fit to guard a drawiiig' riipni^ .pr to court 
. in it ; and of np more uie in die VeaJ fields of love 
^or waf, than an eunuch in a bed-chamber, 'or a parfon. 
in a battle, 
' L« LtJCT. I have taken a fudden r^folutiotir-*— >. 

Wild. Have a care of a bad-one ! ■ \ 

L« LucT. Never to fee yon more« ' 
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Wild. I thank you for telUng me, however* be* 
. caufe it has led me into another reiblution. 

!>• Lucy. Impertinent! 

Wild*. Never to leave you more, till you have 
givea me all the jbys in your power. 

L. Lucy. Ihate you. 

Wild. That's barbarous, when you know my 
Jpye^ 

L. Lucy. Yes, I do know your love ; and there- 
Jofe I have ufed you like: a fpaniel, and will ufe you 
like a fpaniel. 

WiLt). And T, like a fpaniel, will but fawn the 
more, my angel, [Takes ber in bis arms. 

SCENE IL 
To tbem. Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 

Sir a v. Hoity-toity ! Hey-day ! What's here to 
do ? Have I caught you, gentlefolks ? I begin to fee 
i am rightly inform'd. Are thefe your innocent 
,£aieties, madam? 

•SCENE IIL 
' * ' Tiftl^em, Sir HARRY WILDING. 

Sm Har. Where is the dog? Sirrah! fcoundrel! 
'^h^J-e are you ? I fhall fee you hang'd, rafcal ! i fhall 
Tee you hat)g'(i, firrahl I'll begin the executioner's 
w6rk. I'll chaftLfe you, firrah ! 
Wild. Humpn^. 

• Sir Av. Sir Harry I. what is the matfer ? 
• Sric HaiI.* The matter! Why, Sir, .my boy, my 
lawyer, that I told you of, is ruin'd arid undone. 

Sir Ay. Hfow, pray ^— [-<^^] I'm glad to 
■^car it, however.; 

Sir Har. How! why, he is a fop, a coxcomb^ 

and I ihall'fee'him ha^g'd -That's he. Sir, that'a 

the Idwyferi— ril difinherit yoi^ dog. 

Wild. Sir, I hope I -have done nothing, to deferve 
fuch'sl fate. ', ' 

Sir Har. Nothing! Is' di{apDpintik|;, m)»^ hope» 
jDOthiDg^ Is being a beau, when I tHougl&t'you a 
^ "" lawyer. 
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1a\vyer, nothing ?--l*ll diiinhcrit' yoii, flrrah !-— yoa 
are no fon of minc^ — yoa' have proved, your mother a 
fifumpet, and me a cuckold. 
^' Sir a v. Truly » /o he has me too^ I am afraid. 

... J ' ^ ■ UJ^t. 

L. Lucy. Heaven fend us fafe off. [-^fide. 

Sir Har. You mufl know'. Sir, i eame up to town 
to mariy yoii to this gentleman's nlece^ a: Bm young 
iady with twenty thoufand pound-— ^ 

L. Lucy, Ha ! i^fi^» 

- ^iR Har. But you fhiall beg, or flarvc, or fteal, 
it 18 equal to me. 8io I cannot but be in a paffioa $ 
ike has injured me in the tendered point. 
.Sir a v. So he has me, truly. 
^ L. Lucy. And me^ I am /ure. 

Sir Av. Tn (hprt, I fufpcft, Sir Hafry, that ht 
%k»hi^etr too- fre^ wjth my ^vI^; and i^e who is too 
ftee.-With one's wife, may, fome time or other, rob 
oheVhoufe. . 

Sir Har. Nay, Perhaps^ he has begun to rob -al- 
ready. It's probable I may fee him hang'd. before I 
gootitoftoiwB. 

..L. LycY. He has been too free, indeed!. What 
£d ybii «ver fee in me. Sir, or in my conduft,. whkh 
tonMgivc yon anr ill fufpicioti efme ?« •. 

Wild.. So! I am ii\ a fine way, 'faith, {jffidfm 

Sir Har. I fhall fee.hixn hang'd. 

Sir Av. He dfeferves it trOly. 

L. Lucy. What could make yo« imagine that I 
^as to be brib'd to fo mean, bafe, low an adion ! 
what cotild make you think I'd ever fell my niece ? 

SiaAvy.. 1 w^^i 

..I-. jLpcyj,.5iiJVvafiqc, .'you ire a Uranger to the 
gtts of this ^ wiclsed. young man : he has ii^portuned 
me a thoufand tidies, fince Beilaria's comiiig to towii^ 
tc "betray herto him; and juft nov^ he vow'd never 
tS('ifi% me go, till I had promis'd— ^-^Had jroo not 
cbnb in, Heav'A kaows whether I fliould have ever 
got away from him. . ''"' ', [ 

Wild. Canyou hUmethe efea8'oflovc^i«Waxft.\ 
Xttuyourfelf fee what a metaiaorpWv^ vt>cta:i ci»Sfc^ 
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in me.' I, who for ^ long years fcarce ever liv'd 
out of a ftttdy, who knew no amafement, no diver- 
iion but in books, no fooner faw the charming maid| 
than reading grew my bane; gaiety, drefs, cyerj 
thins that might charm ^he fair, has Ance employ'd 
my thoughts. 

• Sir Har, What^o I hear ! . ' . 

V Wild. My father here, who, from not knowing 
the caufe of this transformation, has fo feverely re* 
fen ted it, can tefti fy the truth of what I fay. 

Sir Har. I (hall fee the rogue a judge ! • i. . ■ i* 
That I can, my dear boy ; and I wijl take care that 
thou fhalt not be forc'd to bribe or beg any one : the 
girl fhall be thy own.— —Sir Avarice, J dk ypur 
pardon; and, madani, r I ^^ y op r pardon ; and, 
Harry, I aik ydur par^On. 

> Wild. Oh Sir! you. make me blofh v > . - Dear 
witty creature, ; , 1^4^* 

Sir Av, You were not fo good as yonr.ijfprQ at 
dinner. Sir Harry. . ^ ' 
.^'SxiL Har^. I was hunting after, my boy here; f)at 
I will be glad to be recommended to tl^e .butler pie« 
feiitly/ : ^^ ■ • . / ' 

■ Sir Av. At your own tlndc.— Copie,^ my dear; Sir 
Harry may have: foAe privacies for his ion: I ha^^ 
CbmetRiDg tp impart to you too. ! < : \ " 

S GENE IV. \ 

' Sir HARRY WILDING, n««^ WILDING. 

Sir Har. But heark yoo, you^g man; what*^ 
become of all your law-books, hey i : ' 
Wjld. Books, Sir? at my chamheri. Sir.:' 
Sir HikR. Tl^en. they; /are inyifible* '^f*i c6ald 
but have fcieii iM much of them as of mf bwlLin'the 
country, (I.pean tlie^ Outiides) I fhould Have been 
fatisfied.— r— Anipriiy, Sir," howxame yon by this 

^ml', •' *^ ..... 

" iWlhD^ DaninatioAl .' ' [^de. 

"Sir Har: 'Why don't jrou anfWer f " . 

< WiM. .That letter. Sir ? 

, %RnM. Yes, $ir, chat letter. Sir. ^, .; ■ 
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Wild, That letter. Sir, 

Sir Har. Yes, Sir. 

Wi L D . ^ I don't know what it is, Sir, I never read it, ■ 

Sir Har. You are too great a man to rea4 your 
own letters \ fuppofe. You keep a fecretary, I hope* 
I have paid off your fecretary, I afTure you. But X 
prefume — a — you can read it. You are not a per- 
fed beau, I hope. 

Wild. What (hall I do ! I am ruin'd and undone* 

Sir Ha R. Or ffaall I read it for you. [reads //.] 
I found this in your chamber. Sir ; in your llrong 
box. Your effects were all paper, Sir. Are not yea 
a fine eentleman i Oh ! Harr^ ! Harry ! that ever I 
ihott'd find fuch a letter as this, directed t o - ' ha I 
to capt, Belvil. 

WiLCu S'death ! how canae I not to recoiled that 
toother. ' [Afide.'i^To capt. Belvil !— I fee the whole 
xniAak^. . 

.StaHAa. Whatmiflake! 
. . Wild. Yoa ^ave beea :at aoiother gentleihaii'a 
chambers. 

SiaHaa; Sir, I was at thofe chambeis where I 
plac'd yoa* 

. WiL». Ah, Sir! there'i the mifttkei^ I chang'd 
them about a fortnight ago : they, were fo nx>ify, the/ 
difcompos'd me in my ftudy. I ihonid have fent yoa 
yford of it in my n^xt letter. 

Sir Har. How!— — I have committed a finefet 
of erron, I'm fure. 

Wild. What h^ve you done. Sir? 
-Sir Har. Broke open a few locks, that's ail ■ 
I may be hang'd myfelf now, before i; go into, the 
country. , 

Wi L o. Forbid it«— — yOa have a mo& litigious maE 
to deal writh. 

Sia Har. I muil makeit qp in the beft manner t 
can« . You muft afiiil me with law. But come,, we 
will lofe ho time with our heirefs. Beitdes, I long to 
fee your chambers^ and your books. I am refolv'd 
I'll find fome time this afternoon. I'll firft obey a 
certain call that I £nd within me, and tlveu'9«^^m^ 
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face and hands, and get my wig powdcr'd, that I 
may be fit to wait on the young lady : fo don't be out 
<:>f the way. 

• Wild. This is a miraculous efcape ; or rather a 
fliort i*eprjeve ; for how to carry on the deceit I don*t 
know, ril e'en ga and advife with trufty Pincet; 
fbr I befievc he- is (as well as feveral of my brother 
Templar's fervants) a better lawyer than his mailer. 

SCENE V. 
; ^ir AYARigfe, La^j^ LUCY,' BELL ARIA, 

: . : roung pedant. 

. .Silt AiP. Be not angry- with roe, Bellaria, I get 
kothkig faiyaiu<4natch ; and when 1 get nothing by att 
affair it is very hard I ihou'd be blamed for it. ^ 
:. Bbl«' i knov^ not whom to be angry with* 

L. Lucr. Look-yctt, Beilaria, i am heartilflbhrf 
for your misfortune ; becaufe I know nothing (bin* 
convenient, as being married to a very ^ay-Miin. 
Mr. Wilding may be a diverting iover, but he Uiiot 
fit for a huft>and. 

Bsk.» X. cannot diilingoilh between thofe naaws, 
Madam. 

L; Lvcr. Dbn't tffedt the prude, dear Bellaria.—- 
You fee yoorfelf reduced to a neceffity of marrying, 
an4 -I know bnt one way in! the world to kvoid the 

match propofed and that too, by Sir Avarice'i 

leave. . ■ ^ ' . 

Sir Av. Any thing in my power. I confefs I ^e 
not approve of the young man. 

• L. Lucy. Then let us leave the lovers together. 
i£ you cai^^ agree, Bellaria, to prefer a fober young 
man who loves you, to a wild fellow who values yoa 
no more than a thoufand othen, you may efcape what 
you fo much dread* 

Sir a v. Well, well, you fee my eln^ffive fondnefsi 
niece^ I (acrifice my reputation to your happinefs. 
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SCENE VI. . ' \ 

BELLARIA, Tcung PEDANT. 

Bel. I am infinitely oblig'd to your concern for 
me [J long Jilence herc^ 

So» coufin, you hear what my aanc fays ; you are in 
love with me, it feems. ' 

Y. Fed. No, truly^f can't profoft that I iim> Ma- 
'trimony is a fubjeft I have very little revolved in m^ 
thoughts : bat obedience to a parent is mott andoubt* 
cdly due. 

Bel. Obedienccf to a parent, coufin ! 

y . Fed. Nay, nay, I fhall not require any thing to 
be eiven which admits of a difpate-^drwhidi (as Mr. 
Locke very well obferves) doe^ not receive oftr affent 
as foon as the proportion is known and un^ierftood. 
Let us introduce then this fyllogifm : 

Whatever the law of nature enjoins, is indi/penfably 



Bii^the liw of nature enjoins obedience to a parent : 
Ergo, Obedience to a parent is indifpenfabjy juft. 

IBbl. Nay, but what have we to do with the law of 
nature? 

Y. Fed. O, if you require farther the divine 

law confirms the law of natQre. 1 fhall proceed to 
ihew that it is approved by pro phane writers alfo; 
tiranflating them as they occur for their more immen 
diate comprehenfion. 
■ BXL. 1*11 leave you to your meditations* 

■ SCENE VIL 

• ■ • Tcung ?l^Tih^T alone. 

y. Fed. Venus fays to ^Eneas in Virgil, '< Fear 
•* not the commands of a parent; nor refufc to obey 
" her precepts-.'*'— » — What fays Polynices to Jocafta 
in Euripides?—** Whatever you will, O my mother, 

*' (hall alfo be gratefffl to me" -TKq fons of 

Metellus, as recorded by Alexander, are a great in- 
flyice' Plautus inSticho; *• Whatevcr'our ^^kXttvx.'^ 
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«« command, we are obliged to Dc^form." Why are 
Cleobis and Biton, prefefrM by^olon in Herodotus? 
why, for their piety to their mother./ What an in- 
ftance have we in the fecond Ton pf Artaxerxes— — — 

SCENE VIII. 
To him, VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 

Val. So, coufinPedanty what, argqing; with yoor* 
fclf ? . 

Ped. What! 19 (he gone! 

Val. Who? 

Ped. The lady: Bcllaria, I think they'call her. 
The women of this age are profoundly wicked ! I was 
proving to hei: the neceflity of obeying a parents and 
ihe wou'd not flay to hear it. 

Val. Oh! you mull not entertain ladies with thofe 
fubjedls. 

Ped. I flioo'd rejoice cgregiouily not to be obliged 
to entertain them at all. f have a vtry hard fate» that 
I cannot be permitted to purfue my ftudies, bat moft 
be fummoned up hither to be married. I have money 
enough to buy books, and the necefTaries'of life ; why 
fhould I marry then ?— ^Becaufe my wife is rich. — 
Why, if it be granted that 1 have enough, the concla- 
fion will be, that I do not want more. 

Ver. Here's news for you, Valentine. 

Val, The villainy of my uncle gives me more fur- 
prize, than I have apprphenfion from his fon. 

Ver. Surprized at villainy, now-a-days! No, Va- 
lentine, be furpri zed' when you fee aman honeft: 
when you find that^an, whom eold will not tranf- 
form into a knave, i wilt believe it poflible you may 
find that flonc which will change every thing into goldL 

SCENE IX. 

To them, WILDING. 

WiLp.. Wifh me joy, wifli me joy, my friends! 
Ver. We fhou'd rather a(k the occafion of your joy. 

WiLO. The. ufual occafion, .marriage 1 don't 

kaow bmi roay be married to-morrow— —^ut (per- 
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haps) yoaUl thmk, from-wh^t I faid io-dzy, I Ihou'd 
have rather begg'd yoiir [5ity than your congratulation. 

Vbr. Your wife may (perhaps) want that moil- 
Bat who is fhc?. 

Wild. She is— ihe is Ha, Jia, ha I ^ 

.' Vaji. One thou art afh^mt'd ^o, name, I believe. 
» Wild. \She is a, very great /ricnd of a friend of 
yours. . She is eveni— — BellarU. 

Val. Bellaria? . 

Ver. Confufion! [^Jide. 

Wild. My father is arrived on that purpofe* The 
matter is agreed with the guardian in the cquntry, 
wiio is himfelf coming |o town^ This hafle (it feems) 
is left (he fhou'd be d^fcQv^'d by a lover in the coun* 
tqr. But you dOa't ^Iftitjofi joy, h>ethinks« ^ 

Val. Becaufe I believe. you won't have htr,r 
. I Wild. Ha, hay ha! .If I hs^ve her not: I don't 
win her, wed her, love her, and grow weary of heriq 
a month, may I be reduced to that lail extremity, to 
live by the charity of fuperanuated widows of ^he 
(own, and either go to bed with an old woman, or 
without a fupper. : 

Val, A very mo^eft (ificlaration ! and may you 
thrive according to your merits. But I muii leave 
yon on fome bufinefs-r— rVeromil. 

S C E N E X. 

WILDING, Toung PEDANT. 

- Wild. Socold ! S'death ! this fellow's in love w-tk 
niatrrmony itfelf, and jealous of any others fharing 
iil.it. ... 

. y. Ped. sir, if I reeolIe£l your face, your nameii 
Wilding. 

Wild. Hal \lr. Pedant, your very humble fervan I. 

y. Ped. I hear, Sir, you are about toconfummate 
with a young lady here. I a/Tare you, none will fo 
feniibly rejoice in ygur fortune, as myfelf. 
. .Wild. Dear Sir! 

-, Y..Pbd. For your preferment will be tny deliver-', 
j|nce, and the occafion of reilbniig me to my fludies. 

Wild. Oh! Sir! 
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' Y. Fed. For books ire, 'ifl'nyQyies^ as nmoh'pre* 
ferable to woman^ as the :Ore^ Iiih|^txage is to the 
f rench. . . - i; ■. :' ■>.-". .' 

Wild. You fay tru e >and women are as. mnck 
more difficult to be uttdcrftobd% — : i -«. j * 

Y. Pei>. Ayi Sir { and when ^yotr thav^ .ftudTed 
them your whole life, yon may juftly fay of thein, 
what a certain philoft*pher romanced of laming— —f 
•* that you know nothing at all.'* 

WiId. It is, no doubt, a very great nneafinefs to 
5^00, to be abfent from your books. 
< Y. Fed. Yes, Sir^' do liOt imagine me totally ab- 
fent : I have the benefit of i& frtend's chambeo-s in the 
temple, one formerly my chnm, now ouH of town, 
who has no very bad cblle^ton/ a»d condefbends to 
perinit me the ufe of hi!sro6fti8. ' -' 

- WxLD; You juft now told me yod rejoiced in my 
fortune. 

Y. Fed. I remember. 

- Wild. It isf then in your power to promote it in- 
finitely, by lending me your chambers this afternoon, 

Y, "Fed. Sir, you. may depend upon my doing-^— * 
Quantum in me, to ierve you. How will they be in« 
ftrumental? ' . • 

» Wild. If you will walk wrrfr merU tell you, for 
I hear company. 

S C E N E XL . 

CLARISSA foUo^'d by BELLARIA. VALEN- 
TlNE,.ii«i/ VEROMIL. 

" C L A R . Nothing fliall prcy^il with me,— I deteft his 
fight ; the appearance of ghofts or fienrfs can bring 
no greater horror, nor more wou'd I ayoid them. 

Val. You fee, Bellaria, how happy I fhouldhave 
been in a wife. 

Bel. This is only affedlation ; you muft not part 
fo. Follow her, Mr. Valcfttine ; Ihe can fly no far- 
ther than, that chamber. Nay, I ;vow you ftialL— 
The little quarrels of lovers^ are only throwitag'water 
on the flames, which q'oells them for a whil^, then 
makes them burn the brighter.- . ' 

Val. 
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Val. Bat when you throw on too great a quantity, 
die flames may he extinguilh'd. 

Bel. Nay, this is barbarous : you muft and Qxiff 
^c^ow her, and appeafe her. 

Val. Since vou command. Madam— —*It ihall be 
my own fault, if this be not the laft vifit, (4^* 

SCENE xir. 
VEROMIL, BELL ARIA. 
Ver. [Looki/fg on Bellaria, and ff taking as t9 ^m* 



/elf.] Can deceit take root in fuch a ioil ?~No. I'll 
fooner difbelieve my friend— —flic can't be falfe ; hea- 
ven never would have ftampt its image on (q balh a 
coin. The eyes which have beheld that face, will 
never believe themfeives againft her — fo lively is in- 
nocence writ there— -can falfhood then' - i >■ 

Bel. What means my love f 
. Ver. I know not what I mean. 

BiL. Kam'd you not falihood ! 

Ver. Ha! do you ftart at that found ^ A guilty 
confcience flarts when it is upbraided ---the name of a 
crime has magick in it to the guilty ear. 

Bel. I am confounded! 

Ver. So ami, Beliariaj 

Bel. Oh! tell me what it is that afilidts you. I 
will relieve youi pain. 

Ver. Have you the power then of that fabled 
/pear, can you as eafily cure as give a wound? 

Bel. {^milini.] Jf i have given you the wound, 
I will have the charity to cure it. 

Ver. Your charity is extenftve. Madam; you 
wott'4 do the fame to more — to Valentine. — But Oh I 
you cannot wound him as you have wounded me ; 
his heart is better fortified ; one of thofe whom love 
may make a fear in for a while, which time will (bou 
wear off. You have pierc'd my foul, Bellaria. 

Bel. It never felt a pain, like that torments me 
now 5 tell me, be generous, and tell me all your griefs* 

Veb. What can they be ? but that Bellaria's felfe ; 
faiie with my friend ; flie triumphs in her falfliood^ 
and bid me make a confident of my ha^^ltt xvrA. 

Voir. J. L '!ii.\*- 
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Bel. Do r hear this, and live ! 

Ver. Wonder rather that I have liv'd to teirit. 
Live ! I do not ! my life was wrapp'din you, in you, 
my only love whom youth or beauty, wit or wealth, 
could never chace away from my bofom; whom 
through a tedious three years abfence, amidft the 
fplendor of foreign courts, my conftant breaft ftill 
cherilh'd as its guardian angel ; for whom I've figh'd, 
I've wept more than becomes a man to boaft of. 

B^L. I fhall not boaft what I have done for you ; 
yet thiis ; 1 would not have accufed you without a 
caufe. 

Ver. a caufe ! demonftration is one. 

Bel. Demonftration ! 

Ver. Ay, Madam ; the words of fuch a friend are 
little lefs : he told me, that you knew of his paffion, 
and had not difcourag'd it. 

Bel. By all that's virtuous ! by all the powers of 
heav'n, he wrong'd me. 

Ver. Whom ftiall I believe ? 

Bel. Your friend — a woman's teftimony bears no 
proportion with a man's. 

Ver. By heav'n it (hou'd not. 

Bel. Still maintain the unjuft fuperiority ; allow 
no virtue, no merit to us ; make us as you do your 
ilaves. Inconftancy, which damns a woman, is no 
crime in man. The praAis'd libertine, who feduccs 
poor, unlkilful, thoughtlefs virgins, is applauded^ 
«^hile they muft fufFer endlefs infamy and fhamev 
Well have ye reveng'd the fin of Eve upon us t fcr 
man has fince fupplied the ferpent's place, and fcan- 
daloufly lurks to caufe our ruin : for what but fuch 
an infernal fpirit cou'd infpire a villain to abufe mjr 
innocence to you. 

Ver. Cou'd he be fuch a villain ! 

Bel. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art; but 
oh! remember this, you'll find too late how much 
you've wrong'd me, and curfe that credulous ear which 
feparates us for ever. 

\As Jhe is going, he catches hold of her. 

Ver. Oh, ftay I {Looking fondly at her. ] by heavens 
thou can ft hot be fa\fc. 
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Bel. Be not too furc of any thing ; I was too Aire 
you never cou'd have thought me Co.. 

Ver. Oh! didyouknow the torments of my mind, 
you'd pity, not upbraid ipc. 

Bel. Witnefs heav'n I do pity you ; and while I 
am rack'd with torments of my own, I feel yours too. 

Ver. Ohl thou art all angel: would I had had , 
no ears, or he no tongue, or that I had loft my own, 
ere, I had faid— I believe, I know the innocent ; thy 
mind is white as pureft fnow. But Oh ! that cursed 
fufpicion has blacken'd mine. I never ihall forgive it 
to myfelf. > ■ 

Bel. For my fake eafi||the tempefts of your mind, 
I'll never think on't more. 

^ Ver. When I deferve it, do. Surely thou art more 
than woman. How dearly mighteft thou have re- 
venged my unjuft accufation, by keeping me a few 
xnoments in the horrpur of having offended thee, or 
doubt of thy pardon ! ; 

Bbl. Unkindly youvtnink me capable of fuch a be- 
haviour. No, Veromil, I know the Sincerity of your 
love— jrnd wou'd not give you an uneafy hour, to 
gain more worlds than you deferve. 

Ver. Hear her, ye wanton fools, who facrifice your 
own and lovers happinefs to fantaftick triumphs, and 
an ill judging world, O may'ft thou be the pattern 
of thy fex ; 'till women, learning by thy bright ex- 
am|ile« wipe off the fcandals which are thrown upon 
them. O let me prefs thee to my heart for ever- 



Still fearching out new beauties in thy mind, 
A perfect woman till I prove, defign*d 
By heaven, its greateft bleffing on mankind. 



} 



L 2 KQ,"^v 



tio THE TEMPLE BEAU, 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

SCENE- Continues. 

WILDING, PINCET. 

WILDING, 

YOU hare yoor part perfed ? 
Pin. As my catechifm^ Sir ; and I'll engage, 
that I adlit to your fatisfadion. If I an not 
revenged on thofe blows of yours, old gentlemaa-*-*^ 
if 1 don't make your heart bleed, flbay you fetch the 
laft drop out of mine ! 

Wild. Fetch but the money out of his pocket- 
Pin. That's my intention— «> the way to moft nea's 
hearts, is through their pockets. 

WiL». fiut do you think he ipfill not difcprer yo«» 
when you are difguis'd in the gown f 

Pin. Oh, Sir 1 you need.noi fear that ; a gown will 
hide a rogue at any time. 

Wild. Away then ; for ihould the old geRtknan 
fee us together, we are ruin'd.— — My affairs in dus 
houfe are in a very good fituation. Here aj« four 
ladies id it, and I am in a fair way of belftg happy 
with three of them. Agad, 1 begin to wifii nyfelf 
fairly mS from my two aunts; for I think a modcft 
and reafonajble man can defirc no more than oae wo> 
man out of a family. But, I have gone loo far, to 
make an honourable retreat; for women ad in love* 
SIS heroes do in war : their paiHons are not prefetitly 
rais'd for the combat ; but when once up, there's no 

fetting oS without fighting. Here comes one. 
lumph ! [^Stands 'with bis arms a-crofs. 

SCENE n. 
Lady GRAVELY, WILDING. 

L. Gra. Are you meditating, Mr. Wilding? 
Wild. Lady Gravely, I a(k a thoufand pardons. 
L. Gra. Oh! you can^t recommend yourfelf to 
mt more, 1 love to fee '^outv^mttivk^Qu^htful, And 
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really, yooBg men now-fi-dsiys feems to be tfham'd 
to think. 

Wi LD. They ought to be fo I for the only excafe 
to their a^^oos, is a fappoiition that they do not* 

L. Gra. That's very juftly faid. 1 find you and 
I (ympathize in opinion. 

Wild. Their drefs, however, won'd perfaadeone 
otherwiie : the care and art employed in that, ieem 
the effeds of thought-—— 

L. Gra. -*in milliners, and Vtdet'de-Chcmhers. 

Wild. 1 wonder how they recommend themfelvea 
40 (b many £ne ladies. 

L. GaA. You miiftake. There are half a dozen 
green-ficknefs girls, who long for beaus, and chalk, 
and thofe thing s but they are equally defpis'd b^r 
knowing women. For my part,^ I think them par« 
donable no longer than a doll. 

Wild. And of no more ufe. Like that too, they 
Fife in value, as they aiie richer drefs'd. 

L. Gra. They are my arerfion. 

W1L.D That I fear our whole fex is. 

L. Gra. That's too generally fpoken. I can't fay 
all ; I have found two exceptions already-— ^and I 
jdon*t know bat I hwue fecn a third. 

Wild. Isitpoflibfe! 

L. Gra. You can't gueis how exceffiyely fiMne 
things you have faid, have, fucceeded in my ^vour. 

WxLJ). O my haj^inefs ! 

L. GaA. So much, that I fhall do for yott«»»^whit, 
I vow, I never did to any bat my huibandt. 

Wild. Soh! lAfide. 

L. Gra. Yet I fear I fliall iK)t prevail on you. 

Wild. O my an^ell 1 vow by this foft hand, I'll 
inftantly obey. 

L. GaA. Then I will give you my advice.-— Think 
BO more of fiellaria. 

Wild. Humph ! 

L. Ga.A. What can fiie have to len^ yon? 

Wild. She is really handibme. 

L. Gr^. Her face, indeed, looks pfetly «vtll ; but 
iie paints. Then for her fiiape; fliebolftenherfoys. 
Then I'll tell you two panicilar defiManide.s Che 

L 3 \2^ 
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has a rotten tooth in the left fide of her upper jawi 
and crooked legs 

WiLp. Still, Madam, there is one pleafurc, which 
recompenfes all ; my marrying your niece, will entitle 
jae to your converfation. 

L. Gra. So far from that— If you marry her, I'll 
never fee you more. 

Wild. What reafon can you have. 

L. Gra. a thoufand the world might fufpeft 

our familiarity ; how muft my reputation then fuffer ! 
O I Wou'd not for worlds even now be thought — — 
but now a thoufand excufes might be made.— • 
There*s no confanguinity in the cafe; the naughti- 
nefs of others ; an agreeable young maa ! pa£ion of 
love I 

Wild. Oh! my faint! 

[He takes her by the handy and during the teft (ff 
the/ceney is hauling her to the dcor, 

L. Gra. Though I wou'd not now — yet if T did 
—my reputation wou'd fuffer in fo fmall a degree-— 
Dow-a-days fcarce at all— And if you were fecret— 

Wild. No torments fhou'd extort it from me. 

L. G R A I fhou'd have only my own confcience to 
fatisfy.— — And tho' no confcience is more tender: 
yet, temptations allowed for — — 

Silt Har. [ivithout] Harry! Harry L. where's 
Harry ? 

L. Gra. I faint, I die, I am undone ! run, run 
into that chamber, and faften the door^n the infide : 
I'll knock when you may come out'. 

SCENE HI. 
Sir HARRY WILDING, Lady GRAVELY. 

Sir Har. Have you feen my fon, madam ? 

L. Gb,a. Not fince dinner. Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. What can become of him! 1 have 
been beating, about .this half hour* I have unken- 
neird a fox in lefs time. 

L. Gra. Sir Harry, you may thank your ftars that 
conda&d you to me ; for perhaps it is in my power 
to iavc your ten from ruin* 

Sir 
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Sir Har. How, madam! 

L. Gra. I fear he is about marrying a woman who 
will make him miferable. 

Sir Har. No, no, madam, I have taken care to 
prepare fuch a match, as fhall make him happy. 

L. Gra. Perhaps you are miftaken. I fpeak 
a^ainil my relation ; but honour obliges it. In (hort. 
Sir Harry", my niece has not thofe principles which 
can make^a good wife. 

Sir Har. I afk your pardon, madam, (he has 
twenty thoufand pounds— very good principles, I 
think, 

L. Gra. She is a wild, flirting, giddy jilt. 

Sir Har. Is that all ? 

L. Gra. I am afraid fhe is no better than (he 
ihou'd be. 

Sir Har. I don't expefl it. 

L. Gra. Her reputation has a flaw a flaw, as 

wide in it-^— 

Sir Har. She has" money enough to flop it up, 
madam. 

L. Gra. WouM you marry your fon to a woman 
wha has a flaw in her reputation ? * 

Sir Har. If (he had as many as fhe has pounds ; 
and if I were to receive a pound for every flaw, th« 
more fli^ had the better. [Exit. 

L. Gra. What Ihall I do !— If he mariics her, I 
lofe him for ever. — I am diflrafted. 

■ S C E N E IV. 
Lady LUQY, LaJj\ GRAVELY, Toun^ PEDANT, 

A 

L. Lucy. You feem difcoropos'd, fifler 5 what*sthc 
matter ? 

L. Gra. I fuppofe you arc in the plot too. 

L. Luct. What plot? 

L. Gka. To fell my niece; to give her tipf to a 
wild, raking, extravagant young fellow ; to^Viiding. . 

L. Lucv. Indeed j you wrong tne; TcafncthM 
momient' to corifolt'with you how to prevcilt it. ^'Nbt 
tha.t I imagine Wilding what you call fiifei^ i(<«^lVte;.\. 
L 4 "^^^xv*. 
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Bellaria would be unhappy with him ; but I have an- 
other's happinefs in my view. 

L. Gra. IViftradlion ! (he's in love with him her- 
fclf. [JJide. 

L. Lucy, Now, my dear, if you may be truftcd 
with a fecret. 

L. Gra, Any fecret is fafc with me, that is not 
contrary to virtue and honour. 

L. Lucy. Nay, bull am afraid that you refine too 
much on thofe words. 

L. Gra. Refine, madam! IbelieveiocenfureyouF 
conduct needs no refinement. 1 fee very well what 
your drift is; I know what youwou'd fay. 

Y. Pe D. Hold, aunt : that you can know what my 
inoUier is going to fay is denied ; for to know one's 
thoughts, bctore that knowledge is conveyed by^ 
words, implies a fupernatural infight into the mihd. 
It will be proper, therefore to prove you have that 
infight, before any aifent to your propofition can be 
requir'd. 

L. Gra. Fool ! coxcomb ! pedant! Youfhou*dbe 
fent to an academy to Icarn men, before you converfe 
with them ; or^ elfe be confined to a tub, as one of 
your philofopher*8 were, 'till you h^d learnt enough 
to know you are a fool. 

Y, Ped* Aunt, I wiih a female relation of mine 
Was ihut up, 'till any one thought her wife, befide 
herfelf. H ' Shut up in a tub ! I agree, ^o that no 

women trouble me. I had rather live in a tub by 
viyMU than iQ a palace with a woman. You fee, 
madam, what an encouragement I have to marry.— 
What a talk muft I undertake^ to marry a girl, when 
aiy aunt, who has had two huibands, is not half 
tamed («-«^— Get me fuch a wife as Andromache was, 
and 1*11 marry ; but for your fine ladies, as you term 
them, I wouM as foon put on a laced coat ; for they 
are both alike^: your fine coat is only admired when 
new, no more is your fine lady : your fine coat is moil 
commonly the property of a fool, fo is your fine lady : 

rsur fine coat is to be bought, fo is your fine lady^ 
dcfpife then? both to an exceffive degree. 

L* Luctc, 
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L. Lucy. Leave as. Sir, ^till you leam more 
sianners. 
y. Pfrp. J pbcy wiUingly. 

SCENE V. 
lady LUCY, Lady GRAVE LEY. 

L. Lite Y. A pedant is a moil iiitoIa-al>Ie wretch: 
I'm afiiid fhe'll never endure him» 

L. 'Gila. Who endare him ? 

L. Lucy. That k my fecret.— Sir Avarice fent 
lor this wretch to town» in order to match him *to 
Bellaria. I was afraid to trail you with it, bccauie of 
yoar nice principles. 

L. Or a. Indeed, I do not approve of any clan- 
4eiUne affair ; but fmceit is the leUer evil of the two, 
it is to be prefer'd ; for nothing can equal the mifery 
of marrying a rake. Oh! the vaift happinefs qf a 
life of vapours with fuch a hufband. 

L« Lucy. I am a little in the vapours at this pre- 
ient ; 1 wifh, my dear, you wou'dgiVe me a fpooafui 
«f your ratafia. 

L. Gr A. Was ever any thing fo unfortunate ! it 19 
in the clofet of my chamber, and I have lofl the key« 

L. LuGY One of mine will open it. 

L. Gra. Beiides, now I think on't, I threw down 
the bottle yeilerday, and broke it. 

L. Lucy. You have more; for I drank fome this 
morning. 

L. Or a. Did you fo ? then I aflure you, you fliall 
tafte no more this day ; I'll &ave fome regard for youF 
health, if you have none. 

L. Lucy. Nay, 1 will have one drop. 

L. Gra; Indeed you (han^t. 

L: Lucy; Lideed I will: 

\Tbey ftruggle. Lady hvLCy gits 
to the door^ and pufijts it. 



Vs^^^lU 
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SCENE VI. 

To ihem, WILDING, from the cio/et. 

L. Lucy. If this be your ratifia, you may- keep 
it all to yourfelf ; the very fight of it has cur'd me. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

L. Gra. Sir, if I may cxpedl truth from fuch as 
you, confefs by what art, and with what defign, you 
ODDvey'd yourfelf into my chamber. 

L. Lucy. Confefs, Sir, by what art did you open 
the door when the key was loft ? 

L. Gra. I cannot fufped a gentleman of a defigR 
to rob me. 

L. Lucy. Only like a gentleman, of what yoa 
wou'd not be a bit the poorer for lofing^. 

L. Gra. Speak, Sir; how got you there ? what 
was your defign ? 

L. Lucy. He is dumb. 

L. Gra. He is inventing a lie, I fappofe. 

L. LucV. He is bringing forth truth, 1 believe: it 
comes fo difficultly from hjm. 

Wild. If! am not reveng'd on you, madam!-* 
Look ye, ladies iince our defign is prevented, I don't 
know why it fhonld be kept a fecret ; fo. Lady Lucy, 
you have my leave to tell it. 

L. Lucy. I tell ! 

L. Gra. Oh! the creature! is fhe in the plot ? O 
virtue, virtue ! whither art thou flown ! O the mon- 
Urous impiety of the age.. 

Wi L D . Nay, there was no fuch impiety in the cafe 
neither: fo tell, Lady Lucy. 

L. Lucy. Surprizing ! 

L. Gra. Oh! the confidence of guilt ! 

Wild. Come, come, difcover all : tell her lady- 
ihip the whole defign of your putting me in her 

chamber. But you will own you have loft the 

wager. 

L. Lucy. Impudence beyond belief. 

L. Gra. Tell me, Sir; I befeech you, tell me. 

Wild. Only a wager between Lady Lucy^nd me, 
whethtx your lady (hip was afraid of fptites. So Lady 
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Lucy conveyed me into your chamber ; and If, upon 
ray (talking out as frightful as poflible, your ladyfhip 
ihriek'd out, I was to lofe the wager. 

L. Lucy. Prodigious I 

L. Gra. No, no, it is for evil confcicnces to 
fear; innocence will make me bold; but let me tell 
you, iifter, I do not like jefting with ferious things. 
So you thought to frighten me. Sir : I am not to be 
frightened, I affure you. 

L. Lucy. By any thing in the (hape of a man I 
am confident. * [^</r. 

Servant, [entering;] Lady Bafto, madam, is at 
the door. 

L. Gra. I am to go with her to Deards's. I for- 
give your frolick, fifter, and I hope you are convinced 
that I am not afraid of fprites. 

SCENE Vlf. 
Lady LUCY, WILDING. 

L Lucy. Leave the room* 

Wild. When you command with a fmile I obey j 
but as a fine lady never frowns but in jeft, what ihe 
fays then may be fuppofed to be fpoken in jefl too. 

L. Lucy. • Thisaffuranceisinfupportable; to be- 
lie me to my filler ; before my face too. 

WiLi>. Hear this now! What way fhall a man 
take to pleafe a woman ? Did you not defire me to 
make love to her for your diverfion ? Have I not done 
it f Am I not driving to bring matters to an iffue ? 
(hould I not have frufirated it all at once, if 1 had 
not come off fome way or other ? What other way 
cou'd 1 have come off I Have Inot been labouring, 
fweating, toiling for your diverfion? and do you 
.baniih me for it? 

L. Luc^Y. Nay, if this be true-— —— 

Wild. Rip open my heart, that fountain of truth,, 
and there you will fee it with your own dear image. 

L. Lucy. Well then, do one thing, and i forgive 
ycMK 

Wild. Any thing. 

lu Lucy* Refufe my niece« 

L 6 ^i.^^^ 
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Wild. A)iiy thing but that* 

L. Lucy You fhall, you muft. 

Wi L D • To refufe a fihe lady, with twenty thoufand 
pounds, 14 neither in my will nor in my power. It 
IS againft law, reafon, juflice.— — Ih fhoft; it is a 
mou execrable fin, and Til die a m^iy^ to matrimony 
ere I confent to it. 

L. Lvc Y. And Pll die a thonfand times rather than 
you (hall have her. 

Wild. What reafon can you have ? 

L. Lucy. Ill-nature. 

Wild. I fee a better— you wou'd havfe me your- 
felf. Lookee, madam, Pll lay a fair wager I am at 
liberty again before you. You will never buty Sir 
Avarice; you are not half fond enough. Kindnefe 
is the fureft pill to an old hufband ; tht greateli dan- 
ger from a woman, or a ferpent, is in their embraces. 
. L. Lucy. Indeed, you are miftaken, wife Sir : I 
do not want to bury him ; but if I did bury him,' 
matrimony fhou'd be the lalt folly Fd commit again, 
and you the laft man in the world Pd^ think of for a 
huiband. 

Wild. But the firft for a lover, my angel. 

L. Lucy. K«ep off. Remember the ferpent. 

Wild. I'm refolved to venture. 

L. Lucy. I'll alarm thehoufe ; 1*11 rslfx the poweH 
of Heaven and hell to my aflidance. 

Wild. And I, 

Clafpt in the folds of love will meet my doom,^ 
And aft my joys, tho' thunder fhook the room» 

Sir Av. [^without,] Oh I the villain, the rogue 1 

Wild. It thunders now, indeed. 

Sir Av. Was ever fuch a traitor heard of I 

SCENE. VIIL 
To them. Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 
%,. Lucy. What's the matter. Sir Avarice? 
Sir Av. Afk me nothir.g: I am in fuch a paffion, 
I fhall never come to my felf again. 
L. Lucy That Will break my hearty certaialy. 
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Sir Ay. We have kaf boared in oar houfe a traitor, 
-t ihicff A villatR. 

L. LvcY. Whom, my dear ? 

Sir Av« The gentleman Valentine brought hither 
to-day» I have overheard making love to Bellaria* 

Wild, Whom, Veromil? 

L. LvGY. I am glad to hear it. [4^^^" 

SCENE IX. 
To them, VALENTINE. 

Sir. a v. Pack up your all. Sir, pack up yonrally 
and be gone ; you (hall not bring a fet of idle vaga- 
bonds to m^ houfe^ I am refolved. 

Val. you furprize me. Sir ! what vagabonds have 
I brought ! r 

Sir Av. Why, good Sir, the gentleman you were 
fo kind to introduce to me this day, I have difcovertd 
addrefling Bellaria. 

Val, How, Sir! 

Sir Av. I have overheard him, Sir, juft now. So, 
if you pleafe to go to him from me, and deiire him 
civilly to walk out pf my houfe. 

Val. Nay, Sir if it be fo 

Sir Av. And hearkee. Sir, if you pleafe to fliew 
him the way, to condudl him yourfelf, you will pre* 
\ vent my ufmg rougher means. Here, Sir, you har- 
bour no longer — I ^tt him coming up the gallery ; 
we'll leave you to deliver your meflage. ^ ■ Heark 
you ! cut his throat, and I will deal favourable with 
.you in that affair i you know what I mean. \^4fide^ 

S C E N E X. 

VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 

Val. If Veromil be a villain ! 

V-ER. Valentine, I am glad to find you : I have 
been looking for you. 

Val. I am forry, Mr. Veromil fliould havea^ed 
in a manner to make our meeting uneafy to either. 
I am forced to deliver you a menage from my uncle, 
iefs civil than 1 thought yoa coa'd k^Nt dt^tiN^^. 



250 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 

ViR. What's this, Valentine ? 

Val. The violation ofour long and tender friend* 
fliip (hocks me fo, I have hardly power to difdefe 
your crime, more— —than that you know my love, 
and have bafely wronged it^ 

Ver. How, Sir! 

Val. You have ihjur'd roe^ — you know it. 

Ver. Valentine, you have injur'd me, and do not 
know it : yet the injufticc of the aft you know. Yes, 
too well you know religion forbids an injury to a 
ftranger. 

Val. Preach not religion to me.— Oh! it well 
tiecomes the mouth of hypocrify to thunder Gofpel 
tenets to the world, while there is no fpark of honour 
i^ the foul. 

Ver. You fpcak the meaning of a libertine a^ ; 
the heart that throws off the face of religion, wears 
but the mafk of honour. 

Val. Rather he that has not honour, wears but 
the ma(k of piety. Canting fits eafy on the tongue 
that wou'd employ its rhetorick againft a friend. 

Ver. Your reflexion on me is bafe and vain. Yott 
know I fcorn the apprehenfion of doing a wrong. 

Val. Ha ! 

Ver. Nay, 'tis true; true as that you did intend 
to wrong another ; to rob him of his right, his love; 
and Heaven, in vengeance on the black defign, or- 
dained'itto be your friend. Yes, Valentine, it was 
from me the beauteous, lovely Bellariawas torn : her 
whom I ignorantly wou'd have purfued abroad; and 
*li8 to you I owe, that I am not robbed of her for ever* 

Val. Curfe on the obligation ! *Tis to chance, not 
me : for had I known to whom I had difcover'd her> 
thou hadil flill been ignorant. — But thus I cancel it, 
and all our friendfhip, in a breath. Henceforward, I 
am thy foe. 

Vbr. CouM T as eafily be thine, I flioi\'d deride 
and fcorn thee, as I pity thee now. By Heavens \ I 
(hou'd difclaim all friendfhip with a man who falfely 
wrong'd my love. You I can forgive. 

Val. Forgive \ I aik it not. Do thy worft. 

^Lajftiig Us band 9u bisfiuMti. 
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Ver. Heroin fin! wouldft thou feal all in thy 
friend's blood? Art thou a man, and can thypafiions 
£0 outflrip thy. reafon, to fend thee wading through 
falfhood, perjury, and murder, after a flying light 

which you can ne'er o'er take !- Think not I fear 

you as a rival.' By Heav'n 'tis friendfhip bids me 
areue with you» bids me caution you from a vain pur- . 
fuit, whence the utmoft you can hope is to make her 
you purfue as wretched as her you have forfaken. 

Val. Hell ! hell and confufion ! 

Vkr. You fee ihe meets my paffion with an equal 
flame ; and tho' a thoufand difficulties may delay our 
happinefs, they can't prevent it. Yours ihe can never 
be ; for all your hopes muil lie in her alFedion, which 
you will never gain. No, Valentine, I know myfelf 
ib fix'd, fo rooted in that dear bofom, that art or 
force wou'd both prove inefFedlual. 

Val. I'm rack'd to death ! 

Ver. Reflect upon the impoffibility of your fuc- 
cefs.-— ^But grant the contrary ; wou'd you facrifico 
our lopg, our tender friendfhip, to the faint, tranfitory 
pleafures of a brutal appetite r for love, that is not 
mutual, is no more. 

• Val. Grant not that I might fucceed. No paffion 
of my foul cou'd counterpoife my love; nor reafoiv's 
weaker e£Forts make a (land againil ic. 

Ver, Think it impoffible then, > 

Val. Thou knoweft not the ftrugglings of my 
bread; for Heaven never made fo fine a form. 

Ver. Can love, that's grounded on the outfide 
only, make fo deep an impreilion on your heart. 
Pofieilion foon wou'd queuch thofe fudden flames.. 
Beauty, my Valentine, as the flowery bloflfoms, foon 
fades ; but the diviner excellencies of the mind, like 
the medicinal virtues of the plant, remain in it, when 
all thofe charms are withered. Had not that beau- 
teous fliell foperfeft an inhabitant, and were our fouls 
wot link'dj notjoin'd fo fall together, by Heav'n,'! 
woa'd refign her to my friend. 

Val. O Veromil! Life, fortune^ I cou'd eafily 
abandon for thy friendfliip.-— — -I will do more, and 
ftrive to forget thy miftrefs. 
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Vek. Let me applaud di/ Yirtoe^ and piefs Aj 
aoble bofom to my heart. 

Val, It will be neceflary for you t^ remove from 
ience. I will, if poffible, find fome means to effed 
your wiflies. Within thi« hoar yon (hall find meat 
the coffee-houfer 

Ver. Once more let me embrace thee.— The in* 
nocenty the peFfe6t joy that flows from the refledion 
of a virtuous deed, far furpa/Tes all the trifling mo- 
mentary raptures that arc obtained by guih. To tri- 
umph o'er a conquer'd paffion, is a priae well worthy 
ofaman» ^ 

Safe o'er the main of life the vcflel rides. 
When paflion furls her iails, and reafon guides ; 
While (he who has that fureft rudder loft, 
^idft rocks and quickfands by the waves is toft : 
No certain road (he keeps, nor port can find^ 
Tofs'd up and down by ev'ry wanton wind* 



ACT V. SCENE L 

SCENE, CLARISSA'S JfartmeMf. 

CLARISSA alonty arifeng from a table mikh a htHf 

in her hand* 

SO \ the taflc is done : heav'n knows how difficult 
a one; fo entirely to (ubdue the ftubbmtiefs of 
Biy refentment. What have I writ ? T will fee once 
more. [Breaks open the Utter. 

** If there be the leaft fpark of honour remainbg 
** in your breaft, you will, you muft be obliged to 
*' relent of your behaviour towards me. I am now 
•« too well affured of the reafon of your late condoft, 
<< from Bellaria: but as it is impoffible you fliou'd 
*« fucceed there, I hope"— I can read no farther— 
" I hope you will, refleft on thofe vows yon have 
.*< fo folemnly made to the unhappy 

" CLAffttM.'* 

J am refolved not to fend it. 

Vrhro«ws itio ^mi on the tmhA. 
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SCENE IL 
n her, VALENTINE. 

Cla. Ha 1 he's here, and comes to infult me. 
Diftraaiofi ! 

Val. I fear, Madain^ you are furprized at this Aid- 
den renewal of my viiit. 

Cla. I own. Sir, I expcftcd yodr good breeding, 
if not your good-nature, woa'd have forbidden yoa 
to continue your affronts to a woman — but if your 
JAaking me uneafy, wretched, miferable, can do you 
any fervice to Bellaria— cruel I barbarous ! how 
have I deferved this ufage^ if yon can be cruel, per- 
fidious, forfworn, forgetful of yonr honour— —yet, 
fure, to infult me, is beneath a man. 

Val. If to relent— if with a bleeding heart to 
own my crime, and with tears to aik your pardon, 
be infultin g 

Cla. Ha! 

VaL. Sec, fee my grief, and pity me. I cannot 
excufe, nor dare I name my crime ; bat here will 
kneel 'till you forgive it. 

Cla. Nay, fince yott repent, you (halt not have a 
caufc for kneeling long— Rife, I forgive you. 

Val. Sure fuch tranfcendent goodnefs never com- 
manded a woman's heart before I it gives new ftrength 
to mv reviving paffion ; a love, which never morc^ 
ihall know decay. Let us this moment tie the joyful 
knot. 

Cla. Never, never, Valentine. As a chriftian, I 
Ibrgive you ; but as a lover, will never regard yoii 
fliore. O I have feen too lively an inftance of your 
inconftancy. 

Val. Forbid it, heav'n! 

Cla. May it, indeed, forbid XMirmavriage. No, 
Valentine, if ever more I hearken to your vows ; if 
ever I once think of yod as my huiband, may I ■ 

Val. Swear not^ I conjure you; for unlefs you 
make me happy in yourfelf, yoor pardon butaugn^ents 
vxf miftry. 

CitA. 'Tis all in vain.«-*Wete you^tokfttel^fiMiXv 
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threaten, I'd never grant it. If my forrivenefs will 
content you» well ; if not» you never (hall have morel- 
There is another more worthy of my love. 

Val. Oh! name him. 

Cla. Not 'till your vengeance fhall come too late. 

Val. This letter may unfold 

[TaAes the letter from the tabUi 

Cla. Oh ! I am ruin'd. Deliver it, raviihcr. 

Val. What do I fee ! Is it pofliblc. 

Cla. It will do you little fervice. 

Val. Not to difcover the man v but it has (hewn 
me a woman in the livelieft colours. This letter, 
Madam, is the produ^on of no new amour. 'Tis 
too plain, you are falfe. Oh ! how happy is thisdif' 
covery. What a wretch fhou'd I have been, with x\ii 
caft, forgotten, flighted miilrefs of another. When 
I fee you next, when I am that (lave to afk, to wifii, 
to hope you for a wife, may I be cur^'d with all the 
plagues that ever curs'd a hufband.—— Adieu. 

Cla. Oh! flay, and hear my innocence. 

Val. *Tis impofTible. 

Cla. You, you are the man, whofe forgotten mif- 
trefs you have call'd me— —I bluih to fay, 'twas yoo 
to whom that letter was intended. Nay, read, ictd 
the diredlion. ' 

Val. Amazement? 

Cla. Yopr genius is triumphant, and here my em- 
pire ends; for I mufi own, with blufhing fhame muft 
own, that all my difdain to you has flill been coun- 
terfeit. I had a fecret growing love for you, even 
before you firfl intimated yours. But I am furc the 
agonies I have this day felt, have feverely revenged 
all thofe pangs my vanity has given yon. ■ So 
here's my hand. 

Val. Let my eternal gratitude demonflf ate. with 
what.raptures I receive it. 

SCENE in. 
Tq themy BELL ARIA, ivith an tftn kttiK- *- 
Bbl. lam witnefs of the bargain. The ftr^ic^^ 
ftaling it (hall beperform'datthefinifhxnganoth^r:*^' 

Iha^c 
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I have confider'd your friend's propofals [SJIreivs the 

kuer,] and approve them. 

Val. I hope then. Mad am 9 my diligence in their 

exectitiori, will prevail on you to forget " 
Bel. I am fure T fhall have no rcafon to recoHed— 
Val. This goodnefs. Madam, at the fame time 

that it pardons, pleads alfo an excufe for my crime.— 

I ihall do my utmoft to merit it. 

SCENE IV. 
CLARISSA, BELLARIA. 

Cla. lam afraid, my dear, my late condu£l has 
appeared very firange to you, after what you have for- 
merly feeo. 

Bel. Your former conduA was to me much more 
wonderful ; for, to difguife our paffions, is, in my opi- 
nion, a harder talk than to difcover them. I have 
often laughed at the ridiculous cruelty of women ; to 
torment onrfelves, to be revenged on an enemy, h 
abfurd ; but to do it that we may give pain to a lover» 
if as monftrous a folly as 'tis a barbarityl 

Cla. You wonld ftrip beauty of all its power ! 

BiL. I wou'd flrip beauty of all its imperfedUons^ 
and perfuade her whom nature has adornM without^ 
•to employ her chief art to adorn herfelf within ; for 
believe it, my dear Clariifa, a pretty face, over affeda- 
don, pride, ill-nature, in a word, over coquetry, i$ 
but a gilt cover over a volume of nonfenie, whick 
will be defpifed by all wife men ; and having been 
expos'd to fale for a few years, in all the pablick 
andions of the town, will be doom'd to ruft negle^ed 
in the poiTeffion of a coxcomb. 

S C E N E. V. 
r# T*m WILDING, and Sir HARRY dr^s^d and 

fowder\dm 

Sia Hak. Madam, your moft humble (ervant. I 
fnppoftp. Madam, Sir Avarice has opened the affair to 

Ell,, which has brought me to town; it was fettled 
fim I left the country, as to the material points* 
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Nothing now remains bnt the ceremonies o^f the liar* 

riage, &c. So this vifit is to defire to kfiow whitt 

day you fix on for that purpofe. 

Bel. Your method of proceeding, Sir» fomethiAg 
furprizes me ! Your fon has nevei mentioned a won 
of that nature to me. 

Sir Har. Alack-a-day, Madam ! the boy is no- 
deft ; Harry^s modcft, Madam : but, alas ! yoa are 
the only perfon to. whom he has not mentioned it: 
perhaps the rogue may think, as old Cowley fays ; 

«« I will not aflc her — ^'tis a milder fate, 
•« To fall by her not loving, than her hate.** 

Bel. Very gallant. Sir Harry t by what I caa&e^ 
you give greater proofs of love, than your ibir does. 

Wild. I wifh thofe lovely eyes could fee as far 
into my heart, as they pierce : I ikou'd act then be 
oblig'd to paint in the weak colourings of words, a 
paifion no language can exprefs^ becaufe none ever 
leit before. 

Sir Har. To her, boy, to her.— I'll leave you to.- 
j;etker. Coine^ young lady, you miift not ippii ^rt. 

S C E N E VI. 
WILDING, BELLARIA. 

Wild. I am afraid. Madam, what you kavej heard 
mit rally of matrimony, makes yon faiped my iU 
opinion of it ; but that ftate, which, witti all other 
women, wou'd be hett to me, with you is paradife, 
is heayen. Ok I let me touch that tender kaiid and 
preffing it in raptures to my heart 

Bel. Ay, this is fomething like love ; by that 
time you have iigh'd away two years in this manner, 
I may be perfaaded to adsut yoa atito tkcnuaber of 
my admirers. 

Wild. [Jfide.} I fhall be admitted into Bedlam 
firft^ I hope.' ■ *Tis that vety thitiz makes foiaiiny 
coaple unhappy ; for you hudies will nave all «iir love 
l^efore-hand, add then you «xpa^ it all afterwards, 
liikt a thoaghtlefe heir, who fpeads kis aSata bvkKtt 

kt 
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lie is in the poflcffion ; with this difference — he ante* 
dates his fleafures, you poftpone theoi. 

Bel. Finely argued ! Iproteft, Mr. Wilding;, I did 
pet think you had made fuch a proficience m ^oor 
jfaidies.— ^It wou'd be pity to take (6 promiiing 

a Xoang man from the bar. You may come to 

be a judge. 

Wild. Yon only rally me ; for I canBOt think yon 
keliere that I ever ^udied law : drefs^ and the lac&es, 
have employed my time.—- 1 protefl to you, Madam» 
I know no more of the law, than I do of the moon. 

Bel. I thought you had been fix years in the 
Temple. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Madam, you may as well 
think I am a fcholar, becaufe I have been at Oxford^ 
as that I am a lawyer, becaufe I have been at the 
Temple. 

Bel. So then, you have deceived your father in the 
character of a lawyer; how fhall I be fare you will 
aot me, in that of a lover ? 

Wild. Qh ! a thoufand ways, Madam: firft, by 
sny countenance ; then by the temptation ; and laftly, 
I hope you will think I talk like a lover. No one, I 
am furey ever heard me talk like a lawyer. 

Bel. Indeed, you do now, very like one; for 

you talk for a fee. 

Wild. Nay, Madam, that's ungenerous. How 
ihall I aflure you ? If oaths will 1 fwear— 

Bel, No, no, no; I (hall believe you fwear like 

a lawyer too that is, I (hall not believe you at all. 

Or, If I was to allow your oaths came from a lover, 
it would be much the fame ; for I think truth to be a 
thing in which lovers and lawyers agree. 

Wild. Is thcfe no way of convincing you ? 

Bel. Oh! yes. I will tell you how. Yon moil 
flatter me egrcgioufly ; not only with more perfections 
than I have, but than ever any one had ; for which 
you muft fubmit to very ill ufage. And when I have 
U'eated you like a tyrant over-night, you muft, in a 
liii)miffive letter, aik mv pardon the next morning, for 
luving offended me ; fW yon had done nothing. 

WiLp. This is eafy. 
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Bel. You mull follow me to all publick placesi 
where I (hall give an unlimited encouragement to the 
moft notorious fools I can meet with, at which yoa 
are to feem very much concerned, but not dare to 
upbraid me with.it ■ then if, when I am going 
out, you offer me your hand, I don't fee you, but 
give it to one of the fools 1 mcntion'd— 

Wild. This is nothing. 

Bel. Then you are fometimes to be honourM with 
playing with me at Quadrille ; where to fhew yoa 
my good-nature, I will take as much of your money 
as I can poflibly cheat you of. And when yon have 
done all thefe, and twenty more fuch trifling things, 
for one five years, I fhall be convinced that you are 
an afs, and laugh at you five tim^s more heanily than 
I do now. Ha« ha, ha ! 

SCENE VII. 
WILDING alone. 

Shall you fo ? I may give you reafon for ano- 
ther fort of paiTion lon^ before that time. I fhall be 
mailer of tire citadel with a much fhorter fiege, I be- 

licve.' "i-^She is a fine creature ; but pox of her 

beauty, I fhall furfeit on't in fix days enjoyment. 
The twenty thoufand pound ! there'srthe folid charm, 
that may lafl, with very good management, almo^ 
as many years. 

SCENE VIII. 
7; /&//», il-i^ GRAVELY. 

Your ladyfhip's mofl humble ferrant. You have not 
made a great many viiits. 

L. GcLA. No ; the lady I went with has been lay-', 
ing out a great fum of money; fhe carried me as a 
fort of appraifer ; for I am thought to have (bme judg- 
ment. But I believe Sir Harry is coming up iiairs. 
I was defired to give you this, by one who has an opi- 
nion of my fecrecy and yours. 

^C¥.KE 
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SCENE IX. 
WILDING, folui ; reads. 

, "I hearj by Sir Harry, you have a great collec- 
** tioH of books. You know my curiofity that way, 
** fo fend me the number of your chambers, andjthis 
** evening I will come and loot over them," 

What ftiall I do if I difappoint her, her refent- 
jnent may be of ill confequence, and I mud exped 
l£e moft warm one. I do not care neither, at this, 
oifis, to let her into the fecret of my deceit on my 
^ther. Suppofe I appoint her at young Pedant's— 
that muft be the place. And iince I can't wait on 
her myfelf, I'll provide her other company. Til 
appoint lady Lucy at the fame time and place : fo 
they will difcover one another, and I fhall be rid of 
them both, which I begin to wiih : for fince I have 
been propos'd a wife out of it, my ftomach is turn'd 
againil all the reil of the family. 

SCENE X. 
PINCET, as a coun/ellar, Servanr. 

Sary. I believe. Sir, Sir Harry is in the houfe; if 
you pleafe to walk this way, I'll bring you to him. 

Pin. But ftay ; enquire if he has any company 

with him if fo, you may let him know I am here, 

and would be glad to fpeak with him. 

Serv. Whom, Sir, ihall I mention ? 

Pin. a counfellor at law. Sir, 

Serv. Sir, I fhall. 

Pin. I am not much inclin'd to fear, or fuperftition, 
or I.fhould think I this day faw the ghod of him I've 
injur'd. I cannot reft with what I have done, nor 
knov^ I well by what courfe to make a reparation.-— 
Biit here comes my game. 



^^^^^ 



z^ THE TEMPLE BEAU. 

SCENE XL 
To kirn. Sir HARRY ^tW WILDING. 

• Mr. Wilding, your fervaiit. I prefumie thia may be 
my client, the good Sir Haxry. 

Sir Hae. Su-1 

Pin. I believe, Sir Harry, I have not the honoar 
of being known to you. My name is Ratibanc.— 
coanfelknr Ratfbane, of the Inner Temple. I have 
had. Sir, according to the order of yonr ibo, a con- 
ferettce with Mr. counfellor Starchiun, who is for the 
piainttf, and have come to a conclufion thereon. 

Sir Har« Ohi have yon?— lam your humble 
ferrant, dear Sir ; and if it lies in my power to oblige 
you, in return — — 

PiK. Oh, dear Sir! No obligation 1 we only do 
our duty. Our cafe will be this :-— — firft, a warrant 
will be iflued ; upon which, we are taken np ; then 
we (hall be indided ; after which, we are coirvided 
(that no doubt we ihall, on fuch a flrength of proof) 
immediately fentence is awarded againft n8,«and then 
execution regularly follows. 

Sir Har. Execution, Sir !—— -what execution? 

Wild. Oh, my unfortunate father I ■ Hang- 

ing, Sir. 

Pin. Ay, ay, hanging, hanging h the regular courfe 
of law; and no way to be averted. But as to our 
conveyance to the place of execution, that I believe 
we fiiall be favoured in. The fheriff'is to render us 
there ; but whether in a coach or cart, I fancy a fmall 
fum may turn that fcale. 

Sir Ha r. Coach or cart ! Hell and the devil ! wby 
fbn, why Sir, is there no way left ! 

Pin. None. We fhall be convifted of felony, and 
then hanging follows of courfe. 

Wild. It's too true fo fays Cook again ft Lit- 
tleton. 

Sir Har. But Sir, dear Sir, lam ais innocent— — 

PiR. Sir, the law proceeds by evidence — my bro- 
ther Starchum indeed offered, that upon a bond of 
£ve thottfand pounds he would make up the affair; 

. but 
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but I thought it much too extravagant a demand ; and 
fo f told him flatly — we wou'd be hanged. 

Sir Har. Then you told a damn*d Ii« ; for if 
twice that fum wou'd fave us, we will not. 

PfN. How, Sir! are you willing to give that 
money ? 

Sir Har. No, Sir, I am not willing; but I ara 
muck lefs willing to be hang'd. 

Wild. But do you think, Mr. Counfellor, you 
cou'd not prevail for four thoufand? 

Pin* That truly we cannot reply to, till a con- 
ference be firft had. 

Sir Har. Ay, or for four hundred? 

Fm. Four hundred !— — why it wou'd coll you 
more the other way, if yon were hang'd any thing 
decently. Look you, Sir, Mr. Starchum is at the 
Crbwn and Rolls jiift by; if you pleafe we will go 
thither, and I alTure you to make the beft bargain 
I can. 
'Wild. Be quick, Sir; here's Sir Avarice coming. 

Sir Har. Come along — Oons ! I wou'd not have 
him Jtnow it for the world. 

SCENE XIL 
•VALENTINE, Sir AVARICE, n//«^ PEDANT. 

Val. Have but the patience to hear me. Sir. 
The gentleman 1 unwittingly brought hither, was the 
very man on whofe account Bell aria was fent to town, 
• Sir a v. How ! 

Val. Bellaria, imagining me his friend, in the 
highefl rage of defpair, when \]\e found her lover dif- 
cover'd, laid open her whole breaft to me, and begg'd 
my advice : I have promifed to contrive an interview. 
Now, I will promife her, to convey her to Veromil, 
and bring her to a place where ihe fhall meet you 
aftd your fon. When you have her there, and a par- 
fon with you, if you do not finilh the affair, it will 
be your own fault. 

Sir. Av. Hum ! it has an appearance. 

Val. But, Sir, I fhall not do this, uivUfeNCs*^ 4fc« 
VoJ. 1. M Xv^^x. 
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liver me np thofe writings of mine in your hands,, 
which you unjuftly detain. 

Sir Av. Sir ! 

Val. And moreover, Sir, unlefs you do, I will 
fruilrate your defign for ever. 

Sir Av. Very well. Sir; when fhe is married. 

Val. Sir, I will have no conditions. What I afk 
IS my own, and u,nlefs you grant it, I will publifh your 
intentions to the world, foener than you can accom- 
plifh then^. 

Sir Av. Well, well, I'll fetch them; ftay you^hear 
and exped my return. 

SCENE XIIT. 
VALENTINE, rou»g PEDANT. 

Y- Ped. Coufin Valentine, have I ofFended you ? 
have I injur'd you any way ? 

Val. No, dear coufin. 

Y. Ped. Will you pleafe. Sir, then to aflign the 
reafon why you do contrive my ruin, by efpouflng 
me to this young woman. 

Val. Are you unwilling ? 

Y. Ped. Alas ! Sir, matrimony has ever appeared 
to me a fea full of rocks and quickfands ; it is Scylla, 
of whom Virgil 

'* Delphihum caudas utero commifla lupprum.** 
Or as Ovid.— ** Gerens latrantibusinguinamonftris.'* 

Val. Well, then you maybe comforted; for I 
affure you, fo far from bringing you into this misfor- 
tune, I am taking meafures to deliver you out of it. 

SCENE XIV. 
To them. Sir AVARICE. 

Sir Av* Here, Sir, is a note whl<;h I believe will 
content you. * ~ / 

Val. How, Sir! thefe are not my writings. 

Sir Av. No; Sir; but if your intentions are as you 
fftK; it is of equal*vaiue with them. I have there 

^T^mu *d 
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promisM to pay you the Aim, which yoa fay I have 
in my hands, on the marriage of my niece. Now if 
you fcruple accepting that condition, 1 ihall fcruple 
trudlng her in your hands. 

Val, {halving riad it and mus* d,'\ Well, Sir, to 
fhew you my fincerity, I do accept it ; and you Ihall 
find I will not fail 'delivering the young lady at the 
appointed hour and place. 

Sir Av. Let the hour be eight, and the place my 
fon's chambers. I'll prepare matters that nobody 
fhall prevent you. And hearkee, fuppofe you give 
her a dofe of opium in a difh of chocolate; irfhe 
were married half a-fleep, you and I cou*d fwear fhe 
was awake, you know. 

Y, Ped. I cannot aflent to that. Supppfe the /*£/?- 
turn be— 

The woman is but half a-ileep : will it follow, . 
Ergo^ fhe is awake ? 

Sir Av. The Vojttumis twenty thoufand pounds-^ 
ergo — I will fwear any thing. 

y. Ped. Oh dear! oh dear I was ever fuch logick 
heard of: did Burgerfdicius ever hint at fuch a me- 
thod of reafoning ? 

Sir Av. Burgerfdicius was an afs, and (o are you. 

Val. Be not in a paiuon. Sir Avarice ; our time 
is Ihort. 1 will go perform my part ; pray, obferve 
yours. 

SCENE XV. 
Sir AVARICE PfsDANT, Toung PEDANT. 

Sir Av. Logick indeed! can your logick teach 
you more than this ? two and two make four : take 
fix out of feven and there remains one. The fum 
given is twenty thoufand pounds; take nought out 
of twenty and there remains a fcore l( your g-eat 
logician, your Ariftotle, was alive, take nought out 
of his pocket, and there would remain nought. A 
compleat notion of figures, is beyond all the Greek 
-and Latin in the world. Learning is a fine thing 
indeed, in an age when of the few that have it, the 
greater part ftarve. I remember whew 3t fex.^^ ^cc^x\'^ 
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fellows us'd to meet at Will's coffee-houfe ; bat now 
it's another Change-Alley. Every man now who 
wou'd live, muft be a ftock-jobber.— Here is twenty 
thoufand pounds capital flock fallen into } our hands^ 
and wou'd you let it flip ? 

Y. Pbd. But, Sir, is not injufticc a ' ■ 
Sir Av. Injuftice ! Heark-you, iirrah ! I have been 
guilty of five hundred pieces of injnftice for a left 
Turn. I don't fee why you fhou'd reap the benefit of 
my labours^ without joining your own. 

SCENE XVI. Toung Pedant'/ Chambers. 
Lady GRAVELEY, SERVANT, 

• L. Gra. Yobr n»after has not been at home yet ? 

Serv. No, Madam; but if you pleafe to divert 
yourfelf with thefe books, I prefume he will not be 
long. (I dare not afk her what mailer fhe means,' 
for fear of a miflake : tho' as I am in no great doubt 
what her ladyfhip is, I fuppofe it to he my bean 
mailer. ) \^Afide. 

L. Gra. It is now pafl the time of X)ur appoint- 
ment ; and a lover who retards the firft, will be very 
^ backward indeed on the fecond. His bringing me 
off yefterday to my fifter, gave me no ill aflurance of 
both his honour and wit. I wifti this delay would 

not jullify my fufpeding his love. Hark, i hear 

him coming, ^ 

SCENE XVII. 
Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY. 

L. Gra. Ah! 

L. Lucy. Sifter, yourfervant ; your fervant, fiiler. 

L. Gra. I am furpris'd at meeting you here. 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha ! 1 am a little furpris'd too, 
Ha, ha! 

L. Gra, I have fcarce ilrength enough to tell 
you how I cam« here. 1 was walking up from the 
Tesnpk ftairs to take a chair, (Til never venture my- 
fcjf alone by water as long as I live) what fhou'd I 
meet but a rude younq; 'Icmplar, who wou'dhave- 
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forc*d me to a tavern ; but by great fortune, another 
Templar meeting us, endeavoured to wrefl me from 
him : at which my raviftier let go my hand to en- 
gage his adverfary. I no fooner found myfelf at 
hberty> but feeing a door open, in 1 ran, fo frighted 
I fhall never recover it. 

L. LucY» You were a little unfortunate tho% not 
to £nd the do6lor at home. 

L. Gra. What dodor? 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! Do£l or Wilding, my dcar,^ 
a phyfician of great practice among the ladies—-! 
prefume your lady (hip ufes him. 

L. Gra. I know no fuch phyfician. 

L. Lucy. But you know a gentleman of that name, 
I fuppofe. 

L. Gra. Sure I am not in that wretch's chambers ! 

L, Lucy. Indeed you are. 

L. Gra. It mull be the devil, or my evil genius, 
that has laid this trap for me.-*-— What can have 
brought you hither too ? 

L. Lucy. A chair, my dear. 

L. Gra. By what accident? 

L. Lucy. By my own orders. 

L. Gra. How, fitter! 

L. Lucy, Indeed, filler, 'tis true. 

L. Gra. And have you the conEdence to own it 
tome? I defire. Madam, you wou'd not make me 
privy to your intrigues : I fhall not keep them fecret,. 
I affure you. She who conceals a crime, is in a man- 
ner accefTary to it 

L. Lucy. I fee your policy. You wou'd prefervc^ 
yourfelf, by facrificingme : but tho' a thief faves hi*, 
life by facrificing his companion, he faves not hi» 
reputation. Your nice flory of a couple of Templars, 
will not be admitted by the court of fcandal, at lady 
Prude's tea-table. 

L. Gra. Madam, Madam, my brother fhall 
know what a \Vife he has. 

L. Lucy. Madam, Madam, tKc world fliall know 
what a fiiler I have. 

L. Gra. I difclaim your kindred. You arc no 
relation of mine. ' 

M 3 Vk. \rvi<;iX' 
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L. Lucy. You make me merry. 

L. Gr A. I may fpoil your mirth : at leaft I'll pre- 
vent it this time, I*am refolv'd. 

L. Lucy. That's more ill natur'd than I'll fhcw 
myfelf to you — fo, your fervant. I Exit. 

L. Gra. I'll take a hackney coach, and be at 
home before-her— I fee he's a villain ; but I'll find 
a way to be revenged on them ooth. 

L.Lucy. {Re-enteringJ O! for heaven's fak6, let 
US lay aiide all quarrels, and take care of both our 
reputations. Here's a whole coach-load coming up 
ftairs. I hear them enquire for thefe chambers- 
Here's a clofet ; in, in. 1 never was fo frightened in 
my whole life. 

SCENE XVIII. 

VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 
CLARISSA. 

VsR. The clergyman outitays his tinie, or the im- 
patience of my love Qutflies it. I am rack'd 'till the 
dear bond be tied beyond the power of art to undo. 
Think then, my fweet, if the leall apprehenfion of 
lofing thee can ihock my foul; what agonies muftI 
have liv'd in, when hope was as diftant, as fear is now. 

Bel. Too eafily, my Veromil, Iguefs; I know 
them by my own ; for fure I am not in debt one figh 
to love. 

Ver. In debt! not all the fervice of my life can 
pay thee for a tender thought of me. Oh ! how I 
long for one foft hour to tell thee all I've undergone. 
For to look back upon a dreadful fea wiiich we've 
cfcap'd, adds to the profpeft of the beauteous coun- 
try we are to enjoy. 

Servant. [Entring.'\ Gentlemen, a clergyman in 
the other loom. 

Ver . Come, my Bellaria, a few fhort moments lead 
me into Paradife. ^ 

Val. Wou'd thou hadft found another ; but love 

forbids you this You know I ftrove with all my 

povver againft it ; but U has conquer'd — and through 
my heart you only teach Bellaria. 
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. Ver. Ha ! Nay then, wert thou as much my friend* 
as thou art unworthy of the name— through twenty 
hearts like thine, Vd rufti into her arms. 

[Fight. The 'women ft?riek. Lady Lucy, 
Lady Gravely, run out of the clofet% they 
all hold Valentine ; and as Veromil is 
leading ^^Bellaria, Sir Harry, Wilding, 
and Pi nee t meet them at the door.] 
Then take thy life and now, my fweeteil— - 

SCENE XJiX. 

Sir HARRY WILDING, WILDING, PIN* 

CET, Lady LUCY, lady GRAVELY, VA- 

LENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA, and 
CLARISSA. 

Val, Awav. Standoff. Eternal furies fieze you. 

L. Lucy. Vou may rave, good Sir; but three wo- 
men will be too hard for you^ though you were as 
flout and as mad as Hercules. 

Sir Har. Hey-day ! we had but one whore be- 
fore, here's a feraglio. 

Ver. Let me pzifs, Sir. 

Sir Har. No, indeed, Sir, I mull firft know how 
you came here, and then, perhaps, you fhall pafs— — 
to the Round-houfe. 

Ver. Then Til force my way thus. 

Wild. Nay, I muft fecure my father. 

[Veromil makes at Sir Harry, Wilding /»- 

fo/es he fujhes at Wilding, and is 

difarmed — the ladies looJey^X^iitWiZ.] 

Bel. Oh heav'ns! my Veromil, you are not 
wounded ! 

Vbr. Through the heart, Bellaria, by this pre- 
vention. 

Bel. Be eafy then ; for all the powers of hell ihall 
never pare us. 



M JL ^Q.^^^. 
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S C E N E XX. 
. To thm. Sir AVARICE, rmng PEDANT. 

Sir Av. Hey ! what have we here ? my wife, and 
fifter, and Sir Harry, and all the world ! 

Sir Har. Death and the devil ! what does this 
mean ? 

Sir Av. Nay, good people? how came, yo a all 
here ? 

Sir. Ha r. Ay, how came you all here ? for I will 
know before any one go ou t 

Pin. Sir, I beg to be excused ■ ■■ [Ojpring 7# ga. 

Sir Har. Not a ilep : I fhall have buftnefs for you. 
ril fee by what law thefe people make a pnblick ica* ~ 
dezvous of my fon's chambers. 

Sir Av. Your fon's chambers. Sir Harry ! 

y. pBD. That they were his, ^ii/i^r— that they are 
his, n€gatMr*^ioT the time that they were lent for is 
expired.— frj-o, they were his, but are not. 

What's this? 



L. Lucy, 1 
L. Gra. J 



Sir Har. Were his, but are not !•——* What, have 
you fold-theie too, Harry? 

Wild. 'Twill out. 

Sir Har. Speak, Sir; why don't yon fpeah ? are 
not thefe your chambers f 
' Wild. No, Sir. 

Sir a v. IVi^X 
> L. Lucy. His, indeed! 

L. Gra. What do you think. Sir Harry, I ihou'd 
do in your fon's chambers? 

L. Lucy. Or what do you fee here like the apart- 
ment of a beau— but i a(k pardon : your fon is a 
lawyer. 

Omnes. a lawyer ! Ha, ha, hal 

L. Gra. In (hort. Sir Harry, your fon u as great 
a rake as any in town. 

Y. t'ED. And as ignorant as any at the unive rfity. 

L. Lucy. Ay, or as one half of his brother 
TempJars. 
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Sir a v. And as -great a rogue^ Vm afraid, as the 
other half. 

Sir Har. He ihall be as great a beggar then as 
ihofe that are honeft. 

Wild. That, Sir, an honeft captain of itty ac- 
quaintance will prevent ; ^or as they were my lock^ 
that were broke open, he has given up thofe articles 
yoa were pleafed to enter into, to me and my ufe. 
For which I am to thank the honeft counfellor Ratf- 
bane; into whofe poffeffion you have given a bond of 
annuity of five hundred pounds a year. 

Sir Har. Cheated! abus'd ! dog! villain— ha! 
ril fee whether I am able to receiver it 

[Searches Pincet's pockets, throws out 
fe'veral papers, and pulls his ivig off. 

Wild. It*s beyond your fearch, I a/Ture you. 

Pin. Help! murder! 

Ver. Nay, Sir Harry ! 

Sir. Har. Dog ! rafcal ! — I'll be revenged on you 
all . 

SCENE XXL 

9ir AVARICE, Toung PEDANT, Lady LUCY, 
Lady GRAVELY, WILDING, VEROMIL, 
VALENTINE, BELLARIA, CLARISSA, 
and PINCET. 



pers 



Ver. [taking up a letter,'] Here's one of your pa- 
^jrs, Sir — [Jlarts] Gilbert, my father's fervant !— • 
[looking on the letter] by heav'ns ! my brother's hand 
too — then my curiofity is pardonable. [Reads />. 

Pin. Heaven I fee.is juft. 

Ver. Prodigious ! Gentlemen, I beg that man 

jnay be fecur'd. '' 

Wild. He is my fervant. Sir. 

Ver. He formerly was my father's — This letter 
here, which is from my brother to him, will inform 
you farther. 



M 5 ^.v-^^v-t.^- 
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** Gilbert, 
** I received yours, and fhou'd have paid you your 
^* half year's annnity long fince, but I have had ur- 
•* gent occafions for my money. — You fay it is hard 
*• to be reduced to your primitive degree, when you 
*• have ventured your foul to raife yourfelf to a 
•* higher; and a little after have the impudence to 
•• threaten to difcover— difcover if you dare — yoa 
** will then find you have ventured your body too; 
•• and that perjury will entitle you to the fame re< 
•* ward, as you audacioufly fay forgery will me 
** expert to hear no more from me. You may dif- 
** cover if you pleafe, but you fhall find I will not 
•* fpare that money which )our roguery has affilled 
*• me in getting, to have the life of him who is the 
** caufc of my lofing it. J. Vbromil." 

Pin. If there yet want a ftronger confirmation-— 
K Sir, the wretch whom the hopes of riches have 
betrayM to be a villain, will openly atteft the difco- 
vcry, and by a fecond appearance in a publick court, 
rellcre the lawful heir what my firft coming there has 
robbed him of. 

Bel. Is this poffible ? 

Ver. Yes, my fweet 1 am now again that 

Veromil, to whom you firil were promised, and from 
whofe breaft nothing can tear you more. Sir Avarice, 
you may be at eafe ; for it is now in my power to 
gfier up a better fortune to this lady's merit, th^n any 
of her pretenders. 

Bel. No fortune can ever add to my love for yoa 
nor lofs diminiih it. 

Sir Av. What is the meaning of this ? 

Ver. That fortune, Sir, which recommended/me 
to this lady's father, aiid which by forgery and per- 
jury I was deprived cf, ray happy liars now promife 
to rqftcre me. 

Pije. You not doubt your fuccefs. The other 
evidence to the deed has been touched with the fame 
fcruplesof confcience, and will be very ready on an 
afTur'd pardon to recant. 

Wild. 
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Wild. Dear Veromil, let rae embrace thee. lam 
icartily glad I have been inftrumental in the procuring 
^our happinefs ; and tho' it is with my miflrefs, 1 wife 
l?ou joy fmcerely. 

Ver Wilding I thank you; and in return, I wifh ^ 
^on may be reftor'd intq your father's favour. 

Wild. I make peace with fword in hand, and 
queftion not but to brin^ the old gentleman to reafon. 

Bel. There yet remains a quarrel in the company, 

which I would reconcile ClarifTa, I think 1 read 

forgivenefs in your face ; and I am fure penitence is 
very plain in Valentine's. 

Val. I am too much a criminal to hope for par- 
don. Yet if my fault may be atoned for, 1 will 
employ my utmoft care to do it. Cou'd I think the 
acquifition of fortune any recommendation, Sir Avarice . 
has obliged himfelf to pay me ieven thoufand pounds 
on this lady's marriage. 

Sir Av. The conditions are not fulfilled, Sir> 
and- 

VaL. Not Mil fheis married, Sir. As you have 
not been pleafed to mention to whom, Veromil will 
filj the place as well as any other. 

Sir Av. Sir! 

Val. Sir, what you have agreed to give is but my 
own ; your conditions of delivering it are as fcanda- 
lous as your retaining it: fo you may make a budle, 
and lofe as much reputation as you pleafe ; but the 
money you will be obliged to pay, 

Sir Av, And pray. Sir, why did you iavite all this 
company hither? 

Val. How fome of it came here, I know no more 
than you do. 

L. Gra. I can only account for myfelf and lifter. 

L. Lucy. Ay, my fifter and I came together. 

Wild. Mine is along llory ; but I will divert yoa 
all with it fome other time. 

Pin. May I then hope your pardon ? 

Ver. l^ekrvc it, and I will try tq get his majeftyV, 
for you, which will do you moft fervice* 

M 6 '^i^^'^^ 
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SCENE the lafi. 

To them, a SERVANT. 

Serv. An't pleafe your honour, your honour*s bro- 
ther, Mr. Pedant, isjuft come to town, and isat home 
now with Sir Harry Wilding. 

5iR Av. Then all my hopes are fruftrated. Get 
chairs to the door. 

Ver. This is lucky news indeed! and may be (o 
for you too, Wilding : for Sir Harry is too good- 
humour'd a man to be an exception to the nniverfal 
fatisfadlion of a company. I hope this lady will pre- 
vent the uneafinefs of another \To Clarifla. 

Val. This generofity ftabs me to the foul — Oh \ 
my Veromil I my friend! let this embrate teftify ray 
repentcnce. 

Ver. And bury what is paft. 

Val. Generous, noble foul \ 

Ver. Madam, give me leave to join your hands* 

Bel. Nay, fmce I have been the unfortunate caufe 
of feparating them, I muft aflift. 

Cla. I know not whether the world will pardon 
my forgiving you but 

Val. Oh ! fay no more, left I am loft in too ex- 
ceflive joy. 

L. Lucy. Indeed I think fiie need not. 

L. Gr A. [9"<? Wild.] Your excufes to me are vain. 
We have both difcover'd you to be a villain. I have 
feen the aflignation you made my fitter, and (he has 
*feen mine : fo you may be aiTured we will neither of 
us fpeak to you more. 

Wild. I hope to give you fubftantial reafons for 
my conduct ; at leaftmy fecrecy you may be aflurcd of. 

Sir Av. Come, gentlemen and ladies, we will now 
adjourn, if you pleafe, to my houfe ; where. Sir, \to 
Ver.] if my brother and you agree (as certainly yoii 
will, if you prove your title to your father's ellate) I 
have nothing to fay againft your match. , 

y. Ped. Nor againifc my returning to the univcr- 
iixy, I hope. 

Yer 
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Ver. Sir Avarice^ I wait on yoa ; and before the 
conclufion of this evenings I hopfe yott mill not have 
a difcontented mind in your houfe. Come, my dear 
Bellaria ; after fo many tempefls, our fortune once 
more pots on a (erene^ ^rpe£l ; once more we have 
that happinefs in view, which crowns the fucceis of 
virtue, conftancy and love. 

All love, as folly, libertines. difclaim; 
And children call their folly by its name. 
Thofe jays which from its purefl: fountains flow>» 
No boy, no fool, no libertine can know : 
Heav'n meant fo bleil, fo exqu^fite a fate> 
But to' reward the virtuous and tKe greats 



...-. S. •.-■..\ . .V 



tpl. 



joyi tuarms i 

zs Sir Ban/, • 1 

./ Lari/f t 



EPILOGUE. 

Written by a Friend, and ^kenby Mrs. Qiffakd; 

CRITICKS^ no douhtyou thint I come to pray 
Tour pardon^ for this foolijh^ *uirtmous play, 
As Papifts, by a Joint Jo authors praQiJe, 
To get their crimes aten dfor, hy au^aSrefs, 
Our author too fwou'dfain have brought me to it ; 
But faith f I come to iegjou*d damn the poet. 

What did the duUard mean by flopping Jhort^ 
And bringing in a bujhand tofpoiljport T 
No/ooner am I in nvf lover* s arms, 

But ■■ p op- my hujhand all our joys alarms ! 

^ Madam ^ to fave your virtue, cries Sir Bard, 

J twas obliged tofavs my virtue / 

A vjoman is her ovjn fujfficient guard. 

For, fpight of all the ftrength vihickmen rely in. 

We very rarely fall — ^^vjithout complying. 

Some modern bards, to pla/e you better JkilPd, 
Had, viithout fcruple, the vibole thing fulfilV d j 
Had/ent us (ff together^ and left you in 
A fad/ufpence, to guefs vjhat vie vjere doing ; 
Then fans had hid the virtuous ladies faces. 
And cuckolds hats had Jhelter* d their grimaces. 
But ours,forfooth, vuill argue that the ft age 
Was meant i* improve, and not debauch the age, 
PJhavj ! to ifnprove i^-'-^the ftage voasfirft defgn^d^ 
Such as they are, to reprefent mankind, 
Aftdyjince a poet ought to copy nature, 
A cucknldy Jure, voere not Jo ftrange a creature, . 

Well, t bo* our poet* s very modeft mufe, 
Cou*d to my ivifo, Jo /mall a thing refufe, 
Criticks^ to damn him, fur e, v}ill be fo civi l ■ 
That^s ne\'r refus*d by criticks or the deviL 
But Jhoud ^'A)e bcth ad parts fo very ftrange, 
Andy tho" I tijh, Jboi^d you r fufe revenge". 
Oh ! may t hi.^ curje alone attend your lives I 
May )e ha^'ji: all Bellaria's toy cur wives / 



Sung by Mifs Thornowets, in the Second ~A£tt 

I. 

LIKE the whig and the tory. 
Are prude and coquette ; 
From love thefe feck glory. 

As thofe do from ftate. 
No prude or coquette 

My vows fhall attend. 
No tory I'll get, 

No whig for a friend, 

11. 

The man who by reafon 

His life doth fopport. 
Ne'er rifes to treafon. 

Ne'er- finks to a court> 
By virtue, not party, 

Does aflions commend ; 
My foul (hall be hearty 

Towards fuch a friend.. 

m. 

The woman who prizes 

No fool's empty praife ; 
Who cenfure defpifes. 

Yet virtue obeys ; 
With innocence airy. 

With gaiety wife» 
In every thing wary, 

Jn nothing precife : 

IV. 

When truth (he difcovers. 

She ceafes difdain ; 
Nor hunts after lovers. 

To give only pain. 
So lovely a creature 

To worlds I'd prefer ; 
Of bo;intiful Nature 

Afk nothing but her. 



Suns m the Third Aa^ by the fame Perfofh 



T. 



VAIN, Belinda,, are your wilet. 
Vain are all your artful fmiles. 
While, like a bully, you invite, 
And then decline th' approaching £ght. 

II. 

Various are the little arts. 
Which you ufe to conquer hearts ; 
By empty threats he wou'd afFright^ , 
And. you». by empty hopes delight*. 

m. 

Cowards may by him be brav'd t 
Fops may be by you enflavM ; 
Men wou*d he vanquilh, or you bind«. 
He muH be brAve, and you be kind*. 
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AUTHOR'S FARCE; 

WITH A 

PUPPET-SHOW, 

CALL'D THE 

PLEASURES of the TOWN. 

Pirft afted at the Hay-Market in 1729, and re^ 
vived fome years after at Drury-Lane, when 
it was revifedy and greatly altered by the Au- 
thor , as now printed. 



-Quis iniquae 



Tarn patiens urbis^ tarn, ferreusi ut teneat fe ? 

JuY. Sat; L 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by. Mr. JONES. 



> long the Tragick Mu/e butb ww^d the ft age ^ 
nd fright tnul ^wives and children nnith her rage, 
ng Dranucanfir roars^ Parthenope nveefs, 
every lady cries ^ and critick fteeps* 
ghoftsy rapes y murders, tender hearts they iveund, 
f, like thundery terrify *with found. 
theftiiWd aSlrefs to her ^weeping eyeSf 
artful ftghy the handkerchief applies y 
iriev^d each fympathi%ing nymph appears! 
ox and gallery both melt in tears* 
vhen in armour of Corinthian hrafs^ 
k aSor flares you in the face y 
ries aloud nuith emphafis that*s fit^ on 
y^ freedom, liberty and Briton ; 
frowningy gaping for applaufe heftandsf 
generous Briton can refufe his hands f 
he tame animals defign^d for ft^o'Wy 
we your cues tq clap, as they to bonv f 
t to commend y your judgments have noflfare^ 
znceyou guefs aright, by chance you err* 

handkerchiefs and Britain laid afide, 
he *we mean to laugh, and not to chide. 



PROLOGUE. 

In days ofyert njohen fools nittn held infajhiim^ 
Tbo* noiv, alas / all hanifi?* d from 4hi nafion, 
A merry j eft er had reformed his lordy 
Who wQOu' d hanfefcorn^ d thefterner Stoick*s itwd* 

Bred in Democritus his laughing fchools ^ 
Our author fiies fad Heraclitus* rules : 
No tearsy no terror plead in his behalf i 
The aim of Farce is Imt to make you laughs 
Beneath the tragick or the comick nami. 
Farces and fupfet^Jhows ne^er mifs of fame ^ 
Since then, in horro'w'd drefsy they^ije fttas^d thi ^«w% 
Condemn them not, appearing in tbtir 9wn* 



Smiles tve expeSfrom the good-naiur^ fm» \ 
As ye are done hy, ye Malicious, do | 
And kindly laugh ai him, who laughs at ycth 
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Perfons in the Farce. 
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AUTHOR'S FARCE. 

ACT L SCENE I. 

Luckless*/ Room in Mrs, Moneywood*/ Houfe. 

Mrs. MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT, 
. • LUCKLESS. . • 

MONEYWOOD. 

NEVER tell ine, Mr. Lucklefs, of your play, 
and your play. I tell you, I muft be paid. I 
would no more depend on a benefit-night of 
an una&ed play, than I would on a benefit- ticket in 
an undrawn lottery Cou*d I have guefs'd that I had 
a poet in my houfe ! Cou'd I have look'd for a poet 
under lac'd clothes ! 

Luck. Why not? lince you may often find po^ 
vcrty under them : nay, they are commonly the figns 
of it. And therefore, \yhy may not a poet be feen in 
them as well as a courtier I 

Money. Do you make a j eft of my misfortune, 
Sir^ 

Luck. Rather my misfortune. I am fure I have a 
better title to poverty than you ; for notwithftanding 
the handfome figure I make, unlefs you are fo good 
t6 invite me, I am afraid I (hall fcarce prevail on my 
ibmach to dine to-day. 

Money. O never fear that: you will never want 
a dinner till you have dined at all the eating-houfes 
round.— No one fhuts their doors againft you the 
firft time; and I think yoa are lb kind, feldom to 
to trouble them a Iccond. 
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Luck. No.— ^And if you will give me leave to 
walk out of your doors, the Devil take me if ever I 
come into 'em again. 

Money. Pay me. Sir, what you owe me, and walk 
away whenever you pleafe. 

Luck. With all my heart, Madam; get met 
pen and ink, and ril give fou my note Soe it im- 
mediately. 

Money. Your note! who will difcoant it ? Not 
your bookfeller ; for he has as many of your notes, 
as he has of your works y both good laAing ware, and 
which are never likely to gp out of his ihop, and his 
fcrutore. 

Hail.- Nay » but Madam, 'tit barbarous to infolt 
him in this manner. 

MoN^y. No boubt you'll take his part. Pray, get 
you about your buiuiefs« I fuppofe he intends to pay 
me, by ruining you. Get you in this inflant ; and 
remember if ever 1 fee you with him again» I'll turn 
you out of doors« * 

S C E N E ir. 
LUCKLESS, Mrs. MONEYWOOD. 

Luck. Difcharge all your ill-nature on me^ Ma- 
dam, but fpare poor Mifs Harriot. 

Money. Ohl then it is plain. I have fulpedled 
your familiarity a long while. You are a bafe man. 
Is it not enough to (lay three months in my hoofs 
without paying me a farthing, but you muft ruin mj 
child ? 

Luck. I love her as my foul. Had I the worli 
I'd give it her all. 

Money. But as you happen to have nothing in the 
world, I defire you wou'd have nothing to fay to her. 
I fuppofe you wou'd have fettled all your cailles in 
the air. Oh ! I wiih you had liv'd in one of them, 
inftead of my houfe. Well, 1 am refolv'd, when you 
are gone away (which I heartily hope will be very 
foon) I'll hang over my door in great red letters, 
•* No Lodgings for Poets."-— —Sure never was fucli 
a gueft as you have been. My floor is all fpoil'd with 

ink* 
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hik» my windo«^ with verfes, and my door has been 
almoft beat down with duns. 

Lt7CK. Would your houfe had been beaten down, 
«nd every thing^ but my dear Harriot crufh'd under it. 

Money. Sir, Sir — — 

Luck. Madam, Madam ! I will attack you at your 
^Wn weapons ) { will pay yon in your own coin. 

MoR€Y. I wiih you'd pav me in any coin. Sir. 

Luck. Look ytf. Madam f i'll do as much as a rea- 

fonable woman can require ; I'll (hew you all I have ; 

«nd give you all I have too, if you plcafe to accept it* 

[T'urfts his pockets injide out. 

Monet* I will not be us'd in this manner. No, 
Sir, I will be paid if there be any fuch thing as law. 

Luck. By what law you will put money into my 
pocket, I know not ; for I never heard of any one 
who got money by the law, but the lawyers. I hav6 
told yon already, and I tell you again, that the firft 
money I get (hall be yours ; and I have great expec- 
tations from my play. In. the mean time, your (lay- 
ing here can be of no (crvice, and you may poflibly 
tove fome fin« thoughts out of my head. I wou'd 
write a love-fcene, and your daughter wou'd be more ^ 
proper company, on that occadon, than you. 

Money. Yon wou'd a^ a loVe-fcene, I believe ; 
bat I (hall prevent you ; for I intend to difpofe of 
fluyfelf before nty daughter. 

Luck. Difpofe of yourfelfl 

Money. Yes, Sir, difpofe of myfelf— 'Tis very 
well known, that I have had very eood offers fince 
my laft dear hu(band died. I might hare had an ac« 
lomcy ef New-Inn, or Mr. Firi-pot the exciseman r 
yes, I had tay choice of two parfbns, or a doctor of 
phyfick ^ and yet I flighted them all ;. yes, I flighted 
them for— for— for you. 

Luck, For me ! 

Money. Yes, you have feen too vifible marks of 
my paflion ; too vifible for my reputation. [SobUng^ 

LvFCi:* I have heard very loud tokens of yonr paf* 
fion ; bat I rather took itior'tke paffion of anger tbaiv 
of love. - • .i! -Ti : ' .'.;. 

VA.U N \^Q^«v 
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Money. O ! It was love indeed. Nothing but 
love, upon my foul. 

LvCK. The Devil ! This way of dunning is worft 
than the other. • 

Money. If thou canft not pay me in money, let 

me have it in love If I break through the mo- 

defty of my fex let my paffion excufe it. ■ 

I know the world will call it an impudent adion ; 
but if you will let me referve all I have to myfclff I 
will make my felf yours for ever. 

Luck. Toll, loll, loll ! 

Money. And is this the manner you receive my 
declaration, you poor beggarly fellow ? You fhall re- 
pent this ; remember you (hall repent it, remember 
that. I'll fhew you the revenge of an injur'd woman. 

Luck. I ihall never repent any thing that rids me 
of you, I am fure. 

I SCENE III. 
LUCKLESS, HARRIOT, 

Luck, Dear Harriot I 

Har. I have waited an opportusi ty to return to 
you. 

Luck. Oh ! my dear, I am foiick. 

Har. What's the matter ? ' 

Luck. Oh! your niothelh ! your mother! 

Har. What has fhebeen fcolding ever fince ? 

LuckI Worfe ! worfe! 

Har. Heav'n forbid, (he (hould threaten to go t<J 
law with you; ! 

Luck; Oh, worfe t worfe ! fhc threatens to go to 
thurch with me. • She has fhftde me a generous' offer, 
ihat ifl will but marry her, (he will ftjffei* me to fettle 
all (he has upon her. 

Har. Generous creature ! Sure yoti will iK>t refill 
the pitopofal. 

. LvoK. Hum ! what would you advife me to ? 
-Har. Oh, take her, tajtteber, by all means;' you 
will. bo ^he prettieilr, fine(l,>«iivetieft; fweeteft tuyiflr-^ 
Auk I what a delicate di(h of matrimony yon^' wiU 
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make ? licr age with you.r youth, her avarice with 
your extravagance, and her fcdlding with your poetry. 

hxjcK. Nay, bo^t laiii fcrious, and I defire you 
wou'd be fo. You know my unhappy circumdances, 
auid your mother's wealth. It would be at leafl a 
prudent match. 

Har. Oh! extremely prudent, ha, ha, ha! the 
woHd will fay. Lard! who could have thought Mr. 
Lucklefs had had fo much prudence; This one a^ion 
will overbalance all the follies of vour life. 

Luck. Faith, I think it will! out, dear Harriot^ 
hoW can I think of lofing you for ever ? And yet, 
as our affairs Hand, I fee no peflibility of our being 
liappy together. It will be fome pleafure too, that 
I may have it in my power to ferve you. Believe me 
it is with the utmoftreludance I think of parting with 
you. For if it was in my power to have you — 

H A R . Oh, I am very much obligM to you— -I be- 
lieve you- Yes, you need not fwcar, I believe you. 

Luck. Andean you as eafily confult prudence, and 
part with me ? for 1 wou'd not buy my own happinefs 
at the price of yours. • 

Har. 1 thank you. Sir— —Part with you— into- 
lerable vanity ! 

Luck. Then I amrefolv'd ; and fo, my good land- 
lady, have at you. 

' Har. Stay Sir, let me acquaint you with one 
(hing ; you are a villain ! and dont think I am vex'd 
at any thing, but that I ihould have been fufch a fool, 
as ever to have had a good opinion of ypu. [Crying. 

Luck. Ha, ha, ha! caught by Jupiter! And did 
my dear Harriot think mc in earned ? 

Ha*. And was you not in earned? 

Luck. What, to part with thee? a pretty woman 
will be fooner in earned to part with her beauty, or 
a great man with his power. 

Har. I wi(h I were affur'd of the fiacerity of 
your love. 



N 2 AIR^ 
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A I *• Buitir^J Peafi. 

Luck. Does my deareft Harriot aik 

What for love I woa'd purfae ? 
Wou'd yoa charmer, knew what talk 
I wou'd undertake for you ? 

Aik the bold ambitious, what 
H^ for honours wouM. atchieve ? 

Or the gay voluptuous, that 
Which he'd not for jpleafuxe give ? 

Aik the mifer what he'd do» 

To amafs exceffive gain ? 
Or the faint what he'd purfue. 

His wi&'d Heav'n to obtain ? 

Thefe I wou'd «tteiript> and note : 
For Oh. ! my Harriot is to me» 

All ambition, pleafnre, ftore. 
Or what Heav'n itfelf can b« i . 

Har. Wou'd roy deareft lucklefs know. 
What his conftant Harriot can 
Her tender love and faith to ihow^ 
For her dear, her only man,. 

A(k the vain coquette, what (he 

For men's adoration wou'd; 
Or from cenfure to be free, 

Aik the vile cenforious prude* 

In a coach and ilx to ride. 

What the mercenary jade, ^ 

Or t^e widow to be bride 

To a briik broad-fhoulder'd blade. 

All thefe I wou'd attempt for thec^ 

CouM 1 but thy paifion fix ; 
TKy will, ray fole commander be. 

And thy arms my coach and fix. 

Money. [i»ithin\ Harriot, Harriot. 
Ha a. Hear the dreadful fummons, adieu. I will 
dike the firft oppoTtutiVty of Ce«Lug yo^ again* 
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Luck. Adieu, my pretty ckanser; go thy ways 
for the firft of thy fex. 

S C E N E IV. 
LUCKLESS, JACK. 

Luck. So ! what news bring you ? 

Jack. An't pleafc ybur honour, I ha?c been af 
my lord's, and his lordfhip thanks you for the favour 
you have offer'd of reading your play to him ; but 
he has fuch a prodigious deal of buiinefs, he begs to 
be excus'd. 1 have been with Mr. Keyber too : he 
made me no anfwer at alK Mr. Book weight will be 
here immediately. 

Luck. Jack.^ 

Jack. Sir. 

Luck. Fetch my other hat hither. Carry it to the 
pawnbroker's. ^ 

Jack. To your honour's own pawnbroker ? 

Luck. A y - And in thy way home call at the 
cook's ihopi' So, one way or other I fii\d my head 
maft always provide for my belly. 

SCENR V. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE. 

Luck . I am fnrprized ! dear Witmore ! 

Wit; Dear Harry. 
^ Luck. This is kind, indeed ; but I do liot more 
wonder at finding a man in this age, who can be a. 
friend to adverfity, than that fortune fliould be fo 
much my friend, as to dire£i you to me ; for (he if 
a la^y I have not been much indebted t% lately. 

Wit. She who told me, I aiTure you, is one yon 
have been indebted to a lojng while. 

Luck. Whom do you mean ? 

Wit* One who complains of your unkiadneiTia 
not vifiting her ; Mrs. Lovewood. - 

Luck. Doft thou viiit there ftill, thea? 

Wit. ( throw an idle hour away there fometimes, 
When I am in an ill humour, I am fure of feeding it 
there widiaU the fcandalintowik \ i^ tkA\^wV\%\ci^ 
N J ^ 



iTO THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 

fo diligent in ]ookin|[ after girls with an uncrackM 
maidenhead, as (he m fearching out women with 
crack'd reputations. ' 

Luck. The much more infamous office of the two. 

Wit. Thou art ^11 a favourer of the women, I 
£nd. 

Luck. Ay, the women and the'mafes; the high 
Toads to beggary. 

Wit. What, art thou not cured of fcribling yet? 

Luck. No, fcribling is as impofiible to core as 
the gout. I 

Wit. And as furc a fign of poverty as the gout of 
riches. 'Sdeath ! in an age of learning and troe 
politenefs, where a man might fucceed by his merit, 
there would be fome encouragement, fiut now, whea 

?>arty and prejudice carry all before them ; when 
earning is decried, wit not underilOod, when the the- 
atres are puppet fhows and the comedi^is ballard- 
fingers : <vhen fools lead the town, wou'd a. man think 
to thrive by his wit ? if you muft write, write non- 
ienfe, write operas, write Hurlothrumbo's, fet^up a| 
oratory, and preach nonfenfe, and you maymeetwidi 
encouragement enough. Be profane, be fcurrilousj 
be immodeft; if you wou'd receive appKiufe» ddferve 
to receive fentence at the Old Bailey : and if yon wou'd 
ride in a coach, deferve to ride in a cart. 
Luck. You are warm,- my friend. 
Wit. It is becanfe I am your friend. I cannot 
bear to hear the man I love ridiculed by fools, by 
idiots.' To hear a fellow, who had he been bom 

a Chinefe, had flarv'd for want of genius to have 
been even the loweft mechanick, tofs up his empty 
noddle witk an afie^ed difdain of what he has not 
underftood ; and woman abufing what they have nei- 
ther feen nor read, from an unreafonable prejudice to 
an honeft fellow, whom they have not know. If 
thou wilt write againft aU thefe reafons, get a patron, 
be pimp to fome worthlefs man of quality, write pane- 

f tricks on him, flatter him with as many virtues as 
e has vices. Then, perhaps^ you will engage- his 
lordfhip, his lordfhip engages the' town om your fide, 

•and 
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znd then write till your arms eke, fexife or nonfenfe, 
it will ail go down. 

Luck, thou art too fatirical on mankind. It is 
pofiible to thrive in the world by juilifiable means. 

Wit. Ay, juilifiable, and fotliuey are jnftifiable by 
caftom. What does the foldier or phyfician thrive 
by^ but flaughter ? .the lawyer, but by quarrels ? The 
courtier, but by taxes ^ the poet, but J>y flattery ? 
I know none that thrive by profiting mankind, but 
the hufbandman and the merchant: the on& gives you 
the fruit of your own foil, the other brings you thofe 
from abroad ; and yet thefe are rcprefented as mean 
and mechanical, and the others as honourable and 
glorious. 

Luck. Well, but prithee leave railing, and tell 
xdc what you wou'd advife me to do. 

Wrr. Do ! why, thou art a vigorous young fellow, 
snd there are rich widows in town. 
Luck. But I am already engaged. 

Wit. Why don't you marry thenr— for I fup- 
pofeyon are not mad enough to have any engagement 
with a poor miflrefs. 

Luck;. Even 'fo, faith, and fo heartily that I wou'd 
not cbange her for the widow of a Crcefus, 

Wit. Now thou art Undone> indeed. Matrimony 
clenches ruin beyond retrieval. What unfortunate 
ftars wert thoa bom under I Was it not enough to 
follow thofe nine ragged jades the mufes, but you 
jnuft fallen on fome earth-born mi^efs as poor as 
them ? 

'Mar. Jan. [w///&iV] Order my chairmen to call 
on me at St. James's.— -No,^ let them ftay, 
. Wit; Heyday ! whom the Devil have w.e here ? 

LvcK. The young captain, iir; no ltf$ perfoa, I 
aflure you, 

SCENE VI. 

LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MARPLAY, junior. 

Mah, juB. Mr. LucklefS) I kifs your hand s 
Sir, I am your moft obedient humble fervant ; yoo 
fee, Mr. Lucklefs^ what poNVCt nou Vv)^ cr«tx ts^^« 
N 4 \^vw.^V 
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I attend your commands, the' feveral perfons of qui^ 
lity have flaid at court for me above this houv. 

LvcK. I am obliged to you— I have a tragedy 
for your houfe, Mr. Marplay. 

MAi.jun. Hal if you will fend it to me, I will . 
give you my opinion of it ; and if I can make any 
alterations in it that will be for its advantage^ I wiu^ 
do it freely. 

Wit, Alterations, fir ? 

Mar. jun. Yes, iir, alterations— —I will maiotaio 
it, let a play be never fo good» without alteration it 
will do nothing. 

Wit. Ytry odd, indeed. 

Mar. Jan. Did you ever write, fir ? 

Wit. No, fir, 1 thank Heav'n. . . 

Mar. jun. Oh T your humble fervant-^your very 
humble fervant, Sir. When you write yourfelf, 3^0 . 
will find the necefiity of aJterations. Why, Sir, wou'd. 
you g}sicfs that I had altered Shakefpear? 

Wit. Yes faith. Sir, no one iboner. 

Mar. jun. Alack-a-day! was you to fee the plm 
when they are brought to us, a parcel of crude, an£*. 
|;efted ftuff. We are the perfoas, fir, who lick them 
into form, that mould them into ihape— The poa ^ 
make the play indeed! the colour-man might bn ai 
well faid to make the picture, or the weaver the coat : , 
mv father and h Sir, are a cguylcof pSCtLcil Uylfiii ; 
when a play is brought os, we confider it at a taylor 
does his coat ; we cut it. Sir, .we cut it :. and let me 
tell you, we have the exafl meafure of the town ; we 
know how to fit their tafie. The poets, between yoa 
and me, are a pack of ignorant— —• 

Wit.' Hold, hold. Sir. This is not quite fa civil 
to Mr. Lucklefs ; befides, as I take it, vou have done 
the town the honour of writing yourfelf. > 

Mar. jun. Sir, you are a man offenfe, aad ex<< 
prefs yourielf well. I did, as yon fay, once make a; 
fmall fally into Parnafius, took a fort of flying leap! 
over Helicon ; but if ever they catch me there .aniii 
•^— Sir, the town have a prejudice to my faaujy; 
for if any play couM have made them aihamed to 
damn it, mine muft. U Y(«a all over (lot. It wott!d> 
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itfve made half a dozen novels : nor was it cram'd 
dth a pack of wit- traps, like Congrcve and Wy* 
"faerly, where every one knows when the joke was 
oming. I defy the iharpeil critick of them all to, have 
:nown when any jokes of mine were coming. The 
lialogue was plain, eafy, and naturkl, ai^d not one 
ingle joke in it from the beginning to the end : be-^ 
ides, Sir, there was one fcene of tender melancholy 
:onverfation, enough to have melted a heart of Hone^ 
ind yet they damn'd it ; andthey damned themfelves f 
br they fhail hare no more of mine* 

Wit. Take pity on the town, Sir* 

Mar. jttn. II No, Sir, no. TU wtite no more* 
No more ; unlefs 1 am fbrc'd to it. 

Luck. That's noeafy thing, Marplay. 

Mar. jun. Yes, Sir. Odes, Odes, a man maybe 
»bligM to write tho£s you know. 

W^*^* V W*>k*>^*« That's true indeed.. 

Luck. But about my tragedy, Mr. Marplay? 

Mar. jnn. I believe my father is at the play-houile t 
if yott pleafe we will read it now ; but I 91 aft call on, 
» ye«ng lady firft— — Hey ! who's there i Is my foot- 
tadn there ? Order my chair to the door— -Yous 
(cffvant, gentlemen— Ctfrc 'vien [.^^^ J^H^^i^t 

Wit. This is the moil iiniih'd gentleman I ever 
bw» and hath not, I dare fwear, his equal. 

Luck. If he has; here he comes. 

S C E fJ E VII. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, BOOKWIIGHT^ 

Luck. Mr. Bookweight, yourrery hnnable fervant* 

Book. I was told. Sir, that yoa had particular 
bttfiscifs with me^ 

LvcK. Tes, Mr. Bookweight; I have fomething 
to put into your hands. I have a play for you^ Mr, 
Bookweight. 

Book. U it accepted. Sir ? 

Luck. .Not yet. 
'. Book, Oh \ Sir,, when it is, it will be then time 
riMgh te talk about it. A play , liU a Ull, U oC \^<^ 

H 5 N-JkiC^ 
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value till it is accepted : nor indeed when it U, very 
often. Beiides, Sir, our playhoufes are grown fo 
plenty, and ear aftors fo fcarce, that really plays arc* 
become vtry bad commodities. But pray, Sir, do yoa 
offer it to the players or the patentees? 

Luck. Oh! to the players, certainly. 

Boos. You are in the right of that: but a play 
which will do on the ftage, will not always dp for us; 
there areyouradingplayb, and your reading plays. 

Wit. I do not underlland that diftindion. 

Book. Why, Sir, your adting play is entirely fuj)- 
ported by the merit of the ador ; in which cafe, it 
fignifies vtry little whether there be any fenfe in iter 
no. Now your reading play is of a different ftamp. 
and muft have wit and meaning in it. Thefe lat- 
ter I cdll your fubflantive, as being able to fappovt 
themfelves. The former are your adjedUve, as what 
require the buffoonry and geftures of an a£lor to be 
join'd with them,. to fhew their fignification. 

Wit. Very learnedly defined truly. 

Luck. Well, but Mr. Bockweight, will yon ad- 
vance fifty guineas on my play ? 

Book. Fifty guineas! Yes, Sir. You (hall have 
them with all my heart, if you will give me fecoHty 
for them. Fifty guineas for a play ? Sir, I woa'dnot 
^e fifty (hillings. 

Luck. S*death', Sir \ do ypa beat me down at thl» 
rate f ' ' 

Booic. No, nor fifty farthings Fifty guineas ! In- 
deed your name is w^l worth that. 

Luck. Jack! take this worthy geBtlcoiany and 
kick him down flairs. 

Book. Sir, I ihall make you repent this. 

JacKv Come, Sir, will you pleafe to broih i 

Book. Help 1 murder ! TU have th^ law of yoa. 
Sir. ' ' 

Lwck. Ha, ha, ha ^ 



SC3NE 
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SCENE vnr. 

LUCKLESS, WITMORE, Mrs. MONEY- 
WOOD. 

MoN EY . What noife is this ? It Is a very fine thing 
truly, Mr. Lucklefsy that you will make thefe uproars 
in my houfe. 

Luck. J£ you diflike it, it is in your power to 
4rown a much greater. Do you but fpeak, Madam^ 
and I am fure no one will be heard but yourfelf. 

Money. Very well, indeed! fine reflexions on my 
cha/rader! Sir, Sir; all the neighbours know that 1. 
have been as quiet a woman as ever liv'd in the 
parifh. I had no noifes in my houfjp till you camcs 
We were the family of love. But you have bcea 
a nuifance to the whole neighbourhood. While you 
had money,' my doors were thundered at every morn- 
ing at four and five by coachmen and chairAen v^A 
fince you have had none,'mv houfe has^ beeaiiie-Mr 
fiefi;'d.all day by creditors ;.4pd bailiff<; itheftfeheretk 
the fafcal your man ;" but 1 will pay the dog, I will • 

fcour him, Sii^-fca^ g^ad you arc 9 >«fit6efs^ hi3 

atiufes of m^. «. . 'i i. • y 

Wit. I am indeed, Madam» a witnefs how onioIUy ^ « 
he has abus'd yon. [Jack 'whifpers Lucklefs^ i 

JUuc^'> Witmore^ ezcufi; me a momfcnt. . .vi 

^; StfT^^NE. JX. .' '] ! \.r^ 
Mrs. MONEYWOOD, WITMORE. -''''\,^ 

MojiEY,. Y^ Sir;, and. Sir, a »a» that Iwis^iUvfer i 
ihewn one the colour of his money. . ^ , ^ . .« - . *i 1- 3 

Wit. Very hard, truly : how much may he be in 
your debt, pray? Begy|fe:ihjg5teD<ft-der*d me to pay 

rW*:?:vIcaiyi.(eri9^s,IaffHi:e:yoa^ .;;■ ./ .^t^oIvi 
MbNB\. .i^Pa.v^?i#?dt«9 iiWj1t^iSii^%.«rre is.; 
th?^t?ill as^^ejTcjtled it.tbis very,H\wiiiDgs.'l I.alwa)i5 
«*flgfe^??Jg?«5^« MC JLupklefa Jiad agrctt deal off 
' hdaeliy in nis prindptes ; a^^i iUHsmQ teimw^«4M%ri^ 
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nate : but I knew when he had money I fhould have it ; 
and what figniiies dunning a man, when he hath it 
not ? now that is a way with fome people, which I 
cott'd never come into. 

Wit. There, Madam, is your money. You may 
give Mr. Lucklefs the receipt. 

MoHSY. Sir I give you both a great many 
thanks. I am fare it is almod as charitable as if yoa 
gave it me ; for I am to make up a fum to-morrow- 
morning.' Well, if Mr. Lucklefs was but a little 
foberer, I fhould like him for a lodger exceedingly; 
for I muft fay, I think him a v6ry pleafant good- 
liVKnoiiar'4 man. 

S C E N E X. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MONEYWOOD* 
JuvcB. -Tiiofe are werdft I never heard but of thail 

fA0»Mr-. <H» ht^'htk ! ydu ta^fftis'd to be.m^fry,; 
hal,''lial .- •' >^-iJ -. ^^•'-■ -'^ '''\ 

'LubK.: Wllyi W^ii&ib^fr;tAioir]laft''the fkcalty op- 
pofite to that of a witch, and c^nft lay a t^ittpeft. I 
ihQfiMi.'W fMib'kive ioiagin'4 one man coa'd have 
Aoprta^^caimon-baH in^its full force, as her tongue. 

Money. Ha, hai ha I he is the deft company i&tte 
world, Sir, and fo full of hia^iuaUitpdes. 

WiT. Lucklefs, gocti stioj'row : 1 ttiall fee you /bon 
again. .I^I/IOMTiV/ ,GO:/.; V.i',:' 1/ . M 

Luck. Let it be foon^ I befeech vqq; for thou 
hiA'htott^ fl)cfttMi Intl^ this ^hboie. tint was fc^e 
ever in it before. .\-:!iJ.':. <•- :-'i • 

LUCKLESS. Air^^ MW^YW^OJk, JAQK^^l 

f^a^cbSi^^M 




hkm in9b Wkn^itii^^f^i we mav^j^io 2£ 
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Monet. Abufe me as you pleafe, Jo you pay mc. 
Sir- 

Luck. 'Sdeathy Madam, I will pay you. 

Money. Nay, Sir, I do not aik it before it is due*. 
I don't queftion your payment at all : if you was to 
ftav in my houfe this quarter of a year,, as I hope you 
will, I fhou'd not a(k you for a farthing. 

Lvct. Toll, loll, loll.— But I fhall have her begia 
with her paflion immediately; and I had rather be 
the objedt of her rage for a year, than of her love for 
iialf an hour. . . 

MoKEY. Btt why did you choofe to furprife me 
with my money f Why did yom not tell me you wou'^d 
pay me? 

Luck. Why, have I not told you \ 

Money. Yes, you told me of a play, and ftuff: 
but you never told me you wou'd order a gentleman ~ . 
to pay me.. A fweet, pretty good-humour'd gentle- 
man-he is, heav'n blefs him. Well, you 1^ aye comi- 
cal ways with you : but you have honefty at the bo^- . 
toiQ^^and Pm fure the gentleman himfelf will own I 
gave Jrou that charadber. 

I>ucK. Oh 11 fmeU you now •—You fee, Macjam, 
I am better than my word t6 youi did he pay it yoa 
in gold qr^liser ?. - 
. Money. AU. yurt gold. 

Luck, t jtjv^Ii^. jY^ft-.^e^kl of filver^ which he . 
bK|ug^t'9ic, wul^m'j *|wni ygu db* me.: the. favour ot 
ta3fcinj£lt in &tveif r t)^ will be of ufe to you in the 

stioptdA' :■' .'■/•■■■\. ": :\^ .. \ ■ 

Money. Any thiiig t6 obi%e you,,.SM? T 
Lu.CK.. Jack* .brin^ ofljt.thfc' great bag» iiumber 
Cfiie:' Pfeafe to tell the money, 'Madah), on that table* 
^MoNE}f ,^ It's cafy told :; heav^a knows thereof not 

fO WchW% ,, /,;.,.. '1.: ,"./ , . ^^ - 

^ .jACK^:-^l^if; tHf: bag; w' tsfifhy^ I cannot brinjf 

it lis ^- " ' ■' I I. ' . " .V * 

hvcK. Why 'Wn^ comp and help to- thrpft a 
heavier ta^aiit 

Money. What do you mean ? 

Luck\ Only topay yoii lAmy bed«cihiifiSM:T« 
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MoN^y. VillaiDy dog, I'll fwear a robbery^ and 
have you hang'd : rogues , villains ! 

Luck. Be as noify as you pleafe. ' [Shuts thi 
door,'] Jack call a coach ; and ci'ye hear, get up be- 
hind it and attend me. 



ACT II. SCENE J. 

The Playhouse, 

LUCKLESS, MARPLAY fcnior, MARPLAY 
junior. 

LUCKLESS {Reads.} 

« /qrA HEN hence my forrow, hence my ev*ry fear ; 
*• • Jj[ No matter where, fo we areblefs'd together. 
^* With thee, the barren rocks, where not one ftep j 
<< Of human race -lies printed in the fnow, 
" Look lovely as the unilin^ infant fpring.'* 

Mae. fen. AttghS will you pleafe to read that 
again, Sir. 

Luck. " Then hence jny forrow, hence my cv'ry 
" fear.'» ^ , 

Mar. fen. ** Then hence my forrow** — Hoiyror is 
a much better word^— And then in the fecond line— • 
" No matter where,* to we are blefs'd, together'*— r- 
Undoubtely; it (houM be. No . iiaatte;r where, fo 
fome^hi^re -tjre're together." Where is "the; que^on, 
/ome<where is the anfwer— »]^ad.oi^- Sir, ^^ 

Luck. " With thee^'^&C. 

Mar. fen. No, no,,;! cou'a. ^\^^ thofe lines, to. a . 
miich better idea. 

' \ *• With thee, 'the barrert blocks, wh^ri feOt.t b.it;. 

**. Of human facets painted pn the bai^« . % 
"- * * tVdli 'j^fefcn as^Covfent-Gardeh 'fn thiT fpring/' 

Luck. Green as Covent-Garden.! ._. -r ^. 
■Mar-, jttii. Y^s,* y*si e&Wht^Gard^en flR^^^ 
where they fell ereens, - . ." . "" 

Luck. .Montttous ! 

Mail. feJi. fi^Y,Svr^ttaJixku' • 
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Luck. ** Leandra! Oh, my Harmonio, I cou'd 

** hear thee ftill ; 
** The nightingale to thee fings out of tunCy 
** While on thy faithful breaft my head reclines, 
•* The downy pillow's hai-d ; while from thy lips 
*' I drink delicious draughts of nedtar down, 
•* Falernian wines feem bitter to my taftc.** 
Mar. jun. Here's meat, drink, iinging, andlodg* 
ing, egad. 
Luck. He anfwers. 
Mar. jun. But, Sir— — 
Lu.cK. ** Oh, let me pull thee, prefs thee to mjr 

«* heart, 
" Thou rifing fpring of everlafting fweets; 
** Take notice. Fortune, I forgive thee all, 
** Thou*ft made Leandra mine ; thou floo4 of joy 
•* Mix with my foul, and ruih thro* ey*ry vein." 
Mar fen: Thofe twolaft lines again, ifyoupleafc. 
Luck. «* Thou'ft made," &c. 

. Mar, jun, ** Thou flood of joy 

** Mix with my foul, and ruih thro* cvVy vein." 
Thofe are two excellent lines indeed : I never writ bet« 
ter myfelf : but, Sar— 

LuQK. '* Leandra's mine, go bid the tongue of fate 
** Pronounce another word of blifs like that ; 
'' Seaich thro' theeaftern mines and golden ihores^ 
. ** Where lavilh nature pours forth all her ftores ; 
** For to my lot cou'd all her treafures fall, 
•• I wou*d not' change Leandra for them all." • 
There ends a^ the &r!k, and fuch an a^ as I believe 
never was on this ftage yet. 

Mar. jun. Nor never will, I hope. 
Mar. fen. Pray,^ Sir^ let me look at one thing. 
'* Falernian wines feem bitter to my tjifte." 
Pray, Sir, what fort of wines may yoor Falernian be ? 
for I never heard of them before ; and I am 'fore, a^ 
I ke^p' the bed' coitipany, if there had been fuch' forts 
gf wines, .1 ihpuid have tailed them. Tokay I hav^ 
drank, and Lacrimas I have drank, but what your 
Falernian is, the devil take me if I can tell. - 

Mar. jun. I fancyi father, thefe wines grow ai^W 
top of Parnaflto. - 
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Luck. Do they fo, Mr. Pert; why then I fancy 
you have never tailed them. 

Mar. fcD. Suppofe you fhoii*d fay^ The wincs'^of 
Cape -are bitter to my tafte. 

Luck:. Sir, I cannot alter it. 

Mar* fen. Nor we cannot a^ it. It won't do. 
Sir, and fo you need give yourfelf no farther trouble 
about It. 

Luck. What particular fault do you £nd? 

Mar. jun. Sar, there is nothing that touches me, 
nothing that is coercive to my pamons. 

LucK' Fare you well, Sir : .may another play be 
coercive to your pafiions. 

SCENE II. 

MARPLAY fenior, MARFLAY jmiior. 

Mar. fen. Ha, ha, ^a ! 

Mar. jun. What do you think of the play > 

Mar. fen.j It may be a very good one, for ought 
I know: but I am refolv'd, iince the town will not 
receive any of mine, they (hall have n6ne from any 
other, ril keep them to their old diet. 

Mar. jun. But fuppofe they won't feed on't. 

Mar. fen. Then it fhall be cram'd down thei? 
throats. 

Mar. jun. I wifh, father, yon wouM leave me that 
art for a legacy, fince I am afraid I am. like to have 
no other from vou. 

Mar. fen. ^Tis buff, child, *tis buff true Co- 
rinthian brafs : and heav'n be prai»M, tho* I have 
giv*n thee no gold, 1 have giv'n thee enough of that, 
which is the better inheritance of the two: Gold thoa 
might'ft have fpent, but this if Sk. lafting eftate tiiat 
wiU ftick by fhee all thy life. 

Mar. jun. What fhall be done -with that farce 
which was damned laft night f 

Mar. fen. Giveitth^m again to-morrow. I have 

told fome perfons of quality |hat it is a good thine» 

and I am refblv'd not to be in the wrong.; let us iti 

which willbe weary firft, the town of dimmng, er 

H^e of being damn'd. 
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M^IL. i«P* t&at tkc town* I faf . 

'I4ar« f«8« That's a good boy ; and ia iay T : bat 
prithee, what did'fl thou do with the com«dy which I 
ggy« tbee t^Qthrr day» that I thought a good one f 

Mer. jun. Did as you order'd me, return'd it to 
t\u^ author, and told bim it wou'd not do. 

Ma a. ien. You did well, if thou writeft thyfel^ 
and that I know thou art very well qualified to do, it 
is thy intereft to keep back all other author's of any 
merit* and be as forward to advance thofe of none. 

Mat. jun. Bat I am alittle afraid of writing; for* 
my.writings, you know, have far*d but ill hitherto* • 

Mar. (en. That is becaufe thou haft a little mif- 
taken the method of writing. The art of writinp^ 
boy, is the art of dealing old plays,^ by changing the 
name of the play, and new ones, by changing the 
name of the author. 

Ma a. jun. If it w^ not for thefe curfed hifTes and 
catcalls 

Mar. kn, Haimlefs muAck, child, very haraalefa 
niuiick, and what, when one is but well feafon'd to 
it, has no efte^ at all : for my part, I have been us'd- 
to them* . 

Mar. Jan. . Ayy and I have been ns'd to them tooii 
for thsit mat^r, 

m«a. icM. Am flood them bravely too. Idte' 
y^iiag aOort are fond of aopUafe^ jbiit take my wonl * 
fop it, a clap is a mighty nlly, empty thin^, and doea 
no more good than a hits ; and therefore, if any mau 
lova hiffing, ha may have hit three ihiilings worth at 
me, whenever he pleafes. [ExmUm 

SCENE III. 
jtrtHtmm BOOKWEIGHT't H^u/t. 

,PASH, BLOTPAGE, QUIBBLE, wt/fb^^ : 

at /everal Taikf* 

Dash. Pox on't I'm as dull as an ox> tho' I have 
not a bit of one within me. I have not din'd theie 
two days, and yet my head is/as heavy as any alder« 
man'c or lord'j* I carry about mt ^^ii&^\i <iJl^^^ 
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elements ; my head is as heavy as water, my pockets 
are li|[ht as air, my appetite is as hot as fire» and my 
coat IS as dirty as earth. 

Blot. Lend me your Byfshe, Mr. Daih, I want a 
rhime for wind. 

Dash. Why there's blind, and kind, a;id behind, 
and find, and mind : it is of the ea^eft termination 
imaginable ; I have had it four times in a page. 

Blot. None of thofe Vords will do. 

Dash, Why then you may nieany that end in ord, 
or and, or end. I am never fo exa^, if the two laft 
letters are alike^ it will do vtty well. Read the verfe. 

Blot. ** Inconftant as the feas, or as the wind.*' 

Dash.' What wou'd yon cxprefs in the next line? 

Blot. Nay, that I don^ know, for the fenfe is 
out already. I would fay fomething about incon- 
ftancy. 

Dash. I can lend you a verfe, and it will do very 
well too. 

** Inconflancy will never haye an end/' 

End rhimes very well with Wind. 

Blot. It will do well enough for the middle of a 
poem. 

Dash. Ay, ay, any thing will do well enough for 
the middle of a poem. If you can but get twenty 
good lines to place at the beginning for a tafte, it will 
fell very well. 

QuiB. So that according to you, Mr. Dafh, a poet 
a£b pretty much on the fame principles with an oyiler- 
woman. 

Dash. Pox take your fimile, it has fet my chaps a 
watering : b^tcome, let us leave off* work for a while, 
and hear Mr. Quibble's fcng. 

QyiB.' My pipes are pure and clear, and my fto- 
mach is as hollow as any trumpet in Europe. 

Dash. Come, the fong.. 



%^^^. 
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« O N G. 

AIR, Yc Commons and Peers, 

How unhappy's the fate 

To live by one's pate. 
And be forc'd to write hackney for bread ^ 

An author's a joke. 

To all manner of folk, 
Wherever he pops up his head, his head. 
Wherever he pops up his head. 

Tho' he mount on that hack. 

Old Pegafus* back. 
And of Helicon drink till he boift. 

Yet a curfe of thofe dreams, 

Poetical dreams. 
They never can quench one's thirft, See. 

Ah ! how fhouM he fly 

On fancy fo high. 
When his' limbs are in durance and hold ? 

Or how fliou'd he charm^ 

With genius fo warm. 
When his poor naked body's a cold, &c* 

S C E N E IV. ' 

BOOKWEIGHT, DASH, QUIBBLE, BLOT- 
PAGE. 

Book. Fy upon it, gentlemen! what, not at your 
pens ? Do you conficfer Mr. Quibble, that it is a 
fortnight iince your Letter to a Friend in the Country 
was publifh'd ? Is it not high time for an anfwer to 
come out ? At this rate, before vour anfwer is printed* 
your letter will be forgot. I love to keep a contro* 
verfy up warm. I have had authors who have writ 
A pamphlet in the morning, anfwer'd it in the afteir* 
noon, and anfwer'd that again at night. 
. QuiB. Sir, I will be as expeditious as ^oflible; but 
it is harder to write on this fide the quemon, becaufo 
it is the wrong fide, % - 
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Book. Not a jot. So far on the contrary^ diat I 
have known fome authors choofe it as the propere^ 
to (hew their genius. But let me fee what you have 
produced, ' With all deference to what that very 
' learned and moft ingenious perfon, in his Letter to 
' a friend in the country, hat;h advanced.' Very 
well. Sir ; for beiides that it may fell more of the let* 
ter, all controveriial writers (hould begin with com- 
plimenting their adverfaries, as prize-fighters kifs be-' 
fore they engage. Let it be finilh'd with M fpeed» 
Well, Mr. DaSi, have you done that murder, yet ? 

Dash. Yes, Sir, the murder is done ; I am <mly 
about a few moral refledtions to place before it. 

Book. Very well : then let me have the ghod 
£ni(hed by this day fe'nnight. 

Dasm. What fort of a ghoft wonM yen have this I 
Sir, the laft was a pale one. 

Book. Then let this be a bloody one. Mr Quib- 
ble, you may lay by that life which you arc about ; 
for I hear the perfon is recovered : and write me out 
propofals for delivering five fheets of Mr. Bailey's 
Engliih dictionary every week, till the whole be 
finiihed* If you do not know the^ form, you may 
copy the propofals for printing Bailey's didfonary ia 
the fame manner. The fame words will do fo? both. 

Inter INDEX. 
So, Mr. Index, what news with yon ^ 

Indix. I have brought my Bill, Sir. 

Book. What's here ? For fitting the motto of Ri- 
fr^'. Nmeatis Amici toadocen pamphlets, at fixpence 
* -h, fix (hillings— —For Omnia vincit Amor, 

!Ci " cedamns Amori, fixpence— —For Difficile eft» 
Satyram non fcribere, fixpence— Hum ?• hum, hnml. 
^um total, for thirty-fix Latin mottos, eighteen 
ihilli^gs ; ditto Englim, one (hilling and nine pence ; 
ditto Greek, four, four (hillings. The Greek mot- 
to* are excefiively dear. 

Ind If yott have them cheaper at either of th^ 
liniverfities, I will give you mine for nothing. 

Book. Yon (hall have ybnr money immediately ; 
Mad pray remember tbatlrnxx^SiVLVi^ two Latin fo- 
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^tiQQs mottos and one Greek moral motto for 
pamphlets by to-morrow morning. 

QuTB. I want two Latin fentences, ^ir, one for 
page the fourth^ in the praife of loyal ty^ and another 
for page the tenth, in praife of liberty aad property. 

Dash. The ghoft wou'd become a motto very welly 
fTyoa wou'd beflow one on htm. 

tfoOK. Let me have them all. 

Ind. Sir, I fhall provide them. Be pleafecf tolook 
<m that. Sir, and print me five hundred propofals, and 
as many receipts. 

Book. * rropofals for printing by fabfcription a 
« new tranflation of Cicero. Of the nature of the 
« Gods, and his Tafculan Qtieftions, by JereB»y In* 
« dex, Efq;' I am forry you have undertaken this, for 
it-pvevents a defign of mine. 

Iiro. Indeed, Sir, it does not; for you fee all of 
the book that I ever intend to publifh. It is only a 
handfbme way of aiking one's friends for a guinea. 

Book. Then you have not tranflated a word of it, 
perhaps. 

Ind. Not a fingle fy liable. 

Book. Well, you fhall have your propofiils forth* 
with ; but I de^re you wou'd be a tittle more rea* 
fonable in your bills for the future, or I fhall deal 
with you no longer ; for I have a certain fellow of' 
a college, who o#ers to fumifh me with fecond-hand 
mottos out of the Speftator fbr two-pence each. 

Inp, Sir, I only defire to live by my goods, and 
I hope you will 4>e pfeafed to allow ^m^ di^rehctf' 
between a neat frefli piece piping hot out of the Claf- 
£cks, and old thread-bare, worn- out fhif, that has- 
paft thro' ev'ry pedant's mouth, and been ascommoa 
at the unlverfities as their whores, 

S C E N E r, 

BOOK WEIGHT, DASH, QUIBBLE^ BLOT- 
PAGE, SCARECHOW. 

Scars. Sir, Ilxafe brought you a libel againft the 
mlniftry. 
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Book. Sir, I ihall not take any thing againft them ; 
<^for I have two in the prefs already*. [JfiJe. 

Scare. Then, Sir, I have an apology in defence 
of them. 

Book. That I (hall not meddle with neither ; they 
don't fell fo well. 

Scare. I have a tranflation of Virgil's ^neid,'- 
with notes on it, if we can agree about the price. 
Book. Why, what price wou'd you have? 
Scare, you ihall read it firft, otherwife how will 
you know the value ? 

Book. No. no. Sir, I n^ver deal that wsLf : a poem 
it a poem, and a pamphlet a pamphlet with me. 
Give me a good handfome large volume, with a foil 
promifing title-page at the head of it, printed on a 
good paper and letter, the whole well bound and gilt, 
and ril warrant its felling-: — You have the common 
error of author's, who-thipk people buy books to 
read-^—No, no, books are only bought to furnifli 
libraries, as pictures and elaiTes, and bed$ and chairs 
arc for other rooms. Look-ye, Sir, I don't like your, 
title-page; however, to oblige a young beginner, I 
don't care if I do print it at my own expence. 
Scare. But pray. Sir, at whofe expence fhall I eat ? 
JBooK. At whofe? why at mine. Sir, at mine. I 
am as great a friend to learning, as the Dutch are to 
trade: no one can want bread with me who will earn 
it ; therefore. Sir, if you pleaff to take your feat at 
my table, here willlje every thing neceffary provided 
for you : good milk-porridge, very often twice a-day, 
which is good wholefome food, and .proper for flu- 
dents : a tranflator too is what I want at prefeiit ; my 
laH being in Newgate for {hop-lifting. The rogue 
had a tridc of trandating out ot the ihops as well as 
the languages. 

Scare. But Pam afraid I am not qualified for a 

trandator, for I underiland no language but my own. 

Book. What, and tranflate Virgil ? 

Scare. Alas! I tranflated him out of Dryden. 

Book. Lay by your hat. Sir, lay by your hat, and 

take your festt immediately. Not qualified 1 thou art 

as well vers d in thy trade, as if thou hadH labour'd 
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in my c^arret thefe ten years. Let metell yon, friend, 
you ygsfiTl have more occafion for invention than learn* 
mg here. You will ber obliged to tranflate books oiit 
of all languages, efpecially French, th^t were never 
jMinted in any language whatfoever. 

Scare. Your trade abounds in myfleries* 
• Book. The fludy of bookfelling is as .difficult as' 
the law ; and there are as many tritks in the one as 
the other. Sometimes we give a foreign name to 
our own. labours, and fometimes we put our names 
to the labours of others. Then as the lawyers have 
Jc^n-a*Nokes and Tom- a-S tiles, ib we have MeiTores 
MoQje near St. Paul's, and Smith near the Royal- 
Exchange. 

SCENE VL 
Tif tim, LUCmiJESS. 

LircK. Mr. Rookweight, your fervant; Who can 
form to himfelf an idea more amiable than of a man 
at the head of fo many patriots working for the be*, 
nefit of their country ? 

Book. Truly, Sir, I believe it is an idea more 
agreeable to yoii, than that of a gentleman in the 
Crown-Office paying thirty or forty guineas for abtfi^ 
ing an honed' tradefman. 

Luck. Plhaw ! that was only jocofely done, atid a 
man who lives by wit muft not be angry at a jeft. ' 

Book. Look ye. Sir, if you have a mind tp com- 
promiie thie matter, and have brought me any mo- 
nty 

l-ucit. Haft then been in thy trade fo long, and 
ralk of money to a modern auihor;? You mi^ht as 
well have tafkM Latin or Greek, to him. ' I h^vve 
brought you p^per. Sir. 

Book. That is 'not bringing me money, I bwh» 
Have you brought me an opera ? 

IjUCK. You may call it an opera if you will, but 
I call it a puppet-ihow. • 

Bo6k. A puppet-fhow!' 

Luck.. Ay, a puppet-fhow, and Is tllbc pla^M ihJk 
night at Drury-Lane pla^ houie* 
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Book. A pyppet-ftow i& a pfatyhoufe, 
LvcK. Ahy why, wliat kave been all die playhoofei 
a long whil« but puppec-fliows ? 

Book. Wky^ I doa't kaow \mt itmay fvcceed ; at 
ieaft if we can make o«t a tolerable good title-page : 
£o if you will walk in, if I can mans a bargain witk 
yoa I will : gentlenen, yon may go to dinner. 

SCENE VIL 
Eifter JACE-PUDDING, Drummer, Mai. 

JfacK-P. Tkit is to give notice to all genttellien, 
ies, and otbert, that at the Theatre-Royal ia 
Drury-Lane, this evening will be performed the whole 
puppet- fhow called The Pleafures of the Town ; in 
which will be ihewn the whole court of nonfeofe, 
with abundance of finging, dancing, and feveral other 
entertainments :•— — Alfo the comical and diverting 
liumours of Some-body and No-body : Punch ind 
lis wife Joan^ to be perform'd by figures ; fome of 
Ithem fix foot high. Cod fave (he Xring. 

[Drum ieat4. 

SCENE vm. 

WITMORB, 'witbafaper, »w^//i^ LDKCLESS. 

Wit. Oh 1 Lucklefsi I am overjoy'd to meet you; 
here, take this paper, and you will be difceuraged 
firoiii writing, I warrant you. 

Lucic. )^hatis it ?■ ' O h ! one of mf play-biUs* 

Wrr. One of thy play-bills ! 

Luck. Even fo— — I have taken the advice yon 
gave me this rnxurning. 

Wit. Explain. 

Luck, why, I had feme time ilnce ffiven this per* 
formance of mine to be rehearfed, and uie actors were 
All perfedt in their parts ; but we happened to differ 
about fome particulars, and I had a defign ta have 
^ven it over ; 'till having my play refus'd by Mar- 
play, I fent for the managers of the other honfe in a 
{lafiion, join*d liTue with them, and this ^fivy evening 
n U to be aftea'. 
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Wit. Well, I wifh you fuciceft. 
. Luck. Where are you goiiig? 

Wit. Any where buj to h^ar yoo damnM, which 
I muft, was 1 to go -to your pappet-fhow. 

LvcK. ImMie me in this trial t RAd I afare thee, 
if it be fuccefffttT, it fhall be the laft. 
' Wit. On that condition I will : but ftion'd the 
torrent run againft you, I Ihall be a fafhionsible frieod^' 
and hifs with the reft. 

Luck. No, a man who cou'd do founfafliionable 
and To generous a thing, as Mr. Witmore did this 

, . Wit.- Then I hope you will retfurii it, by never 
mentioning it to me more. I will now to the pit. 
Luck. And I behind the fcenes. 

/ ^S C E N E IX. 

LUCKLESS, HARRIOT. ' 

. Luck. Dear Harriot! 

Ha a. I was going to the playhoufe too loolcafte^ 
you*. I am frighten^ out of my wits ; t have left 
my mother at home with the ftrangeft fort of many 
who is inquiring after you: he has rais'd a mob be- 
fore the door by the oddity of his appearance ; l;^s 
drefs is like nothing I ever fa w, and he talks of kings, 
mad Banum, and the ftrangeft ftufF. 
* Luck. What the devil can he be? 

Hak. One of your old acquaintance, I fUppore»in 
di%ttife : one of his majefby's officers with his com- 
miffion in his pocket, I warrant him. 

LvCK.. Well, but have you your part perfeft ? 

Ha a. I had, unlefs this fellow hath frighten 'd it 
out of my head again : but I am afraid I fhall play 
it wretchedly. . 

Luck. Why fo ? 

Har. r ihall never have affurance enough to go 
thro* with it, efpecially if they fhou'd hifs me. 

Luck. O ! your maflc will keep you in countc- 
naifce, and as for hiffing you need not fear it. The 
audience are generally fo favourable to youn^be^ 
ginners: but hift, here is your moOxti, «cA.^^V^% 
. Vol. I. O Vlw. 
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feen us. Adieo, tdj dear, make what hafte yoo can 
to the plajhoufe. [£»/• 

S C E N k X. 
HARRIOT, "MONEYWOOD, 

Ha a. I wifli I coa*d avoid her, for I 'ibppole ive 
Ihall have an alaram. 

MoN. So, fOf very fine : always together, always 
cater-wanling. How like a hangdog he ftole ofF; and 
its well for him he. did, fiDrl mould have mng fuch 

a peal in his ears There's a friend of ,hb as my 

houfe wou'd be ¥ery glad of his company^ ahdd wifli 
it was in my power to bring them tosethen 

Har. You wou'd not furely beib t)arbaroiis. 

MoN. Barbarous, ugh ! You whinine puling fool: 
Huffy, you have not a drop of my blood m you. 
What you are in love, 1 fuppofe ? 

Har. If I was. Madam, it wouM be no crime. 

MoN. Yes, Madam, but it wou'd, and a folly too. 
No woman of fenfe was eVer in love with any thing 
but a man's pocket. What,. J fuppofe he has fill'd 
your head with a pack of romantick ftuJFof ftreams 
and dreams, and charms and arms. | know this is 
the fiufF they all run on with, and fo run into our 
debts, and run away with ourdaughters.— -Come, con- 
fefs, are not you two to live in a wildernefs together 
on love ? Ah ! thou fool ! thou will £nd he wul pay 
thee in love, juil as he has paid me in money. If 
thou wert refolv'd to go a begging, why did yon not 
follow the camp ? Tnere, indeed you might have 
carried a knapfack; but here you will have no knap- 
iack to carry. There, indeed, you might have had 
a chaacc of burying half a fcore hcibaads in a cam- 

Eaign ; whereas a poet is a long-liv*d animal : you 
ave but one chance of buryiag him, and that is 
Uarving him. 

Hap. Weill Madam, and I wou*d fooner ftarve 
with the man I U>ve, thao ride in a coach and dx 
with him I hate : and as for his pafiion, you will 
not make me fufped that, for he hath given me foch 
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MoN. Proofs! I ihall die. Has he given you prooft'^ 
of love ! --[ , / 'I ■ '. . 

Har. Alf that any niodeft woman can require. ' 

MoN* If he has given you all a jiiodeil woman can 
require, I am afraiA lie Wis givinyou more than i 
modc& woman Aou'd taker.Sepauie he has bean fo 
^obd a iodger, I (iippofel ^U have fome more of the 
f^ily to keep* It is probable I ihall live to fee half 
a dloscn grandfons ^jpifi^xp^ Qrub^reet. 

^:' monetvood; hArriot, jack. .. 

XjicML- iijil Mt4iuait the man whom you took for 
A bailifF, is certai^l^ fom^great man ; )ie has a yjifk. 
majAy jewels ^d other. fine things about him; he 
offer^me twenty g^ijaeas to (heyr Mia my. mailer, and ^ 
has J^9P awav. 19 f9McH ouHiey iupnong.the f halrm^, 
that .fop\e £^k9 bel^PjVQ. he inteyads to jftaqd member 

MON. Nay« thfja, l^aijiicfi^.jtf, U wortjiMX^^^^ 
into. So, d'jfe )iear,i firrah^ make as mttc|i hafte as 
yo;^,Gaj| Deforce, me, juxOii^Qx^ him ta part with no 
more money till I come. 

^Ajk* Sor now my mother is in purfpit of monejr, 
t fpf^y t^nrely go i« pnrfuit Q^Ffay lov«r 1 aj|d, I asA 
miAaken, good mamma, if e'en you wou'd iH>t tii^ok. 
that the better pnrfuit of the two. 

'. In ^nerous love tranfporting raptures He. 
^ Whif;h agei with all ita treafures cannot buy. 
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* act' III. ,SCENE h ' 

' Tif.P.LAjYirousi. ... 

Enter LUCKLESS as Maftet ofthi Sbow^ and 
MANAGER* 

LUCKLESS. 

IT'S very Airprizing, ttki ^t^r^I have been at all 
this expence and trouble iorftp^Cmginy things np 
inyourhoufe, you ihould defire ^e |;orecant ; and 
now too, when the fpedtators are all afficmb]ed, and 
will either have the fliow or their mqney. 

Man. Nay, Sir, I am very- ready to perform niy 
covenant with yon ; but I am told that fome of the 
players do not like their pslrts, aikd threaten to Itove 
the houfe : ibnie to the Hay-mttrket; fpnt^ to Goodr 
man's-Fields^ and Qthef s' tp 'iet tin twa or three more * 
new playhoufes in feveral'^ki^is^^ot the town. - 

Luck. I have quieted all tlfatr^nd believe- there 
is not one en|;ag'd iftv the performance, but who is now 
very well fatisiied. 

Man. Wcil-i Sir, then lb am I.: but pray what is . 
the defigh ot plot ? for I gpu'd make neither head 
nor tail bii^t^ . . * ' 

Luck. Why, Sir, the chief bufinefs is the ele^ion 
of an arch poet, or, as others call him^ a poet laureate 
to theeoddefs of Nonfenfe. I have intro'ducM, in- 
deed^ ^veral^hercharaders, not intirely neceflary 
to the main defign ; for I was afTurM by a very emi- 
nent critick, that in the way of writing, great latitude 
might beallow'd; and that a writer of puppet-fhows 
might take as much more liberty than a writer, of 
operas, as an opera- writer might be al low 'd beyond 
a writer of plays. As for the fcene, it lies on the 
other fide of the river Styx, and all the people in my 
play are dead. . ■ 

Man. I wi(h they may not be damn'd too, with 
^i my heart. 
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LvcK. Sir I depend much on the good-natare of 
the aadience ; hot they are impatient, Lhear them 
knock with their canes. Let us beeia immediately : 
I think We wiI^havi^ an ovenurfe piay'd on this oc*- 
' cafion. Mr. Seedd, have ybu not provided a new 
overture on this occaiioo ? 
S E ED o . I have compos'd one. 
Luck. -Then jJray let us hrave it. Come, Sir, be 
ple^'d CO ^t downby me, 

Gentlemen, the firft thing I prefent you with is 
Panthinello. 

[The curtain Jraivs, and iii/kovers Punch in a 
gtitU chair. 

TVl^CU/ngs. 
' A I R I. Whilft the town's brimfull of folfy.' 
Whilft the town's brlrttfull of faces. 
Flocking whilft we fee her afles 

Thick as grapes upon a bunch, 
Criticks, whiili von fmile on madne(s. 
And more ftupid, folemn fadnefs ; 
Bare you will not frown on Punch. 

Luck. The next is Punch's wife Joanw 
^ . Eater JOAN. 

Joan. What can ail my hufband ? he i« covtinually 
humming tunes, tho' hi» voice he only Ex Vb warble 
at Hoe's Norton, where the pigs would accompany 
it with organa. . J ^fis; in j^opes death, would have 
ftoppM his mouth at Jail,: But. he keeps his old har- 
monious humouar.even in]Ae!fhades. 

Punch. Be. not angry,. d^ar Joan; Orpheus ob- 
tained hia wife frona the (hades, by charming Pluto 
with kis muiick. 

JoAjr. Sirrah, firrah, (honld Pluto hear you fing, 
yon cott'd expert no lefs puniQiment than Tantalus 
has;^ nay, the wators would be brought above 

your mouth tor ftop it. 

Punch. Truly, Madam, I don't wiih the fame 
fnrcefs Orpheus met with; could I gain my own 
liberty, the devil'might have yo^m^-aWtK^jV^^tx., 
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AIR n. 

Joan Toan, Joan, has a tbundi'xiog tongae. 
And Joan, Joan» Joan, is a ]^d oi^e. 
How happy is lie. 
Who from wedlock is.^free : , j 
For who'd have, a wife tioiftoMipfe ? j,, 

OAN. Punch, Punch, Punch, 'J^r'ythice thin K oJfyonr 
hunch, " . 

Pr'ythee look on your great flrutting belly : 
Sirrali, if you dare 
War with me declare, 
V\l beat your fu guts to a ielly.\ 

[Tifej dance. 

AIR III. Bobbing Joan. 

PvN. Joan, yoa are the plague of my lift, : 

At rope wou'd be wekomcr than fuch a wife. 

Joan •. Poach, your merits had you.bnt (ha/'d, 

Ytior neck had beeii longer kyhalf a yard : 

Pun. Ugly witch, 

JoAK. Son of a bitch, ^ .. 

J9oT B • Wott'd'yon were hapg'd or drownM in a ditch. 

[Dance again^ 

Pim. Since we hate like people in vogue, 
jtet us call not bitch and rogue: 
Gentler titles let us ufe,^ 
^ Hate each ether, bat nOt abufe. 
Joan. Pretty dear I ' ^' * 

Pun. Ah! Ma Cheiel '- 

Both. Joy of my lifey and only care. 

, [Da9C$ 0ni txfmnt* 

Luck. Gej^tlemen, the mei^t is Charon and a poet ; 
they are difputing about an affair pretty common with 
poets-*-— goin g off without paying. . . 

Entir CHARON, and a POET. 
Char. Neveftellme, Sir> I expeft my fare. I 
wonder what trade thefe authojrs dxive in the other 
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world : I woald with a« gCKid a will fee a fdldier 
aboard my boat. A ucter'd red CO«t, and a tatterM 
black one, have bilk'd me fo often, that I am refolv'd 
Berer to take either of them up again*— —cinleis 1 ^m 
paid before-hand. 

Poc T. What a wretched thiitg it i^ t^ be-poor ? Mj 
body lay a fortnight in the other wbrlil before it was 
baned. And tbis.feil;^ has kept my fpirit a ^onth, 
fanning himfelf on the other fide of the river, becaufe 
my pockets were empty w Witt thon bs fo kind as to 
fliew me the way to the court of Nonfenfe ? 

Cha. Ha, ha! the court of Nonfenfe ? Why, pray^ 
Sir, what have you to do there? thefe rags look 
more like the drefs of one of Apollo's people, than of 
Nonfenfe*s. 

PoBT. Why, fellow, didft thou never carry rags to 
Nonfenfe ? 

Cha.' Troly, Sir, I cannot fay bat I have ; but it 
is along time ago, I aflurcyou. But if you are really 
-bound thither, and are a poet, as I prcfame from your 
outward appearance, you fhou'd have brought a cer- 
tificate fronthe godde&^s agent, l^r. What d'ye-call 
him, the gentleman*that writes odes fo finely I 
However,, that l.nvay not hear any aK>«e of your 
verfes on thi rivfer fide, VII e*ch carry you over on 
h^r account : /he pays for all he? iniblvant votaries. 
Look at the account. Sir* She is the beft deity to 
me in the ihade^. 

PoBT. Spirits imported for th« goddcfr 06 ^(an- 
fcnfe, '•:■ 

Fiv^ pec^e of great quality, 
Seven ordinary courtiers. 
Nineteen attorneys. 
Eleven counfellors. 

One hundred poets, players, doctors, and apothe- 
- ' 'cirifey, fellows of colleges, and members §if 
"the royal fodfery/ 
^ Lt^ck. Gentlemen, the wcxtis one of Charon's men 
with a prifoner. 

Cha, How now? 

O 4. ^KVU^ 
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Sail. We have cangkt him at laft. This is Mr. 
Robgrave . the , iextoa,* who has^ plundered fo many 
fpirits* . 

Cha. Axe yo« come at lafi^. Sir? What have yon 
to fay for yourfelf? Ha ! Where are.JfcI^the jewels and 
Other valuabk thingt >yoa have fblen ? Where are 
they, iirrah? haT . . 

Sex. Alack, Sir« I am bQt>a poor -rogue ; the 
parilh-officers and others have had) them ail$ I- had 
only a fmall reward for dealing them. 

Cha. Then.yoo (hall have another reward here, 
^ir. Carry him before juflice Minos ; the moment 
he gets on theother fide the water, let him be fhackled 
and pat aboard. [Exiuat ^ailornnd Sextam, 

PoBTrf Who knows whether this rognehas not 
robb'd /nq too. I forgot to look in upon my. body 
before I came away. ;• 

vCha. Had you any; things of value buried with 
you? . • 

FoBT. Thbgs of ineHimable value ; fix folios of 
my own works. 

Luck. Moft poets of this age will have their works 
buficd with them. 

\The next is the ghoft of a Dire^or^l 
Enter DIRECTOR. 

Di a. Mr. Charon, I want a boat to crofs the river* 

Ch Jt. Vou ihall hate a place» Sir ; I believe I have 
juft room for yoa» unle&you are a lawyer, a(id I hiive 
Gri&, orders to carry no more over yet :. Hell is too 
full of them already. '?» .^ 

Dia. Sir, I am a director. 

Cha. Adireaor! what's that ? 

Dxa. A diredor of a company, Sir^ I am fur- 
plis'd yon (hould not know what that is. .: I thought 
our names had been famous enough on this road. 

Cha. Oh, Sir, I afk your honour's- patdoD*f<^ill 
you be pleas'd to go aboard. 

Dia. I muft have a whole boat by myfelf ; for I 
have two waggon-loads of trcafurc that will be here 
immcdUtely. 
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Cha. It is as much as my place it worth to take 
any thing of that nature aboard.- ; : i 

DiR. Pfhaw, plhaw, you (hall go flacks with me^ 
and I warrant we chear the devil. ''I haVe beim al- 
ready too hard for 'him in the other world ' Do 
you underftand what fecarity on bottomry is / I'll 
make your fortune. 

Cha. Here take the gentleman, let him b<f well 
fetter'dy and carried aboard ; away with him. 

Sail. Sir, here are a waggon«load of ghofts arriv'd 
from England, that were kjoock'd on the head at a 
late ele£lion. 

Cha. Fit out another boat immediately : but be 
ibre to fearch their pockets, that they carry nothing 
Over with them. 1 foond a bank-bill of fifty poonds 
toother day in the pocket of a cobler's ghofty who 
came hither on the fame account. 

z Sail. Sir, a great number of^affengers arriv'd 
from London, all bound to the court of Nonfenfe. 

Cha. Some plague I fuppofe, or a frefh:;^rgo of 
phyficians come to town from the univer^fipii^ 

Luck. Now, gentlemen, I (hall produce ftich a 
fet of figures, as I defy all Europe, except our own 
playhou^s, to equal. — Come, put away ; pray mind 
thefe figures. 

£»ter Don TKAG-EDIO Sir FARCICAL COMICK, 

Dr. ORATOR, Signior OPERA, Monfi^ur PAN- 

TOMJME, and Mrs. NOVEL. 

Poet. Ha I Don Tragedio, yoiu- moil obedient 
fervant. Sir Farcical! I>t. Orator! I amheartiiy, 
glad to fee you. Dear Signior Opera I MonfieurPan- 
tomime ! Ha! Mynheer Van-treble !«- Mrs. Novel iii 
the (hades too ! What lucky diftemper cou'd have 
fent fo much good company luihcr I 

Trag. a tragedy occafion'd me to die ; < 

That peri (hi ng the drSt day, fo did I. 

Farc. a paftoral fent me out of the world. My 
life went out in a hifs ; ftap my vitals. 

Or A. A Mnggletottian dog^Habb'd me. 
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AIR IV* Silria, my domft, 

Ofj^m. Cbps aniverfal, 

Applaufes refounding 9 
HiflesL confounding 
Atttending my feng : 
My fenfes drowned. 
And f fell down dead ; 
Whilft I was finging, ding, dang, donjg* 

• PoftT. Well, Monfieur Pantomiae, how came yoi 
fey year fate ? 

PantomC [MaAif/ins to his ueckJ] 

Poet. Broke his neck. Alas, poor gentleman !-* 
And you, Mynheer Van-treble, what fent yon hither / 
And you. Madam, Novel ? 

A IJR: V> *Twas when the feas were roarings 

Nov« Oh \ pity all a maiden, 

Condemn'd hard fates to prove 5 
I rather would have laid-in. 

Than thus have died for Idve \ 
'Twas hard to encounter deathr», ^ 

Before the bridal bed ; 
Ah ! would I had kept my breath-a^ 

And lo£ my maidenhead* 

Poet. Poor lady ! 

Cha. Come, my mailers, it is arare frefh gale ; if 
you pleafe Til ihew you aboard. 

LvcK. Obferve, gentlemen, how diefc figures 
walk off. The next, gentlemen, is a Blackamore 
Jady, who comes to prefent yon with a firaband and 
caftanets. \^A demct. 

Now, gentlemen and ladies, I fhall produce a Book- 
feller who is the prime minifter of Nonfenfe,. and 
the Poet, 

Enter BOOKSELLER and POET. 

Poet. *Tis ftrangc, 'tis wondrous ftrange ! 
Book. And yet 'tis true. Did you obferve her 
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PoBT. Her eatji rather, for diere (he took tke iii-i^ 
fe£lion. She fa^ the Signior'5 vifage in his voice. . 
Book, Did you not mark how fhe melted when 
he fung, 

PoET« I faw her like another Dido. I fawher hearft 
rife up to her eyes, and drop again to her ears. 

Book. That a woman of fo mach fenfe as the God- 
defs of Nonfenfe ihould be taken thua at firfl £ght I 
I have ferv'd hef faithfully thefe thirty years as a 
bo^kieller 4n the .upper worlds and never knew her 
guilty of one folly before. 

Poet. Nay, certainly, Mr. Curry, you know as 
much of her as any man. 

3qok. I think I ought ; I am fure I h^ve made as 
large oblations to her as all Warwick-lane aad Pater* 
noftcr-row. 

PoBT. But is ihe, this night, to be married to 
Signior Opera* 

Booic. This is to be the bridal night. Well, this 
will be the ftrangeft thing that has happen'd in the 
Ihades fince the rape of Proferpine.— »Butnow I think 
on't, what news bring you from the other world? 

Poet. Why, a£fairs go much in the fame road there 
as when you were alive ; authors flarve, and book- 
fellers grow fat, Grub ftreet harbours as many pirates 
as ever Algiers did. They have more theatres than 
are at Paris, aiid juft as much wit as there is at Am- 
fterdam ; they have ranfack'd all Italy for fingers, and 
' all France for dancers. 

.. Book. And all hell for conjurors. 

Poet. My lord-mayor has fhorten'd the time of 
Bartholomew- fair in Smithfield, and fo they are xcf^ 
folved to J^eep it all the year round at the other end 
of the town. 

Book.. I find matters go fwimmingly ; but I fancy 
I am wanted. If you pleafe. Sir, I will ihew yon 
the way. 

Poet. Sir, I follow you. [EjceuMU 

Enter. PUNCH. 

Punch. You, fidler. 

Luck. Well, Punch, xwYisiCa xVit lasXX'ci t^w? \ 

O 6 "^^Al^^^* 
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• ?vvcn\^ What do you think my wife Joan is 
about? 
.Luck. Faith; f can't tell. 

Punch. Odibobs, fhe is got with three women of 
quality at quadrille. 

Luck. Quadrille! ha! ha! 

Punch. I have taken a refolution to run away 
from her, and fet up a trade. 

Luck. A trade ? why, y 60 have na dock. 
' Punch. Oh, bat I intend to break, cheat my ere* 
ditors, and To get one. 

Luck. That bite is too ible, mafter Punch. 

Punch. Is it? Then I'll e'en turn lawyer. There 
is no ftock required there, bat a ftock of impudence. 

Luck. Yes, there is a ftock of law, without which 
you will ftarve at the bar. 

Punch. Ay, but I'll get upon the bench, then I 
ihall ibon have law enough ; for then I cam make 
any thing I lay to, be law. 

Luck. Hafh, yon fcurrilous rafca!.^ "• '• 

. Punch. Odfbobs, I have hit it now. 

Luck. What now ? 

, PuJwcH. I have' it at laft ; the rareft trade ! Panch> 
thou art made for ever. 

Luck. What conceit has the fool got in his'hcad 
now? 

Punch Pll e'en tuhi parliament man. 

Luck. Ha, ha, ha! Why, firrah, thou haft nei* 
ther intereft nor qualification. 

Punch. Howl not intereft? Yes, Sir. Punch is 
ytry well known to have a very coniiderable intereft 
in all the corporations in England ; and for qualifica- 
tion, if I have noeftate of my own, I pan borrow one. 

Luck. This will never do, mafter Punch*— —Yoo 
muft think of fomcthing you have a better qualifi- 
cation for. 

Punch. Ay, why then I'll turn great man, that 
requires no qualification whatfoever. 

Luck. Get you gone, you impudent rogue. 
Gentlemen, the next figures are Some-body and No- 
body, come toprefentyou with afong and ^ dance. 
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Enter SOME-BODY an/' NOwBODY. - 

AIR. VI. Blacfe Joke.. ^ 

Some* Qf ailthc men in, London towny . 

Or knaves or fools, in coat» or gown. 
The reprefentative am L 
No* Go thro' the world, and 70a will find. 
In all the elates of haman kind. 

Many a jolly No^body* 
For him, a No body, fare we may<all. 
Who during his life does nothing at all. 
Bet eat,^ and iiiore,' 
And drink, and rore. 
From whore to the tavern^ from tavern to whore, 
, With a lac'd coat, and that is all. 
Luck. Gentlemen, this is the^end of the firft in- 
terlude. 

Luck. Now, gentlemen, I ihall prcfent you with . 
the i^oft glorious fcene that has ever appeared on the 
Aage ; it is the Court of Nonsense. Play away, 
foh mufick, and draw up the curtain. 

TJi^e curtain drawn up to /oft mufick^ difc9Vtfs the GoD- 
DESs OP Nonsense, oh a throne-^ /irrOaATOa in a 
tub I Tragedio, i^c. attending. 

NoNs. Let all my votaries prepare 
To celebrate this joyful day. 

Luck. Gentlemen, obferve what a lover of reci- 
tativo Nonfenfe is. 

NoNs. Monfieur Pantomime ! you are welcome. 

Pant. [Cuts a cafier.] 

NoNSr Alas, poor gentleman I he is ^odeft: yoa 
may fpeak ; no words offend, that have no wit in 
them. 

. Mast. Why, Madam Nonfenfe, don't you know 
^hat Monfieur Pantomime is dumb? and yet, let roe 
tell you, he has been of great (tmc^ VQ>.^<i>i.\V'e;\^ 
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the only one of your votaries that fets people afleep 
without talking. .But here's Don Tragedio will make 
noife enough. s 

Trag. Ye», Tragedio is indeed iny »ame» ' 
Long iince recorded in the rolls of fame. 
At Lincoln's-Inn, and eke at Drury-Lane. 
Let everlafting thunder found my praift^ 
And forked lightening in my fcntch^on blaze ; 
To Shakcfpear, Johnfon, Drydcn, Lee, or Rowe» 
I not a line, no hot a thought, do ow^. 
Me^ for my novelty let all adore. 
For as I wrote, none ever wrote before. 

NoNS. Thou art doubly welcome, welcome. 
.Tr AO. That welcome, ye^, that welcome is my due« 
Two tiyigedies 1 wrote, and wrote for you ; 
And had not kifies, hifles me difmay'd. 
By this, I'd writ two-fcore, two fcorc, by jay'd. 

Luci^. By jay'd! Ay, that's another excellence 
€fi the Don's ; he does not only glean up all the- bad 
words of other authors, but makes new bad words of. 
his own. 

Farc. Nay, i'gad, I have made new wordsy and 

(jpoil'd old ones tpo, if you talk of that, I have made 

tortigncTs break £nglifh,and£nglifhmen, break Latin. 

1 have as great a confufion of languages in my play, 

' as was at the building of Babel. 

Luck. And fo much the more extraordinary, be- 
canfe the author underftands no language at all. 

Farc. No language at alll^-^-Stap my vitals. 

NoNS. Dr. Orator, I have heard of you. 

Or AT. Ay, and you might have heard me too; I 
bawl'd loud enough, I'm fure. 

Mast. She might have heard you : bat if (he had 
underflood your advertifements, I will believe Non« 
fenfe to have more underftanding than Apollo. 

Orat. Have underfiood me. Sir! What has un- 
derflanding todb ? My hearers wouldbe diverted, and 
they are fo ; which could not be if underflanding were 
nec^flary, bccaufe very few of them have any. 

NoMS. You've all deferv'd my hearty thanks 
but here my trcafure I beftow. [To Opera. 

Op MR, if our highnefe Wiiqy^^ ihatiewardl prize 
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AIR VU. LilUhdan. 

Of» Let the foolifii philofopl^er ftrlvte in h\s cell« ^ 
By wtTdbm or virtue, to merit true praife ; 
The foldiet in hardlhip and danger ftill dwell. 
That glory and bono ur may crows his laft days ; ' 
The patriot fweat. 
To be thdught great ; 
Or beaaty all day^ at th^ looking-glafi toil ^ 
That popular voices 
May rm^ their applanfts. 
While a breath is the onJy reward of their coiL 

But would you a wife man to adtion incite. 

Be riches proposM the reward of his pain : 
In ridies is centur'd all human delight $ 
No joy is on earth but what gold can obtain* 

If women, wine. 

Or grandeur fine. 
Be moft your delight all thefe riches can i 

Would you have men to flatter ? 

To be rich is the matter ; 
When you cry he is rich, yon cry a great man* 

KoNS. [Refi0Uing in an ecfiaijJ] 

*• When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man.'* 
Braviflimo ! I long to be your wife. 

Luck. Gentlemen, obferve and take notice how 
the Goddefs of Nonfenfe is fmitten by mufick, and 
falls in love with the ghoft of Signior Opera. 

Novel. If all my romances ever pleas'cf the ear of 
my goddefs— if I ever found favour in her fight— — 
Oh! do not rob me thus t 

NoNs. Whkt means my daughter ? ^ 

Novel. Alas, he is my hufband ! 

Cvaar.. But tho' he were your hufband in the 
other world, death folves that ty<^, and he is at liberty 
now to take another; and I never knew any one in<^ 
ftance of a hufband here, who would take the fame 
wife again. 



kX^ 
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AIR Vm. Whilfttgaz'don Cloc trembling, 

NoVfiL. May all maids (irom roe take warning. 
How a lover's-arms they fly : 
Left the firft kind offer fcomingt 
They, witKoat a fecond, die. 



How unhappy is mjr paffioii! 

How tormentinc; is my pain ! 
If you thwart my indinationt 

Let me die for'tc 



foire a^ain. 

Curry. Again ! What, did yoa die for love o£ 
your huibaad ? 

Nov E lb. He knows he ought to have been fo.— * 
He fwofe he wou*d be fo.— Yes, he knows 1 dy'd 
for love ; for I dy'd In childbed. 

Orat. Why, Madam, did yOu not tell me all^the 
road hither, that you was a virgin ? 

AIR IX. Highland Laddy. 

OrER. I was told, in my life, 
Death for ever. 
Did difiever, 
Men from ev'ry mortal ftrife. 
And thatgrcateft plague, a wife. 

For had the priefts pofleft men^ 

That to Tartarus 

Wives came after us. 
Their devil would be a jeft then. 
And our devil a wife. 

NoNs. A vaunt, polluted wretch! begone ; 
Think not Til take pollution to my arms. 
No, no," ■ ■ » no, no,-- no, no, no, 

Op£ R . Well, fince I can't have a goddcfs, I'll e'en 
prove a man of honour.— —I was always in love with 
.thee, my angel,; but ambition is a dreadful thing, 
ijowcver my ghoft fhall pay the debts of my body. 
/ Novel. Now I am happy, verily. 

Oper. My long loft dear 1 

NovgL. My new fouu4W^\ 
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AIR X. Dufty Miller. ' 

t. Will my charming creature 

Once again reeerre me ^ ^ ' 
Tho* I ptoir»d' a traitor. 
Will flic ftill believe me ? 

I will well repay thee. 

For paft faalts of roving. 
Nor (hall any day be 

Without prooft pf loving. 

On that tender lily breoft 

Whilft I lie panting. 
Both together bleft, 

Bpth wirj^ tranfports fainting. 

I. Sure no human hearts 

Were fever fo delighted f 
Death, which othcn parts. 
Hath oar fouls united. 

^IR XL Over the Hills and far away. 

I. Were I laid on Scotland's coaftj 

And in my arms embraced my dear. 
Let fcrubbado do it^ moft, 
1 wou'd know no grief or fear. 

Were we caft on Ireland'fi ibil. 
There confin'd in bogt tadwell. 

For thee potatoes I won'd boil» , . ^ 
No Irilh fpoufe (hould feaft £b welL . 

I. And thoVwe fcrubb'd it all the day, " 

We'd kifs and hug the nigh^t away ; 
I . Scotch and Iriih both fliould fay, 
I. Oh, how bleft ! how blefi are they ! 

I AT. Since my Goddefs i^ difengaged frbift one 
, may the humblefl, yet not tbeleaft diligent of 
srvants, hope ihe wou'd finile on him. 
CK. Mailer Orator, you had beft try to charm 
roddefs with an (Ration. 



Or AT. The hifkoiy of a^ fiddk aad a fiddleftick Is 
going to be held forth ; beidg particnlarly defired in 
a letter from a certain i^aenft oa. that poist. 

A fiddle i^ a flatebpieftt Why ? Bccaoie it's hollow. 
A fiddleilick is a d^uatkaxd : Why f Becauie it loves 
ros'ning. 

Luck. Gentlemen, obferve how he balances hia. 
hands ; his left handur |U< id^» andliis right hand 
is the fiddleftick. • ■ * \ 

Or AT. 4 fiddle is like a beaa's Aofe, bocaufe the 
bridge is often dcstvu ; a fiddieftfck is like a mounte- 
bank, bccaufe ii plays upon a crowd. A fiddle is 
like a Aockjobber's tongue, becaofe it founds different 
notes ; and a ^ddleftiek is like a flockjobber't wig, 
becaufe it has a great deal of horfehair in it. 

Luck. And yoat oratioR is like yotirfelf, bec^fe 
it has a great deal of nonfenfe in it. 

NoNs. In vain you try to charm my cars, nnlefs 
by mufick. 
^ Or AT. Have at yon then. 

Mast. Gentlemen, obferve how the Doftor fings 
in his tub. Here are do wxj^s ^ dl ative, aitve , ho ! 

Or AT. Chimes of the times, to the tyne of Moll 
Pateley, r . . 

AIR Xn. MoffPatelejr, 

An men are birds by nature, fir. 

Tho' they have" im>i wings to fly ; 
On earth a JokHer^r a crea^iire, fir, 
Much refembliftg a*kite in the flty ; 
The phyficlan is a fowl,^ fcr , 
Whom mofk men csdl ax^owl^ &f . 
Who by his hooting, 
Hoocing,.hooting, . 
Hooting, hooting^ ... 
Hooting, hooting. 
•' TeHs us that death is niglv. . 

The ufurer is a a fwallow,' fir,' 
*" .That ca» fwaHow gold by the jonim ; 
A woodcock is 'Squuc ^Vvauti^, w% 
And a goofc U oft o£ x\«-^yiot\wBL\ 
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The lawyeis with his Coke, fir ; 

Is but a favefty 

Croaking, croaking 
' Croaking, croakinjif. 

Croaking, croaking. 
After the readf RhinoruM. 

Yoang virgins kre (carce as f ailsj^ fir i 

. Plenly as batts the night-walkers "go ; 
Soft Italians are nightingales^ fir. 
And a cock-i]>arro^ mimicks a beau : 
Like birds me» are to be caught, fir ; 
Like birds ihen are to be bbughtj fir ; 
. . .,Menof#fide, 

"tilcc birds of a feather. 
Will flock together. 
Will fl(Jck together. 
Both fexes Jikc birds will— —too* . 

aNoki. *Tis all in vain. 

Trag. Is Nonfenfedf me then forgetful growi^ 
And mud the Signior be prafierr'd alone ^ 
Is it for this, for tki;!9, veftosds, tha^l . 
Have in one fcene maoe tome fdlks langh't Hommtry f 
Etr this, does mj low bluft*ring language creep, 
At once to wake 70a, and to make ^n fleep > > 

Far. And fo all my pons, andqmbhkt^ aiidco- 
nandrums, .are quite fprgotten,. ftap noiy vitals ! 

OtAT. More chimes of tho times» to the taae of. 
IU)gneSi rogues, rogues, 

AIR XIIL There was a jovial beggar. 

The fiooe that all things turns at will 

To gold, the chvmift cra^s ; 
ButgoTd without the chymift's flalli, 

T^ns all men into knaves. '^ 

For a'Cheatlng;.thay will go» ftc» 
The merchant wou'd the cbuztier chfcav 

When on his goods he lays 
Too high a price but faith heN Bit> . 

F^ ji courtier atvep paj^s* 
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The lawyer, with a ftcedemme,: 

Hangs him who fteals your pelf; 
Becanfe the good man can endure . 
No robber but htmfelf. 

For a cheating they will go, &c. 
Betwixt the quack and highwayman 

What diiference can there bpi . '. • 

Tho' this with piftol, that with p^n. 
Both kill you for a fee. 

For a cheating, &c. 
The hufband cheats his loving wife. 

And to a miftrefs goes ; ^ 

Whilft (he at home, to cafe her life, ^ 

Caroufes with the beaus. 

For a cheating, tec. 
That feme directors cheats were. 

Some have made bold to doubt ; 
Did not the fupercargo's care 
Prevent their finding out. 

For a cheating, ftc. 
The tenant doth the fieward nick. 

So low this art wc find) * . 
The fleward doth hislordfliip trick, 
. My lord tricks all mankind. . • 

<' -For a cheating, &c. 
One fed thiere are to mls6{k ikir k>t ' 

w No cheating arts do fall, ./ : 

And thofb are parfbns, calPd, God wot^;?' 
And fo I cheat yoo ail. ' ' * 

For a cheating, &c. 

* i"*//^ CHARON;' 

Cha. An*t pleaic your majcily, tlere is an odd 
fort of a man on t'pther fi^e the water, fayf^'ijecom- 
mcnded to you by fomc people of quality. — —Egad, 
I don't care to take him aWard^ not I. > — He fays 

• his name is HuVlobbrumbb— — ^rumbo-r^^— r-Hurlo- 
borumbolo, I think he 'caHs Kmftlfj.hfi looksjitc 
one of Apollo'^ people, in »yi opinion ; he feems to 
be mad enough to be a real pq^t. 

Wojrs. Taic him aboard. '''' 
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Cha. Iliftd;£br£Ot to .tell your ladyfiiip, I hear 
rare news ^ ^they ^j yovLtae to be decUred Goddefs 

of wit,. - v^ ^ Y^, >y.'-- .' . ■ 

Qvfi%r. rTWt^ftiio.itewf, Mn Charon. . -^ 
Cha. WeU, rU take Harloborumbo aboard. 

' "* ' .; , •\\^\, Exit. Charon. - 

Or AT. I maft wiif the Go^ei)i^.l;)efore he arrives, 
or elfe I fli^ JLopfcJ^fpr py^.^-A fap s^t th^dinei.. 

AIR mV. •'miTCl^zsi'J^mt of honour, ' 

, ^ . CMie all wboVe heard my Qufluon beat, 
Cop^ff nte aft fuUof dtitli«(a . 
» A? any -egg a ftUpf mMf» r - 

Or full moon-is of fblneis: ', 

Let the juftice and his clcfk both own» . i 

Than theirs my dulncfs greater; , . 
And tell how Iv'e haranga'd the town,. .. 
When I was a bol4 !Draici(r., - 

- The l^iwycr wrangling at tfce bar, . 

While the reverend bench is dozing. 
The fcribler in ifr pamphlet =war, 

Or Gi-nbftreet-bard coBipoling: 
The trudging qoack in fcarlet cloke. 

Or cofiee-houie politick prater ; 
Can none come up to what I have fpoke. 

When I was » bold orator. 

The we(Lsb{]e4]C9urtier telling lies. 

Or Levee hjfinter believing : , . 
.TJbe vjiija coquette that rolls her eyes« 

More empty fops deceiving ; 
The parfop of diflentitig gang. 

Or ffaitering dedicator, 
Cbd'd none ofthem like me harangue^ 
■^^^WWiff was a bold orator. * 

. . i A^p - ; : J»ftr.:iiP. VN€ H. :. . 
Punch. Youi jrod^j^^:; -' - ' 
Lbck. What's the riiattct, Punch. 
PiTNCH. Who.istbat? 
Luce*. That's an oritof, inafter Punch, 
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Puiw:h. An orator— Whtt's'thit? ^ 

LveCi Whx «ft oratoi- 1«— cgtd, I can't tell what 5 
—-—he is a man that nobody dares difppt^ with. 

Punch. Say 7011 fo; WI bcwith nim prcfciitly. 
Bring oot iny,tobthcre.*i'Hdi<ptttc wiA you, 141 
waSpralnt.' I.a«i a M^ggjictoniaji. . , 

•OiAT. i ain not. 

P V M-cfi^ Then yon iwe not* oflny opinion • 

Orat» Sirrah, I Jmbw that yon and your whole 
tribe would l>e the death of nie's but I am refolv'd 
to proceed' 40 cod Alto you atf h&HhB ilone liitkerto, 
and as Jong as I hawotmatii joa fliall hear me ; and 
I hope I have breath eiioagb to blow yon all oat of 
the world. .i : . 

.PuNC8>. If noire wffl« ~ 

Orat. Sir, J . 

Punch. Hear me. Sir. 

NoNS. Hear him; 9ieArMHlt ilea^litm, 

AIR XV. Hiy tara^, ^ take it for warning. 

Punch. No tricks (hall -Ci^ve yoar bacon. 
Orator, Orator^ ypaV^ miibken ; 
Punch will ^x be t]i,iu cpnfi|ted». 
Bring forth ygur reafons, or you are son- 
fuite^^ . 

Heig^ ho* 
No tricks fhall fave your bacqn.. 
Orator, Orator, you 'flirt miftaken. 
Orat. Inftead of ^eacfons adviaiitiing. 

Let thfi difpote bb concluded by dknidfig* 
: Ti> to." 

[TBej^ dance. 
NoNS. 'Tis all in yain : a virnii'I will Uvp^ find 
oh, great Si]^nior, pr'y thee take tSa's chapletit^aika fliil 
wear it for my fake. ■ •^* " ; 

Luck. Gentlcmeii^ bMetvei how Agnior Opera is 
t:reated arch-poet to the goddefs of Nonfenfe. 

Trag. And does gceat Noiifenfe then at length 
determine . !- 

To give the ch^pjel to thttj&jing ve^inin^ 
^011^% I do: 
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I • N ' 

Trag« Then Opera come <ui» and let us tiy, 

Whetjber ihail wear the duplet, yxm^ ot I* 

AIR XVI. Be kind and love; ; 

1^0 V. Oh, fpare to uke his pnQckms life awaf ^ r . : 
So fweet a voice mixft futt your pafion.Uy.t 
oil hear his gentle murmers firft, and then. 
If yod can kill him, I will cry Abmb. 

Trag. SinQe bat a faag you a^ a fpn^ Pll hear; 
Bat tell him, tha^. laySbrfoi^g isjbis laft prayer. 

A1R"XVn, 
.J . .'I ^:: .•:•>. 
Op. BaH)aroi|8 criiel man, > 

1*11 fmg thas while I'm dying, I'ii\ dying like a fwan, 

A fwan, r. 

A fwan. 
With my &ce. «J1 pale ^nd wan. 
More fierce art tho« than pir^tts. 

Than pirates. 
Whom the Sirens mnfick cliarm^ 

A'ldrmd, ' 

Difarms ; 
More fierce than men on the high roads. 

On the High — mads. 

On the high — roads. 
More fierce than men on the high roads. 
When PoUyPeachum warms. 

Thederil 

Was made trivil. 
By OrpheDs's tanefal charms ; 

And can 

•: n. 

He gender prove than man? 

TiCAG. I cannot do it — — [Sheaths his/word^ 

Methinks I feel my flelh congeard to bone. 
And know not if I'm fielh and blood, or (lone. . 
P A N T . [Ratu/t^oerai times reuni theftage] 
Noirs. Alas» what means monfieur Pantomime ? 
:CuRRr^ By his pointing to his head, I fappofe he 
would have the chaplet. 
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NoNiii Pretty youthj! . / ^ 

' Nov. Ohy my dear, how fliall I exprefs the trouble 
of my foul /'..'. 

Op. If there be fympathyiD lore, Pm fure I felt it ; 
for I Wis in ft damnable fright too. * 

KO^.* Give me-s biifs then. 



AIRXVIIL Cfiiiieir the Greenwood Tree. 

In vain a thoufand heroes and kings 
•" ' Should court me to their arms. 

In vain fhould give me a tfchoufand fine things, 

For thee Vd refervc my charms : 
On that dear breaft/ intranc'd in joy» 
Oh, let me ^ver he. 
Op. Oh, how I will kifs thee. 
How I will emblifs thee. 
When thpv'ftrt a-bed With me. 
NoNs. [r^#«/j] Oh, how I will kifs thee, &c. 

Alas! what mighty noife ? 

LircK. Gentlemen, the next is a me^enger. 

Enter MESSENGER. 

Mess. Stay, goddefs, nor with hafte the prize bequeath, 
A mighty fpright now haftens here beneath ; 
Long m the world your noble caafe he fought, 
Your laureat there, your precepts ftill he taught. 
To his great Ton hr leaves that laurel now, 
Andliaftens to receive one here below. 

NoN4. 1 can't revoke my grant, but he 
Shall manager of our players be. 

Luck. The next is Count Ugly, ffom the opera- 
houfe in the Hay-niarket. 

Enter COUNT UCi^V[" .; 

NoNS. Too late, O mighty count, yon came.' ^' 
Cou N T. I aik not for myfclf, for I difdaih 

O'er the poor ragged tribe of bards to reign. 
Me did my ftars to happier fates prefer j/^ 
Sur-intcudant der. plai4rs d'Angfetere ; 
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If mafqueradesyou have, let thofe bemine. 
Bat on the Signior let the laurel ihiae. 

i G . What is thy plea ? Has't written ? 

TNT. No, nor read. 

Bat if from dalnefs any may Succeed, 
To that and nonfenfe I ^ood title plead, 
Noaght elfe was ever in my mafquerade, 

Ns; No more, by Styx I fwear 

That Opera the crown ihall wear* 

AIR. 

•v« Away each meek pretender flies. 
Opera ihoa haft gain'd the prize, 
Nonfenfe mtefal fHll muft own. 
Thou beft lapport'ft her throne. 
For her fubfcriptions thou dift gain 
By thy foft alluring ftrain. 
When Shakefpear*s thought 
And Congreve's brought 
Their aids to fenfein vain. 

Beauties who fubdue mankind. 
Thy foft chains alone can bind ; 
See within their lovely eyes 
The meltine wilh arife : 
- While thy founds inchant the ear, *• 
Lovers think the nymph iincere; 

And proje^ors 

And diredors, 
Lofe a while their fear. 

Enter CHARON. 
ucK. How now, Charon? you are not to entef 

HAR. To enter, Sir! Alack-a*day ! we are all 
>ne : here are Sir John Bindover and a conftable 
ing in.. 

Enter Sir JOHN, and .CONSTABLE. 

OKST. Are you the mailer of the puppet-fliow f 
ucK. Yes, Sir* 
Vol, L P ^^t.v^- 
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Const. Then you muft along with me. Sir ; I have 
a warrant for you, Sir. 

Luck'. For what? 

Sir John. For abufing Nonfenfe, firrah. 

Const. People of quality are not to have their di- 
verfions libell'd at this rate. 

Luck. Of what do you accufe me, gentlemen ? 

Sir John. Shall you abufe Nonfenfe, when the 
whole town fupports it ? 

Luck. Pox on't, had this fellow ftaidafcw moments 
longer, till the dance had been over, I had been eafy. 
Harkye, Mr. Conftable, (hall I only beg your pa- 
tience for one dance, and then I'll wait on you ? 

Sir John. Sirrah, don't try to corrupt the magif- 
trate with your bribes: here fliall be no dancing. 

Nov. What does this fellow of a conftable mean 
by interrupting our play ? 

AIR XX. Fair Dorinda. 

Oh Mr. Conftable, 

Drunken rafcal. 
Would I had thee at thc.Rofc. 

May'ft thou be beaten, 

Hang'd up and eaten. 

Eaten by the carrion crows. 
The filth that lies in common fhores. 

May it ever lie in thy nofe» 
May it ever 
Lie in thy nofe. 
Oh may i^ lie in thy nofe. 

Luck. Mollify yourfelf. Madam. 

Sir John. That is really a pretty creature, it were 
a piece of charity to take her to myfelf for a hand- 
maid. \,AJide* 

Const. Very pre,tty , very pretty truly : — If maei- 
iflrates are to be abus'd at this rate, the devil may<>e 
a con liable for me. Harkee, Madam, do you know 
who we are ? 

Nov. A rogue, Sir. 
^ . Const, Madam, I'm a conftable by day, and t 
juilicc of peace by night. 

Nov. 
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Nov. That is a buzzard by day, and an owl by 
night, 

AIR XXI. New-market. 

CoKST. Why, Madam, do you give fuch words as thefe 
To a conftable and a juftice of peace ? 
I fancy you'll better know how to ipeak. 
By that time you've been in Bridewell a Week ; 
Have beaten good hemp, and been 

Whipt at a poft ; 
I hope you'll repent, when fome Ikin 
You have loft. 
But if this makes you tremble, I'll not be 

fevere ; 
Come down a good guinea, and you ihall be 
^lear. 

Nov. Oh, Sir John, you, I am fure, are the com- 
mander in this enterprize. If you will prevent the reft 
of our Ihow, let me beg you will permit the dance. 

AIR XXII. Charming Betty. 

Sweeteft hony 

Good Sir Johny, 
Pr'ythee let us take a dance, 

Leave your canting. 

Zealous ranting, 
Come and (hake a merry haunch: 

Motions firing. 

Sounds infpinng,' 
We are led to fofter joys j 

Where in trances 

Each foul dances, 
Mufick then feems only noife. 

Sir John. Verily, I am conquer'd. Pity prevail- 
cthover feverity, and the flefti hath fubdued the fpirit. 
I feel a motion in me, and whether it be of grace or 
no I am not certain. Pretty maid, I cannot be deaf 
any longer to yoi^ prayers ; I will abide the perform- 
ing a dance, and will myfelf, beiisg thereto mov'd by 



P X 



"^SV 



3i6 The Pleasures of the Town. 

an inward working, accompany you therein, taking 
for my partner that reverend gentleman. 

Enter WITMORE, MONEYWOOD, HAR- 
RIOT, BANTOMITE. 

Wit. Long live his majefty of Bantam ! 

Money. Heaven preferve him ! 

Bant. Your gracious father, Sir, greets yon well. 

Luck. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning 
of this ? 
. Bant. I find he is intirely ignorant of his father. - 

Wit. Ay, Sir, it is very common in this country 
for a man not to know his father. 

Luck. What do you mean? 

Bant, his features are much alter'd. 
' Luck. Sir, I ihall alter .your features, if you' 
proceed. 

Bant. Give me leave to explain myfelf. I was 
Touj- tutor in your earlieft days, fent by your father,- 
his prefent majefty Francis IV. king of Bantam, to 
fhew you the world. We arriv'd at London ; when 
one day, among other frolicks, our fhip'^ crew ihooting 
the bridge, the boat overfet, and of all our company, 
I and your royal felf were only faved by fwimming 
to Billingfgate : but tho' I faved my life, I loft for 
fome time my fenfes, and you, as I then fear*d, for 
ever. When I recover'd, after a long fruitlefs fearch 
for my royal mafter, I fet fail for Bantam, but was 
driven by the winds on far diftant coafts, and 
wander'd feveral years, till at laft I arriv'd once 
more at Bantam.— Guefs how I was reCciy*d.— 
The king order'd me to be impfifonM fOr life.. 
At laft fome lucky chance brought thither a m^ 
chant, who offer'd this jewel as a prefeat to the 
king pf Bantam. ^ V; ,, .- 

Luck. Ha! it is the fame which >vas iied,jpgQn, 
my arm, which by good luck I prefery*d'^om* eyeiy 
other accident, till want of money forced. X9C I9, 
pawn it. ,?..,' V '*'V 1 

Bant. The merchan t being ftridlly exam inpd^^laj^,, 
Ae iiad it of a pawabrokcr; upon whichi w'as imr' 
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mediately difpatch'd to England, and the merchant 
kept clofe prifoner till my return, then to be puniih'd 
with death, or rewarded with the government of an 
ifland. 

Luck. Know then, that at that time when you 
loft your fenfes, I alfo loft mine. I was taken up 
half-dead by a waterman, and convey'd to his wife ; 
who fold oyfters, by whofe aififtance I recoVer'd. Biit . 
the waters of the Thames, like thofe of Lethe, had 
caus'd an intire oblivion of my former fortune. —Buc 
now it breaks in like light upon me^ and 1 begin 
to recoiled it all. Is not yourname Gonfafvo? 

Bant. It is. 

Luck. Oh, my Gonfalvo ! 7 rr i 

Bant. Oh,mydearettlord! S VE^i^race. 

Luck. But fay by what lucky accident you dif- 
cover'd me. 

Bant. I did intend to have advertised you in the 
Evening-poft, with a reward ; but being direded by 
the merchant to the pawnbroker, I was accidentally 
there enquiring after you, when your boy brought 
your nab, (Oh fad remembrance, that the fon of 
a king ihould pawn a hat!) The women told me, 
that was the boy that pawned the jewel, and of him 
I learnt where you lodg'd. 

Luck. Prodigious fortune 1 \^J 'wind-horn ivitbout. 

Enter MESSENGER. 

Mess. An exprefs is arriv'd from Bantam with the 
Bew$ of his raajcfty's death. 

"Bant. Theil, 'Sir, you are king. Long live Henry 
Ir^ king of Bantaip. 

6mn£8. Lbng \\yp Henry L king of Bantam. 

Luck. Witmore, I now may repay your generofity. 

Wit J Fortune, has repaid me, I am fare, more 
t^an ihc owM, by conferring this bleiling on you. 

Luck. My friend. But here I am indebted to 

the golden goddefs, for having given me an oppor- 
tonity to aggratidife the miftreis of my foul, and fet 
her on the throne of Bantam. Come, Ma.dA.xsi> x^ss^ 
you' may lay afide your mafe; to otv« x^^^^\>5^^^ 

P X -f^^SSL-^ 
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acclamations ; Long live Henry and Harriot, king 
and queen of Bantam, 

Omnes. Huzza I 

AIR XXIII. Gently touch tlie warbling lypev 

Harh. Let others fondly court a throne, 
All my joy's in you alone ; 
Let me find a crown in youf. 
Let me find a fceptre too. 
Equal in the court or grove^ 
I am blefl, do you but love! 

Luck. Were I not with you to live. 

Bantam would no pleafure give. 

Happier in fome forefl I 

Could upon that bofom lie. 

I would guard you from all harms. 

While you flept within my arms, 

Harr.. Would an Alexander rife. 

Him Vd view with fcornful eyes. 

I^ucK. Would Helen with thy charms compare^ 
Her rd think not half fo fair: 
Deareil ihalt thou ever be, 

Harr. Thou alone fhalt reign in me. 

Const. I hope your majefty will pardon a poor 
ignorant conllable : I did not know your worihip, I 
afTure you. 

Luck. Pardon you Ay, more — You (hall be 

chief conftable of Bantam— —You, Sir J Jin, ftiall 
be chief juftice of peace j you, Sir, my orator ; you 
my poet-laureat ; you my bookfeller ; you, Don Tra- 
gcdio. Sir Farcical, Signior Opera, and Count Ugly, 
fhall entertain the city of Bantam with your perform- 
ances ; Mrs. Novel, you fhall be a romance- writer ; 
and to fhew my generofity, Monfieur Marplay^ you 
ihall fuperintend my theatres.— -All proper ftrvants 
for the king of Bantam. * 

MoNkY, I r\ w ays i\io\x^\vl lift had fomething more 
than ordinary in hiB\% 
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Luck. This gentlewoman is the queen's mother. 
- Money* For want of a better, gentlemen* 

A I R XXIV. Oh ponder well* 

Money. Alack how alter'd is my fate ! 
What changes have I feen ! 
For I, who lodgings let of late. 
Am now again a queen. 

Punch. And I who in this puppet- (how 
Have played Punchcnello, 
Will now let all the audience know 
I am no common fellow. 

Punch. If his majefty of Bantam will give me 
leave, I can make a difcovery which will be to his 
fatisfadiion. You have chofe for a wife Henrietta, 
princefs of Old Brentford. 

Omnes. How ! 

Punch. When the king of Old Brentford was ex- 
pelPd by the king of the New, the queen flew awiiv 
with her little daughter, then about two years old, 
and was never heard of Unce. But I fufficicntly re~ 
coUedl the phiz of my mother; and thus 1 a(k her 
blefllng. 

Money. Oh, myfon! 

Harr. Oh, my brother! 

Punch. Oh, my fifter ! 

Money. I am forry, in this pickle, to remember 
who I am. But alas! too true is all,you've faid. 
Tho* I have been reduced to let lodgings, I was the 
queen of Brentford; and this, tho' a player, is a 
king's fon. 

Ent^ JOAN. 

Joan. Then I am a king's daughter, for this gen- 
Ttleman is my hufband. 
Money. My daughter! 

Luck' } ^^ ^'^^' • 
fuNCH, My wife I 
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. Luors, Strike sp kettlc-drtuns Mid tMmpets.—- — 
Puncl^ I ^11 reilore you into your kfiigdost at tke 
expence of my own. I will fend an exprefs to Ban- 
tam for my army. 

Punch. Brother^ I thank you.*— ——And now, 
if you pleafe, we Will celebrate tbefe happy difcove'ries 
with a dance. 
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Luck. Taught by my fate, let never bard defpair, 
Tho' long he drudge,, and fetd on Grub- 

ftrect air : 
Since him (at laft) 'tis poffibleto fee 
As happy zxA as great a king aA-me^ 
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1 PoE.T, Mr. Jones. 

2 PoEj, Mr. J?dvB. 

3 Poet, Mr. MAysHALL. 

4 Poet, Mr. Wells', jun, 

Fl AYE Rf Mlfs PALJIAS. 

Cat, Mrs. MaKtin. 



Four Poets fitting at a Table. 



1 Po. 



Z? Rethren^ njue are afflmbUd here to nurite 
•*^ An Epilogue^ <which muft befpoke to-night. 

2 Po. Let thefirft lines be to the Pit addreji'd. 

3 Po, If criticks too luere- mintion*dy it cwere heji j 

With fuljome flattery let them he cranCd^ 

But if they damn the play ^ 

^ Po. ————.— '- Let them he damned, 

2 Po. Suppoflngi therefore y brother ^ ivejhou^d lay 

Some ijery gfeat encomiums on the play ? ' 

3 Po. // cannot he amifs, : =• 

] Po. ■ ■ Noiv mount the hoxe^y 

Ahufe the heatiSy and compliment the doxies, ' 

4 Po. A^ufe the hedus I But ho^ ? 
1 Po. ■ * ' ' '■ •■ Oh I ne<ver mind. 

JnsvWy modern Epilogue you^ II find 
Enough y nxjhich *we may horro'w of that kind, 

3 Po. What *will the name of imitation /often F 

t Po» OBI Sir, you cannot fay good things too often ; ^ 
And fur e tbofe thoughts luhich in another Jhitte, 
Become not duller ^ by bec&ming mine. 

3 Yo.Vmfathffd, 

1 Po. — — -^ — 1— iT'^f audience is already 
Di'vided into criticks heau^ and lady ; 
JVIpr box^ nor pity nor gallery y canJho*w 
Oncy nuho^s net ladyy critici, or a beau. 

3 Px>. Jt mufi be 'very difficult to pleafe 

Fancies fo odd, fo oppofiti ai thefi^ 
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1 Po. ni tajt is mtfo difficultp as' put ; 

There* s one thing pleafes alU 

2 Po. What is that? 

1 Po. . Smut, 

Fcr as a ^whore is Uk^dfor being tavulrjf^ 
So is an Epilogue for ' 

3 Po, [in a paffion. J — - / order jou^ 

On pain of my departure^ not to chatter^ 
One tMordfo very fa'v^ry of the creature f 
For by my pen^ might I Parnajfus Jhare^ 
Fd noty to gain it ally offend the fair. 
I Po. You are too nice fi r fay ivhat'er lue catir 
Their modefiy isfafe behind a fan, 

4 Po. Welly let us notju begin, 

3 Po. — — — . But <we omit 

An Epilogue* s chief decor atioHy njuit, 

I Po. It hath beenfo ; but that fl ale cuftoms broken % 

Tho* dull to ready 'twill pleafe you fwhen 'tis 
fpoken*. 

Enter the AUTHOIL 

AuTH. Fyy gentle7neny the audience nonxj hath fi aid 

7 bis half hour fir the Epilogue 
All Po. —J — ^Tis not made. 

AuTH. How ! then I 'value net your aidoftkaty 
ril ha*ve the Epilogue fpoken by a Cat. 

PufSy pufSy pufSy pufs, pufSy pufSy pufS. 

Enter CAT. 

I Po; Fm in a rage f 

When Cats come on. Poets Jbould league the 

ftage, [Exeunt Poets, 

Cat. MeiJOy me^w. 

AuTH. Pocr pufsy come hither y prettv rogue y 

Who knoiAJS hut you may come to be in 'vogue ? 
Some ladies like a caty andfome a dog^ 

Enter a PLAYER. 

Play. Cafs ! cafs I cafsl ^cafs! Fy Mr. Lucklefsf 
fwhat 
Can you be doing «u?jti that filthy Cat? 
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A VT H. 0/& / eurfi mitfortMne^^bat eon I ie deingt 
This de^viVs coming in has proved my ruin. 
She^s dri'v^n the Cat and Epilogue anvay. 
Play. Sure you are mady and kno^M not 'what you fay* 
AuTH. Mad you may call me^ Madam \ hut you'll 

I hope, I am not madder than the toivn* 

Play. jI Cat to /peak an Epilogue-^"^ 

AuTH. ' . — — — /peak I' ■' f nOf 

Only to a^ the Epilogue in dum-Jhovj. 

Play. Dumb-fiocw ! 

AuT H • W^hyy prayy is that fo ftrange in comedy P 

And have you notfeen Perfeus and Andromeda ? 
Where you may jindfirange incidents intended^ 
And regular intrigues begun and ended, 
Tho^ not a ijuord doth from an aSorfally 
As *tis polite tofpeak in murmurs fmall^ 
Sure *tis politer not tofpeak at all. 

Play. But 'who is this? 

Enter CAT as a Woman. 

AuTH. — — Ikno^w her not " * 

Cat. .— — — — I that ' 

Am nciv a Woman, lately injas a Cat, 

[Turns to the Audience. 
Gallants y you feem to think this transformation 
As Jirange as ivas the rabbit's procreation ; 
Tliat 'tis as odd a Cat Jhou'd tale the habit 
Of breeding us, as ive Jhou'd breed a rabbit. 
I'll ^warrant eating one of them ^ou'd be 
As eajy to a beau, as kifjing me, 
I 'wou'd not for the lAjorld that thing Jhould 

catch usy 
Cries feared Sir Plumc^Fore gady my lord, 

fbe' d fcratch us. 
Yet let not that deter you from your f port y 
Tou'llfindmy nails are pair* d exceeding fhcrt, 
Sut'-^a I'-^'what murmurs thro* the benches 

roam! 
The hufbands cry-^JFe^fve cat enough at home. 
This transformation can befiran^t to no man> 
TJb(ri*s a great liktnej^^ X^^X a ca* an^Womon* 
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Clanged fy iftr iimt'i ^rmft prufifs^ 

A 'Cat mms to a ieairttdus maid pf eJd. 
€ou*d7mdtm kiiftsatdtfhus tht^ods prtvtulmt. 
Oh Qmmi / «iviwf nu^«u;MtV htme w Udlmp 
Pu/s nuou^d he Jem nubmre ^midam lately fat ^ 
And rvSy Le^ Tvwnky b€ aCmt. 

Sajy all yjwby ^nlShv/t Mne^Morn is p^verf 
Whattmu* d you give fueh changes to difcovet ; 
And ^wctkingHn Hn momy infioud of bride ^ 
Stofnd poor pujlypurrtn^fy your fide. 
^ay , gtnfle bujhandsy *whr^ ofyoi ^wou*d cuffe^ 
And cry i My njoife is aher*dfor the nuorfe ? 

Sbou'd to our f ex the gods like jn/lice Jbow^ 
And at our prayers tramform onr hufbands too^ 
Many a lard, tvbo'now his fellvw f corns y 
Wou^d then exceed a 'Cat by nothing — but 

•bis horns. 
So plenty then ixjou^-d^e thof^foes'to rats, 
Htfiiey^migbt pPoiM *hat all mankind are Cats, 
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Spoken by Mr, CIBBER, Juix 

^S Tragedy prefcrihts to pajjton rules,. 
So Comedy delights to punijh fools ; 
J^nd <while at nobler games Jhe boldly filer y 
Farce challenges the ^vulgar as her prize* 
Some follies fear ce perceptible appear 
In that j lift glafsy ^^hich Jhcws you as you are- 
But Farce fill claims a magnijying rights 
To raife the objeSi larger to theftght, 
Andftjcw her infeSi fools in ftronger light , 
Implicit faith is to her poets due^ 
And all her laughing legends ftill are true. 
Thus lAjkenfome conjuror does luivestranfiate^ 
What dully affe^d critick damns tin cheat ? 
Or Jhould 'wefee credulity profoutid^ 
Gi've to ten thou/and fools , Ten Thoufand Pounds 
Should ewe behold poor ^vretches horfe aivay 
The labour of a tivelvemonth tn a day ; 
Nay^ flyculd our poet, lAiith his mufe agog^ 
Sho^you an Alley-broker for a rogue ^ 
Tho' 'tis a moft impojjible fuggeftion^ 
laith ( think if all but FarcCy and grant the ^ueftion^ 
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Whisk, Mr. R* Wetherilt. 
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Chloe, Mifs Raftor. 

Mrs. Stocks, Sifter- 1^ Wetherilt 

in-law to Stocks, J ^^^'^* wetherilt. 

Jenny, -Mifs Williams. 

Lady, Mrs. Oates. 

Servants, &c. 
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THE 
LOTTERY. 

■ .. ■ ■ ' ■ ' — r^ 

SCENE I. 
Mr. STOCKS a/oat. 
AIR I, 

LOTTERY is a taxation 
Upon all the fools in creatioiv; 
Aiitl Heair*n be praiiM, 
It is eafily raised, 
Credulity's always in fafliion : 
For, folly's a fund 
Will never lofc ground, 
WMle fools are fo rift in the a^tipn* 
"^ ' [Knocking without*'] 

Entir I BUYER. 

1 BvT. Is not this a houfe where people bay lot* 
tery-tickcts ? 

Stocks. Yes» Sir-*— I believe lean fornifh yoa 
with as good tickets as any one. 

I Buy. I fuppofe. Sir, 'tit all onfs to you what ' 
number a man fixes on. 

Stocks. Any of my numbers. 

I Buy. Becaufe I wou'd be glad to have it» Sir. 
the number of my own years, or my wife's ; or if I 
cou'd not hav^ either of thofe, I wou'd be glad to 
have it the number of my mother's. 

Stocks. Ay, or fuppcfe, now, it was the number 
of your gmndmoiiier's f 

t HvT • No, m! ike ka^M ltudkW\AX\eaMi^^ ^b»^^ 
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had a whole ticket once^ and got but fifty poaads 
by it. 

Stocks A very unfortunate perfon, truly. Sir, 
my clerk will furnilh you, if you'll walk that way 
up to the office. Ha, ha, ha '.—There's one io,oool. 
got.— What an abundance of. imaginary rich men 
will one month reduce to their former poverty I 

[Knocking nvifhouti] 
Come, in. 

Enter 2 BUYER. 

2 Buy. Does not your worihip let horfes. Sir f 

Stocks. Ay, friend. 

2 JBuY. Ihave got a little money by drivinga hack- 
ney coach, and I in^nd to ride in out in the lottery* 

Stocks. You are in the right ; it is the way to 
drive your own coach. 

2 Buy. I don't know. Sir/ tlia t ■ i but I am 
willing to be in fortune's way, as the faying is. 

Stocks. You are a wife inap» and it is not im- 
pofiible but you may be a rich one— 'Tis not above 
—no matter how many to one, but that you are 
this night worth ten thoufaud pounds^ 

AIR 11. Frce-mafon^s tuae. • 

Here are the bell horfes 

That ever ran co^urfcs, - 
Here is the beil pad for your wife/ Sir ^ ■ 

Who rides one a day. 

If luck's iff his -way, - 
May ride in a coach all his life, Sir». 

The' fportfman' el!e<?ms 

The horfe more th^n gems, \ .... 
That leaps- o'er a pitiful gate. Sir j ' ". 

But here is the hack. 

If you fit but his back, ' . ' ^ * " 

Will leap yo'h into ^xi eliate, Sir» \ 

J Buy. How long a man may labour to. get tkat 
at .i¥Oirk» whkhlickttiiecc in a minttte atrinKli 
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AIR III. Black joke. 

The foldier in a hai^ campaign, ^ ^ 

Gets lefs than thegame&er, by throwing a malff^ 

Or dealing to babbles, and all, all that ; 
The flouteil failor, every one knows, 
Gets lefs than the courtier, with cringing boWs, 
And, Sir, I'm your vaflal, and all, all that : 
And town-bred ladies too, they fayj 
Get lefs by virtue than by play : 

And dowdy Joan 

Had ne'er been known. 
Nor coach had been her ladyfliip's lot. 
But for the black are, and all, all that» 

And belike you. Sir, I wour'd willingly ride upon the 
number of my coach; 

Stocks Mr. Trick, let th.it gentleman have thp 
number of his coa.ch ^[j^Jidis] No matter whether 

•Wjc have it or no. As the gentleman is riding^ 

to a caftle in the air, an airy.horle is the propereft to 
carry him, [Knocking bard ^wit bout, '\ Hcydfaylthi* 
is fome perfon of quality, by the impudence of the 
footman. 

Enter LADY. 

Lady. Your fervant, Mr. Stocks 

Stocks. I am your Ladyfliip's moftobedientiervant^ 

La Dr. I am come to buy fome tickets, and hire 
fome horfes, Mr. Stocks. — I intend to have twenty 
tickets and ten horfes every day. 

Stocks. By which, if your ladyftiip has any luck, 
you may \txy eaiily get 30 or 40,0001. 

Lady. Pleafe to look at thefe jewels. Sir,— —they 
coft my lord upwards of 6000I.*— — I intend to lay 
out what you will lend upon 'em. 

Stocks If your Ladyfhip pleaiies to walk up intd 
the dining room, I'll wait on you in a momem. : 



^ . . Enter PORTER. 

Well, friend, what's yowbuELtk^fe I 



^^%rt%.^*. 
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Porter. Here's a letter for yon, an't pleafe yea. 

Stocks. [Reading] 
** Brother Stocks, 

•• Here is a young lady come to lodge at my houfc 
M from, the country, has deiir'd me to find out foqEie 
" one who may inHrud her how to difpofe of icopol. . 
f*^ to the bed advantage, — J believe you will find her 
*' worth your acquaintance. She feems a mere no- 
•' vice, and I fuppofe has juft receiv'd her fortune. j 
•' wiiich is all that's needful from 

*• Your aflfe^ionate brother," 

*' Tim. Sto.cks." 
Very well.— It requires no other anfwer than that 
I will come. [Knocking hard 'without* 

Heyday ! morcL people of quality — {Openfjhe dwr. 

Enter JACK STOCiC^. 

Ha I 

j. Stocks. Your fervant, brother. 

Stocks. Yourfervant, brother.— Why, I have&ot 
feen you this age. 

J. Stocks. X have been a man of great buflnefi 
lately. 

Stocks. I hope your bufinefs has tum'd to a good 
account.—— I hope you have clearM handfomely. 

J. Stocks. Ay, it has turn'd to a \tTy good ac- 
count 1 have clear'd my pockets, faith It- 
Stocks. I am forry for that but I faopt; yoa 
will excufc me at prefent, dear brother.— Here i« 
^ lady of quality ftays for me; hut as foon as thS) 
hurry of bufinefs is over, I lhou*d be very glad 
to«-— drink a difh with you at any coffee-bouie yoa 
will appoint. 

J. Stocks. Oh! I ihall not detain you loog ; and 
ib, to Ciit the affair as fhort as poffible^ I defire yoo 
wou'd lend me a brkce of hundreds. 

Stocks. Brother. 

J. Stocks. A brace of hundreds ! Twp hundred 
pounds in your own langua|;e. 

Stocks. Dear Jack, you know I wou'd as foon 

lend 
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lend you two hundred pounds as one; but I am at 
prefent fo out of cafh, that ^ — 

J. Stocks. Come, come, brother, no equivocation : 
two hundred pounds I muil have, and wilK 

"Stoci^s. Mufthave, and'wili!— Ay, and Ihall 
"^have too if you can get *em. 

, J. Stocks. 'Sdeath, you fat rafcal ! what title had 
you 'to come into the world before m6 f 

Stocks; You need not mention that, brother ; 
you know my riches, if I have any, are owing to my 
mdullry; as your poverty is to your lazinefs and 
extravagance and I have rais'd myfclf by the 

Multiplication table, as you have undone yourfelf at 
the Hazard-table. 

J. Stocks. That is as much as to fay, I have un- 
done myfelf like a gentleman,^ and you have rais'd 
yourfelf like a pickpocket' — Sir/ah, you* are a fcandal 
to the family ; you are the firil tradefman that has 
been in it. 

Stocks. Ay, and the firil that has been worth a 

•gi*oat in it. And tho' you don't deferve it, I have 

thought of a method to put you in a way to make 

ydu the fecond. There, read that letter, [f. Stocks 

^ reads it to hiwfelf.'] Well, Sir, what fay you to 

10, cool, and a wife. 

J. Stocks. Say ! that I only want to know how 
to get them". 

Stocks. Nothing fo eafy As (he is certainly 

very filly you may depend upon it, ihe will be very 
foftxi of a lacM coat and a lord. Now, I will 

make over both thofe to you in an inflant. — — 

My lord Lace hath pawn'd his laft fuit of birth- 
night clothes to me ; and as I intend to break before 

he can redeem 'em the clothes and the title are 

both at ybur fervice. So, if your Lordfhip pleaies 

to walk in, I wilt but juft difpatch my lady, and be 
with you. 

J. Stocks. If l can biit nick t^is time, ame's-ace 
I ic(y thee. [E;ceunt*. 



% C^"^"^ 
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SCENE II. 

Enter LOVEMORE. 

What a cliace has this girl led me ? However, 1 
have track'd her all the way, till within a few miles of 
this town. — If I ftart her agiin, let her look to't.— 
I am miftaken, or (he began to find her paffion grow- 
ing too violent, before (he attempted this flight— and 
when once a woman is fairly wounded, let her fly 
wliere fhe will, the arrow ftill fHcks in her fide. 

AIR. IV, Cloe is falfc, but ftill fhe is charming- 
Women in vain love's powerful torrent. 

With unequal flrength oppofe ; 
Reafon awhile, may flem the (Irong currhit. 
Love ftill at laft her foul o'erflows. 
Pleafures inviting, 
Paffions exciting. 
Her lover charms her. 
Of pride difarms her; 
Down, down fhe goes. 

Enter WHISK. 

So, Whifk, have you heard any news ? 

Whisk. News, Sir I ay, I have heard news, and 
fuch as will furprize you. 

Love. What I no rival I hope. 

Whisk. You will have rivals enough now, I fup- 

pofe. Why, your miftrefs is got into fine fodgings 

in Pail-Mall. 1 found her out by meeting that 

baggage her maid, in the flreet, who wou'd fcarcc 
fpeak to me, I followed her to the door ; where, 
in a very few minutes, came out fuch a proceflion 
of milliners, man tu a- makers, dan cing-m afters, fid- 
lers, and the devil knows what ; as I once remember 
at the equipping a parliament-man's country lady, to \ 
pay her firfl vifit. * 

Love. Ha ! by all that's infamous, fhe is in keep- 
ing already ; fome bawd has made prize of her as Ac 
aJighted from the ftage-coach. While fhe hai 

been \ 
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l>€en flying from my arms, fhe has fallen into the 
colonel's. 

AIR V. 

How haplefs is the virgin's fate. 

Whom all mankind's purfuing ; 
For while fhe flies this treacherous bait. 

From that, fhe meets her ruin. 
So the poor hare, when out of breath. 

From hound to man is prefl. 
Then fhe encounters certain death. 

And 'fcapes the gentler beafl. \Exeunt. 

Enter CHLOE and JENNY. 

Chloe. Oh Jenny! mention not the country, I 

faint at the found of it there is more pleafure in 

the rattling of one hackney coach, than in all the 
mufick that romances tell us of finging birds and 
falling waters. 

AIR VI. 

Farewel, ye hills and valleys ; 

Farewel ye verdant fhades; 
I'll make more pleafg,nt fallies. 

To plays and mafquerades. 
With joy, for town I barter 

Thofe banks where flowers grow ; 
What are rofes to the garter \ 

What lilies to a beau ? 

J Elf NY. Ay, Madam— —wou*d the io,oooI. prize 
were once come up. 

Chloe. Oh Jenny ! be under ho'apprehenfion. It 
IS not only from what the fortune-teller told me, but 
I faw it in a cToffee-difh, and I have dreampt of it 

every night thefe three weeks. Indeed,^ I am fo 

fure of it, that I think of nothing but how I'fhalllay 
it out. 

Jbnny. Oh, Madam ! there is nothing fo eafy in 
nature, in this town, as laying it out. 

Chloe, Firfl of all, Jenny, I will bvi^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ 
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beft hoiifes in town, and furnifh it.— Then I intend 
to fet up my coach and fix, and have fix fine tall foot- 
men. — Then I will buy me as many jewels as I can 
wear.— All forts of fine clothes TU have too.— - 
Thefe I intend to purchafe immediately : and then 
for the reft, I (hall imake a ihift, you know^ to fpend 
it in houfekeeping, ca^ds, plays, and mafquerades, 
and other diverfions. 

Jenny. It is poffible you may.-— She has laid out 
twenty thou fand of her ten already. 

Chloe. Well, I (hall bea happy creature.— I lon^ 
CO begin^methinks. 

AIR VIT. In Perfeus andAndromeda.* 

Oh what pleafures will abound. 
When I've got ten thoufand pound ! 
Oh how courted I (hall be ! 
Oh what lords will kneel to me ! 

Who'll difpute my. 

Wit and beauty. 
When my golden charms are found ? 

Oh what flattery. 

In the lottery. 
When I've got ten thoufand pound ! 

A'nt I ftrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny ? Don't 
I begin to look as if I was born and bred in London, 
already ? Eh ! docs not the nafty red colour go down 
out of my face ? Han't I a good deal of pale quality 
in me? 

Jenny. Oh, Madam, you come on glorioufly. 

Enter SERVANT. 

Ser V. Madam ! here's one Mr. Spadille at the door, 

Chloe. Mr. Spadille 1 Who is that ? 

Jenny. It is your ladyfhip's Quadrille maflcr, 
Madam. 

Chloe. Bid him come another time. — I an't in a 
humour to learn any thing more this morning. — I'll 
take two leflbns to-niorrow*tho* — for they tell me one 
is not qualify'd'for any company, till one can play 
SLt Quadrille. 
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St tiv. Mr. Stocks, the broker too. Madam, is below. 

Chloe. Oh! that's the gentleman who is to dif- 
pofe of my ten thoufand poands for m e » ■ defire him 
to walk up. Is it not pretty now to have fo many 
yiiitants ? Is not this better than laying at home for 
whole weeks» and feeing none but the curate and hii 
wife, or the fquire f 

Jenny. It may be better for you than feeing the 
fquire; for, if 1 miftake not, had you (lay'd many 
weeks longer, he had been a dangerous viutant. 

Chloe. I am afraid fo too for I began to be 
in love with him, and wKea once a woman is in iove^ 
Jenny •>— • 

j£NNr. Lud have mercy upon herl 

A I R VIII. 

Chloe. When love is lodg'd within the heart* 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies ; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes her part. 
She darts in lightning from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace. 

In vain we keep out charming ii;i $ 
For love will find fome weaker place 
To let the dear invader in. 

E»t€r STOCKS. 

Stocks. I had the honour of receiving yout com* 
jnands. Madam. 

Chloe. Sir, your humble fervatit^'^Vour name is 
Mr. Stocks, I fuppofe. 

Stocks. So I am call'd in thfe Alley, Madam ; a 
jiame, tho* I fay it, which wou'd be as well receiv'd 
at the bottom of a piece of paper, as any He's in the 
kingdom. But if I miftake not. Madam, you wou'd 
be inliruQjed how to difpofe of io,oool. 

Chloe. I would fo^ Sir. 
. Stocks. Why, Madam, you know at prefent, pub- 
lic intereft is very low, and private fecurities very 

difficult to get and I am forry to fay it, I am 

afraid there are fome in the Alley, who are not the 
honefteft men in the kingdom. In fhort, there is oa«. 

Vol. I. Q^ ^-^1 
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way to difpofe of money with fafety and advantage, 
and that is— to put it into the charitable corporatLan. 

Chlob. The charitable corporation! pray, what 
is that t 

Stocks, That is, Madam, a method invented, by 
fome very wife men, by which the rich may be cha- 
ritable to the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 

Enter SERVANT. 

Sehv. Madam, here \% one my lord Lace deilres to 
know if you are at home. 

Chloe. Lord Lace! Oh Gemini I who's that? 

Stocks. He is a man of the firft quality, and one 
of the bed eftates in the kingdom : why^ he's as rich 
as a Supercargo, 

Enter JACK STOCKS, as lord Lace.' 

J. Stocks. Bid the chair return again an hour 
hence, and give orders that the chariot.be not us'd 
this evening.— Madam, I am your moft obedient 
humble fervant. — Ha ! Egad, Madam, I aik ten thou- 
fand pardons, I.expe^ed to have met another lady. 

Stocks, I fuppofe your lordihip means the coun- 
tefs of 

J. Stocks, Ay, the countefs of Seven Dials. 

Stocks. She left thefe lodgings this day-fe'nnight, 
my lord, which was the day this lady came into *em. 

J. Stocks. Ifhall never forgive myfelf being guilty 
of fo great an error ; and unlefs the breath of ray fub- 
miflion can blow up the redundancy of your good- 
nature, tifl it laife the wind of compaffion, I fliali 
never be able to get into the harbour of qi^iet. 

Stocks. Well faid, faith — the boy has got fome- 
thing by following plays, I fee. [^fiJe. 

Chloe. Is this one of your proud lords ? Why, 
he is ten times more humble than the parfon of our 
parifh. 

J. Stocks. Ha ! and are you then rcfolved not to 
pardon me ! Oh ! it is now too late ; you may pro- 
nounce my pardon" with your tongue, when you nave 
executed me with your eyes, 

AIR 
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A in IX. 

Chloe. Alas! my lord, you're too feverc. 

Upon £0 flight a thing ; 
And fince I dare not Q>eak for fear. 

Oh give me leave to fing. 
A rural maid you find in me. 

That fate Pve oft deplor'd; 
Yet think not I can angry be. 

With fuch a noble lord. 

J. Stocks. Oh! raviftiingi cxq ui fi te ! ecftacy! 
joy ! tranfport ! mifery ! flames ! ice ! How fliall I 
thank this goodoefs that undbes me ! 

Chloe. Undoes you, my lord ! / 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam ! there is a hidden poifon 
in thofe eyes, for which nature has no antidote. 

Jenny. My lord has the fame deflgns as the fquire, 
I fear ; he makes love too violent for it to be honour- 
able. [Jfide. 

Ghlob. Alas, my lord! I am young and ignorant 

. — tho' you fliall find I have fenfe enough to make a 

good market. ' [Jfide. 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam! you wrong your own 
charms. — Mr. Stocks, do you fend this lady the dia- 
mond ring you have of mine to fet.— Shall I beg 
you would honour it with wearing? It is a trifle, not 
worth above 3000I.— You fliall have it agaia the 
day^fter we are married, upon honour. 

I'^J^de /0 Stocks. 

S ROCKS. It fliall be fent to your lordfliip's order 

in three days time which will be after you are 

married, if you are married at all. l^^^iie to him, 

Chloe. Indeed, my lord, I know not what to fay. 

J. Stocks, Nor I neither, rat me I [Afide,] Say 
but you will be mine. 

Chloe. You are too hafty. Sir. Do you think I 
can give my confent at firft fight ? 

J. Stocks. Oh! it is the town way of wooing; 
people of fafliion never fee one anothor above twice 
cioc marriage 

Q 2 ^t^^^BJ^* 



340 THE LOTTERY. 

Stocks. Wljiich may be the reafon why fome of 
*em fcarce fee one another above twice after they are 
marry'd. 

J. Stocks. I wouldnotprefume to aflc fuchathing, 
if I were not preflcd by ncceflity. For if I am not 
marry'd in a day or two, I (hall be obliged to marry 
another whom I have proinifed already. 

Chloe. Nay, if you have been once falfe, you will 
always be fo. 

AIR X. 

I've often h«ard 

Two things averr'd 
By my dear grandmamaaj 

To be as furc. 

As light is pure^ 
As knavery in law. 

The man who'll prove 

Once falfe to love. 
Will ftill make truth his fcofF; 

And women that 

Have— —you know what. 
Will never leave it off. 

Stocks. I fee, Madam, this is a very improper 
time for buiinefs, fo I'll wait on your ladyihip in the 
afternoon. 

J. Stocks. Let me beo^ leave. Madam, togiveyon 
a little advice. I know fomething of this towB.— 
Have nothing to do with that fellow, he is one of the 
greateft rogues that ever was hang'd. 

Chlob. I thought, my lord, you had fpoke jot 
now as if you had employ'd him too. 

J. Stocks. Yes, Madam, ves,— the fellow has 
fome 40 or 50,000}. of mine m his hands, which if 
ever I get out, I give you my honour, if I can help 
it, rn never fee his face again. But as for your 
money, don't trouble yourfelf about it, leave the 
difpofal of that to me.— I'll warrant I find ways to 
lay it out. 
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Enter L O V E M O R E. 

LovEM. My Chloe! ha! can you turn thus dif- 
dainful from me ? 

Chloe. Sir, I know you not. 

LovEM. Not know rae ! And is this the fellow for 
whom I am unknown? this powderpuff.— Have 
you furrendered to him in one week, what I have 
been ages in foliciting ? 

J. Stokks. Harkye, Sir,— —whoever you are, I 
wou'd not have you think, becaufe I am a beau, and 
a lord, that I won't fight. 

LovEM. A lord! Oh! there it is! the charms arc 
in the title.— What clfc can you fee in this walking 
perfume-ihopy that can charm you ? Is this the vir- 
tue, and the virtue, that you have been thundering in 
my ears? SdeathI lam dilbaAedi that ever a wo* 
man fhouMbe proof againft the arts of mankind, and 
fall a facrifice to a monkey. 

AIR XI. SonConfufo* 

Some confounded planet reignin|;. 
Mud have mov'd you to thefe airs ; 

Or could your inclinatioa 
Stoop fo low. 

From my pailion. 
To a beau? 

Blood and thunder \ 

Wounds and wonder ! 
Can you under-rate me fo ? 
But fince I, to each pretender 
My pretentions muft furrender, 
Farewel all your frowns and fcorns ; 

Rot me. Madam, [ 

Wifli my rival joy ! 
Much ioy ! much joy of his horns. 
Zounas ! and furies ! can I bear it ? 
Can I tamely Hand the fhock ? 

Sure ten thoufand devils 

Cannot prove 

Half fuch evils. 
As to love. 
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• Blood and thunder ! 
Wounds and wonder ! 
Who'd be under 
Woman's love ?. 

AIR XII. 

Chloe. Dear Sir, be not in fuch apaflion. 
There's never a maid in the nation^ 
Who would not forego 
A dull fquire for a beau ; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
LovEM. Dear Madam, be not in fuch a fury,. 
For from St. James's to Drury,, 
No widow you'll find. 
No wife of your mind. 
Cblo£. Ah hideous ! I cannot endure you. 
Ah ! fee him — how neat ! 
Ah ! fmell him — how fweet ! 
Ah ! hear but his honey words flow : 
What maid in her fenfes,^ 
But rauft fall into tranies„ 
At the fight of fo lovely a beau ! 

J. Stocks. Ha, ha, ha ! we are very much oblig*<^ 
to you, Madam. — Ha, ha ! — fquire Noodle, faith you. 
jmake a very odd fort of a ridiculous figure. Ha, ha! 

Chloe. Not worth your lordihip's notice. 

LovEM. J would advife you, my lord, as you love 
the fafety of that pretty perfon of yours, not to let 
irse find it at my return ; for if I come wnhin the 
fmell of your pulvilio, I will fo metamorphofe your 
beaufliip — 

J. Stocks. Impudent fcoflndrel ! 

Cklob. 1 am frighten*d out of my wits, for I 
know he is very defperate. 

J. Stocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with 
him ; I'll let a little light through his body. 

Chloe, Ah! but my lord ! what will be the con- 
fequence of that? 

J. Stocks. Nothing at all, Madam.— ^I have 
kiird half a dozen fuch dirty fellows, and no notice 
taken of it. 
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Chloe. For my fake, my lord, hav« a care of 
yourfelf. 

AIR XIIL 

Ah think, my lord, how I (hould grieve. 

To fee your lordfliip bang'd ; 
But greater ftill my fears, believe. 

Left I fhould fee you haag*d. 

Ah ! who cou*d fee. 

On Tyburn tree,. 
You fwinging in the air I 

A halter round 

Your white neck Ijound, 
Inftead of folitaire. 

J. Stocks. To prevent all danger, then, let us be 
married this inftant. 

Chloe. Oh fy ! my lord ! the world will fay lam 
a ftrange forward creature. 

J. Stocks. The world. Madam, might be faucy 
enough to talk of you, if you were married to a pri- 
vate gentleman but as you will be a woman of 

quality, they won't be furprisM at any thing you do. 

Chloe. People of quality have indeed privileges, 
they fay, beyond other people ; and I long to be one 
of them 

AIR XIV. White Joke. 

Oh how charming my life will be. 
When marriage has made me a fine lady ! 
In chariot, fix horfes, and diamonds bright. 
In Flanders lace and 'broidery clothes. 
Oh how I'll flame it among the beaus I 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O ! how I will revel the hours away I 
Sing it, and dance it, coquette it,^ and play ; 
With feaftin^, toafting, 
Jefting, roafting, 
Rantum fcantum, flantin^, jantlng. 
Laughing at all die world can fay. [Exeunt^ 

Q 4, V-^^^ 
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JrvitT. Tkis IS fomething like*— there is Qsmt 

mettle in thcfe London lords. Our poor coontry 

Iquires will always put us to the blufii of confenting 
— — thefc /parks know a woman's mind before fhe 
fpeaks it. Well> it is cercainly a great comfort to a 
^OQian^ who has done what (he (£ould not do> that 
ihe did it without her own cobdent. 

Enter L O V E M O R E. 

LovEM. Ha! flown! Mrs. Jenny> where's your 
miftrefs ? 

{BNNY. My miftrcfs,, Sir^ is with my mailer. 
lOVEH. Damnation ! Where? Shew me this in- 
flant, and- 



Jenny. And what? It is fuprixing to me how a 
msai of Mr. Loveviore's fettie fliou'd p«irf<ia a woman 
who ufes him fo ill-o-when, to my certniii knowledge^ 
there is a woman in the world has a much j»fter no- 
tion of his merit.. 

LovfiM. Harkye» Mn. Minx» ttU m^ where your 
mtHrefs is, or TU fqueeze your littk fi>ul oat. 

J:SK«Y« phlmirderl murder! help I aordtr! 

Inter Mn. STOCKS. 

Mrs. Stocks., Heyday! what*s the matUr ? Who 
is this committing murder in my houfe? Who are yon^ 
Sir ? What rafcal> what thief are yon, Sir ? Hey ! 

LovEM. This muft be the bawd, by the politenefs 
of her language. [jifi^e.]'''^-^X>etLT M&dam^ be not 
in fuch a pai&on $ I am no bilking younger brother; 
and tho' Tm no lord> you may find me a good cu^o* 
mer, and as good a pay-mafter as any lac'd fop in 
Chriftendom. 

Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no fhop— -*nor want 
any of your cuftom.-'i— ^What has he done to you,, 
child ? [To lenny. 

Jenny, He ha;5 done nothing to me indeed. Ma- 
dam, only fqueez'd me by the arm, to tell him where 
my millrefs was. 

Mrs. Stocks. And what h^ye you to do with her 
liiiftrefs? 
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LovEM. Why, faith, I am like to have nothbg 
to do with her miftrefs, without your good offices.— 
Lookye, mother, let me have the firft of her, and heie 
arc 5ooi. at yoar fervice. 

Mrs. Stocks. What does the faucebox mean f 

LovEM. Ha, ha, ha! 

AIR XV. 

When the candidate offers his porfe, 
What voter requires what he meant? 

When a great man attemj>ts to difburfe. 
What little man afks his intent? 

Are you not then^ftiam'd. 

When my miftrefs I've nam'd. 

And my purfe I've pull'd out. 

Any longer to doubt 

My meaning, good mother ? 

Mrs. Stocks. Mother ! Oh that ever I fhou'd 

live to fee this day !— I that have efcap'd the name of 
a whore in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in m^ old 
age^^ — Sirrah, firrah, the mother that bore you was 
not an honefter woman. 

Enter JACK STOCKS, 4ifid CHLOE. 

J. Stocks. What's the matter, Mrjs. Stocks? 

Mrs. Stocks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how 
I've been abus'd upon your account — Here's a filthy 
fellQW has offered me money to ■ ' 

Chloe. What, dear Madam? 

Mrs. Stocks. To procure your Jadyfliip — dear 
Madam 

J. Stocks. Sir, I defir« ypu would omit any far- 
ther folicitations to this lady,, and on that condition,. 
I forgive the pafl. This lady is now my wife. 

Lovem. How! Is this true, Chloe ? 

Chlob. Ev'n as you've heard. Sir. 

J, Stocks. Here's a fellow won't take a lord** 
word for a wife ! 

LovEM. Henceforth, I will never take a woniaaU 
word for any thing. 

0^5 ^.^'To^^^* 
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J. Stocks. Then I wifh you'd take yoarfelf awafy 
Sir. 

LovEM. Sir, I fhall take the liberty of ftaying 
here, bccaufe I believe my company is difagreeable 
to you. 

J. Stocks. Very civil, faith! — Come, my dear, 
let us leave this fallen gentleman to enjoy his fpleen 
by himfelf. 

Chloe. Oh, my dear lord! let's go to the Hall to 
fee the lottery drawn.. 

J. Stocks. If your ladyfhlp pleafes.— .So dear 
fquire, adieu. [Exeunt J. Stocks ami Chloe. 

LovBM. I'll follow her ftill ; for fuch a coxcomb 
of a hulband will but give her a better rclifh for a 
gallant. [Exiu 

Jenny. And I'll follow you ftill ; for fuch ufage 
from on^ miftrefs, will give you the better jelifh for 
another. [Exit. 

SCENE IIL GUILDHALL. 

COMMISSIONERS, CLERKS, SPECTATORS^ 
MOB, &c. 

1 Mob, What, are they not drawing yet? 
Stocks. No, but they'll begih prcfcntly. 

AIR XVL South.Sea ballad. 

Stocks. The lottery juft is beginning, 

'Twill foon be too late to get an eflate> 
For Fortune, like dames fond of finning. 

Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind to have her. 
To-day with vigour purfuc her. 
Or elfc to-morrow. 
You'll find to your forrow. 
She's granted another the favour. 
Which to-day (he intended for you. 

1 MoF. Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat ; 
what do thbfe people do behind the curtain ? There's 
never any honefty behind the curtala. 
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z Mob. Harkye, neigliboury I fancy there is fbme' 
body in the wheels that gives out what tickets lie 
pleafes ; for if you mind, fometimes there are twenty 
blanks drawn together, and then two or three prizes. 

1 Mob. Nay, if there be twenty blanks- drawn to- 
gether, it mufl be a cheat ; for, you know, the man 
where I hired my horfes told me there was not quite 
ten blanks to a prize. * - 

2 Mob. Pox take their horfes ! I am fure they have 
run away with all the money I have brought to^town 
with me. 

1 Mob. And yet it can't be all a cheat, neither; 
for you know Mrs. Sugarfops of our town got twenty 
pound. 

2 Mob. Ay, you fool; hut does not her brother 
live with a parliament-man ? , 

1 Mob. But he has nothing to do with the lottery^ 
has he? 

2 Mob. Ah! Laud help thee !—— Who can tell 
what he has to do with it ? 

1 Mob. But here's Mrs. Sugarfops herfelf. 

, Enter Mrs. SUGARSOPS. 
Sue. How do you, neighbour Harrow ? 

2 Mob. Ah! Mrs. Sugarfops! you are a lucky 
woman. 

Sue. I wifh you would make your words good. 

2 Mob. Why, have not you got twenty pound in 
the lottery ? 

SvG. Ah Lud! that's all rid away, and twenty 

pounds more to it. Oh ! 'tis all a cheat ; they let 

one get a little at firfl, only to draw one in, that's alL 
I have hired a horfe to-day, and if I get nothing by 
that, I'll go down into the country to-morrow. 

1 Mob. I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 
Graze here neither.-^He and I go halves in a ticket 
to-day.— See here is the number. 

Sue. As I live, the very ticket I have hired my- 
felf! . ^ 

2 Mob. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the fame 
number, perhaps, but it cannot he the fame ticket^ ' 
for we have the whole tick^ fet ouxi.^N«\« 
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Bug. I tell yoa» we are both cheated. 

iRisHMAir. Upon my (tiOnU it is very brave luck^ 
indeed ; the deel take me but this will be brave news 
to carry back to Ireland. 

. I Moi« Ay> there's he that has got the five thoufaad 
pound which came up to-day. 

2 Mob. I give you joy of the five thoufand pounds 
Sir. 

Irishman^ Ah honey 1 fait,. I have not get it as 
yct^—bnt^ upon my (houl,. I was within a ticket of it^ 
joy. 

5 Mob. X hope your worfhip will take care that ray 
horfe be drawn to-day or to-morrow,, becaufe I ihall 
go out of town next day. 

Stocks. Never fear, friend. 

Sue. You are a fine gentleman, to let me the fame 
ticket you had let before to thefe men here. 

Stocks. Pihaw! Madam,, it's impofiible; it's a. 
miftakel 

Sue. Here is the number. Sir; it is the fame on^ 
both papers. 

Stocks. Ha! why Mr. Trick has made a little 
blunder here indeed ! However, Madam, if it comes 
up a prize, you fhall both receive it.— Ha, ha, ha! 
d ye tnink my horfes won't carry double. Madam ? 
This number is a fure card, for it was drawn a 
blank five days ago« [u^^r. 

£nter COACHMAN, 

Coach. Oh Sir! your worfhip has let me a very 
lucky horfe: it is come up twenty pound already. 
So if your worfhip would let me have the money— 

Stockj. Let me fee, tickets are this day nineteen 
pound ; and your piize is wprth eighteen pound eigh-^ 
teen (hillings : fo if you give me two ihillings, which 
ac# the di&rence, we ihall be quit. 

Coach. How, Sir! how! 

STo<:Ke, Upon my word, friend, Ifiate the account 
right. 

Coach. Oh, the devil ! and have I given three 
pgnnd for the chance of lofing two ihillings more I 

Stocks. Alaa, &it\ IciJwafiX^V^WViftttaiie.-''-^ 
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You have had ill lack; it might have come up. a 
hundred, or a thoufand, or ten thoufand. 

Coach. Ten thoufand!— ten thoufand devils take 
you all. Oons ! if I can but once get a ftock-jobber 
into my coaeh, if I don't break his neck I — 

AIR XVJL Buff-coat. 

In all trades we've had 

Some good, and fome bad. 
But a (lock-jobber has no fellow; 

To hell who wou'd fally. 

Let him go to Change«alley» 
There are fiends who will make his. foul bellow* 

The lawyer who's been 

In the pillory feen^ 
While eggs hi» complexion made yellow I 

Nay, the devir» to bia»e» 

Or heUi own to his ihame* 
That a ftock-jobber has ao fellow. 

MMr J. STOCKS oHd CHLOE. CmmiJIhmi 

J. Stocks. Well, my dear, this is one of the moft 
uaaccoontable rambles juft after matrimony I— —bat. 
vou fliall always find me the moft complailant of 
Attends. 

Chloe. Oh ! my lord ! I muft fee all the corofi* 
ties ; the Tower, and the lions, and Hedlam, and the 
court, and the opera. 

J. Stocks, Yes, yes, my dear, yon (hall fee every 
thing— Bat the devil take me, if I accompany yoar 
ladyftiip. I think I will not talk to her of her for- 
tune before to-morrow morning. [Jfiikm 

Chloe. I will not mention the ten thonfand pound 
before its come up: it will be the prettieft fnrprize I 

J. Stocks. So,, the bttery b going to begin 
drawing. 
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AIR XVIII. Now ponder well ye parents dear. 

I Procl. Number one hundred thirty two ! 
iPaocL. That number is a blank. 

1 Procl. Number one hundred ninety ninet 

2 Procl. And that's another blank. 

1 Procl. Number fix thoufand feventy one! 

2 Procl. That number blank is found. 

1 Procl. Number fix thoufand eighty two, 

2 Procl. Oh ! that is twenty pound. 

I Mob. Oh! ho! are you come? I am glad to 
£nd there are fome prizes here.^ 

AIR XIX Dutch Skipper. Second part.. 

1 Procl. Number fix thoufand eighty two, 

2 Procl. Is twenty pound, is twenty pound* 

1 Procl. Number fix thoufand eighty two, 

2 Procl. Oh ! that is twenty pound. 

You fee *tis all fair 
See nothing is there,. 
\^FomtHtg to the koys^ 'who hold up their hanif* 
The hammer goes down. 
Hey Prefto be gone. 
And up comes the twenty poandr^ 
Chorus. You fee 'tis all fair, &c. 

1 Procl. Forty five thoufand three hundred and ten^ 

2 Procl. Blank. 

1 Procl. Sixty one thoufand ninety feven. 

4 Mob. Stand clear! (land clear! that's my ticket.. 

2 Procl. Blank. 

4 Mob, Oh Lud j Oh Lud ! ^ \Exit crying. 

1 Procl. Number four thoufand ninehundredfixty* 

2 Procl. Blank. [Chloe/aiVrf/. 
J. Stocks. Help! help! 

Sue. Here, here are foiiie Hartfhorn and Sal vola- 
tile drops. 

1 Mob. Poor lady! I fuppofe her ticket is come 
vp a blank. 

2 Mob. May be, her horfe has thrown her neigh- 
bour* 

\Th€ httery continuef drawing in dumbjhem/. 

Enttr 
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Entei LO VEMORE and JENNY. 

J. Stocks. What's the matter, my angel? 

Chloe. Oh I that laft blank was my ticket. 

J. Stocks. Ha, ha I and coiL'd that give you any 
pain ? ) 

Chloe« Does it not you r 

J. Stocks. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed'. 

Chloe. And can you bear the difappointment, 
without upbraiding me ? 

J. Stocks. Upbraiding you ! ha, ha, ha! With, 
what ? 

Chloe. Why, did not you marry me for my fbrs^ 
tune ? 

J. Stocks. No, no, my dear 1 married you 

for your perfbn ; I was in love with (hac only, mjr 
angeL 

Chlob. Then the lofs of my fortune- ihall give me 
no longer uneaiinefs. 

J. Stocks. Lofs of your fortune! Ha! How fc 
What! What! 

Chloe. O my dear, I had no fortune, hut what I 
premifed myfelf from the lottery. 

J. Stock.Sv Hai 

Chlor. So the devil take all lotteries, dreams^, 
and conjurers. 

J. Stocks. The devil take them, indeed—and am 
I married to a lottery-ticket, to an imaginary ten 
thoufand pound ? Death ! Hell ! and faries !- blood h 
blunders ! blanks F 

Chloe. Is this your love for me, my lord ? 

J. Stocks. Love for you ! Dem you, fool, idiot. 

Jenny. This it is to marry a lord ■ -he can't he 
civil to his wife the firft day. 

Enter STOCKS. 

Stocks. Madam, the fubfcriptioos are rea<fy-— . 
and if my lord 

J. Stocks. Brother, this is a trick of yours to ruin 
me. 

S.TOCKS* Heyday I What's the matter no^ I 
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J. Stocks. Matter? wliy^ I have Had a Lctrant 
thrown upon me. 

LovEJd. The ten tkoofand pound is cooie up a 
blank, that's all. 

Stocks. A blan^k? 

J. Stocks. Ay, a blar^! do yon pretend to be 
Ignorant of it ? However,. Madam, you are bit as 
well as I am; for 1 am no more a lord» than you are 
a fortune. 

Chlob. Now I'm Qfidone indeed. 

AIR XX. Virgins beware. 

LovsM. Now« my dear Chloe, behold a true loven 
WhoBi, tho' yottf croelty {eem'd to dif» 

dftin, 
Now your doubts and fears m^y difcover^ 
One kind look's a reward for his pain». 
Thus to fold thee, 

Howbleftislifet 
Love ihall hold thee 
Dearer than wife. 
What joys in chains of dull marriife can be. 
Love's only happy, when liking is free. 




fortune without her?— Refign over all pretenfion^ in 
her to n^e, and I'll give yoa a thoufand pound this^ 
inftant. 

J. Stocks. Hat pox! I fuppofe they are a thou* 
fand pounds you are to get in the lottery. 

LovEM. Sir, you fhalT receive 'em this moment. 

J. Stocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to (hew you I'll 
be before-hand with you, here flie is— take her — and 
if ever I afk her back of you again, may I lofe the 
whole thoufand at the firft fitting ! 

Chlob. And can you part with me fa eafily ? 

J. Stocks. Part with yon ? If I was marry'a to the 
whole fex, I'd part with 'em all for half the money. 

Lov£M.. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been 
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«narry'd, as you imagined, you ihou*d have loft no- 
thing by the change. 

Chloe. a lord! faugh! I begin to defpife the 
name now, as heartily as 1 lik'd it before. 

Ccmmijio/terst ^f . clo/e the <whetls^ and come foriaard^ 

AIR XXI. 

Since you whom I lov'd. 
So cruel have prov'd ; 

And yon whom I {lighted fo true ; 
From my delicate fine powder'd fpoufc, 
I re trad all my thrown away vows, 

And give them with plcafure to you. 
Hence all women learn, 
When your hufbands grow ftern. 

And leave yon in cotrjvgal want ; 
Ne'er whimper and wipe out your eyes. 
While what the dull bufband denies. 

Is better fupply'd by gallant. 

STOG4CS. Well, Jack, 1 hope yoa'H forgive me; 
for if I intended you any harm, may tickets fall, and 
all the horfes I have let to-day, be drawn blanks to<« 



morrow 



J. Stocks. Brother, I believe you ; for as I do not 
apprehend you could have got a fhilling by beinga 
rogue, it is poilible you may have been honeft. 

LovEM. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your luck 

frieve you you are not the only perfon has been 
ecciv'd in a lottery* 

AIR XXIL 

That the world is a lottery, what man can doubt ? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn 

out; 
And tho' tickets are bought by the fool, and the 

wife, 
Yet 'tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a 

prizCf 

Sing Tantararara, fools all, fools all. 
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Stocks. The court has itfelf a bad lottery's face, 
Whece ten draw a blank, before one draws 

a place ; 
'For a ticket in law who -would ^ive yoa 

thanks ? 
Tor what wheel contains fcarce any bat 

blanks. 
Sing Tantararara, keep out, keep out. 
ItOVEM. 'Mongft do£lors and lawyers fome good 

ones are found ; 
But, alas ! they are rare as the ten thou- 

iand pound. 
How fcarce is a prize, if with women 

you deal. 
Take care how you marry — ^for. Oh ! ia 

that wheel, 
(Sing Tan tararara) blanks all, blanks alL 

S T oc K a. Thatthe ftage is a lottery, by all *tis agreed. 
Where ten plays are damn'd, erex)ne can 

fucceed ; 
The blanks are fo many, the prizes fo few^ 
We all are undone, unlefs kindly you, 
(Sing Tantararara) clap all, clap alL 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mifs R A F T O R. 

T UD ! Pm almoft aJhanCd to Jhew my face! 
•*-^ ITas e*ver 'woman like my lady Lace? 
Maids ha^ue been often ivi'ues; and tuidotws foon. 
But Pm maid^ ivifej and ^widoiUy ail in one, 
Who^dtruft to Fortune^ if Jhe plays fucb pranks ? 
Ten tboufand'-'-^and a lord! and both prove hlanks ? 
A piteous cafe ! and 'what isftill more madding ^ 
To lofe fofine a lord before 1 had him* 
Had all been nvell till honey-moon «was over. 
It had been then no nuonder to difcover^ 
I a ne'w miflrefs^ ht a ri'val lo<uer^ 
To nuake fo foon from fuch delicious dreams. 
Such pur e^ polite^ extravagant fine fchemes 
Of plays y and operas y and mafquerades. 
Of equip age J quadrille ^ and ponvder^d blades. 
And all blovjn up at onc e Ob! horrid fentence ! 
Forced to take up at lafi'^'with'^faugh I an old at' 

quaintance. 
But hol d * when my misfortunes I read, 
Agad! *tis <well P^ve any man at all. 
Tety fince difcarded once atfuch fbort ^warning. 
This too may turn me offto-morrovo morning* 
If that Jhould happen y I viere finely flur*d ; 
Wbatjhouldl then do? What! ^why get a third* 
Welly if he doesy as I ha<ue caufe to fear y 
To-morrow night, gallants, youUl find me here* 
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